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The  only  Preface  1  mean  to  inflict  on  the 
readers  of  the  following  tale,  is  the  simple  an- 
Dooncement  that  there  are  some  of  the  frolics 
recorded  in  my  narrative,  which  I  would  not 
re-enact  I  could  not,  however,  omit  them; 
as  I  deem  it  the  duty  of  a  faithfiil  autobio- 
grapher  to  detail  the  exceptionable  parts  of 
bis  career,  as  well  as  those  which  tend  to  exalt 
him  in  the  estimation  of  his  readers. 
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•  Bat  Hyiiieii*ft  kinder  flamat  onite 
And  bom  for  ever  0110 ; 
Chafrte  mm  odid  Cynthla't  yiigin  light, 

ProdQodTe  as  the  Son. 
OIl,  wmroe  of  every  social  tie^ 
United  wish  and  mutoal  Joy  ! 
"Whst  Tarioos  jojt  on  one  attend. 
As  eon,  at  father,  brother,  husbeiid,  friend. 


ft 
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^'  Matbu^ohy  sh4mUL  be  the  happiest  state  in 
the  woiid  ;^  said  my  uncle,  Henry  Grant  The 
old  gentleman  was  a  stately  bachelor,  and  had 
newer  been  known  to  honor  any  member  of  the 
softer  aex  witli  an  offer  of  his  hand. 

'^  Why,  Sir,  such  a  declaration  somids  Y«ry 
strange  in»B  jfou^  Mid  my  mother ; ""  for  sorely^ 
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if  you  thought  so,  you  might  have  long  ago  en- 
joyed matrimonial  happiness  yourself.^ 

"  Why  I  mean/^  replied  my  uncle,  "  that 
the  theory  of  matrimony  is  an  excellent  thing 
— in  fact,  nothing  better.  But  the  practice — 
the  practice — *  there^s  the  rub.'  I  had  always 
some  very  awkward  fears  about  that." 

"  I  am  sure,  Sir,  that  if  you  had  ventured 
to  enter  on  the  state,  your  fears  would  have 
vanished." 

"  Humph  ! — 1  don't  know — I  don't  know, — I 
think  I  would  have  made  a  cursedly  bungling 
hand  of  a  love  affair ;  I  would  never  have  had 
patience  or  hypocrisy  enough  to  go  through  all 
the  sentimental  evolutions  and  manoeuvres  of 
a  courtship.  At  some  unlucky  moment  a  word 
of  indifference  or  ridicule  would  have  infallibly 
popped  out  and  ruined  my  suit." 

"  Then  how  can  you  form  the  favourable 
notion  of  marriage  you  expressed  a  while  ago?" 

"  Pshaw !  silly  woman — I  told  you  I  was 
speaking  of  the  theory  of  marriage,  not  the 
practice ;  if  the  theory  were  realized  it  would 
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be  aD  rery  well.     A  beauteous,  interestiDg,  af- 
fectionate  wife — eyes  like  diamonds,  cheeks 
like  roses,  teeth  like  ivoiy,  and  lips  like  coral. — 
Well,  this  lovely  being  is  devoted  to  your  hap- 
piness and  welfare;  her  brilliant  eyes  derive 
new  lustre  from  the  love  that  glows  within; 
her  accomplishments  are  rendered  the  sources 
of  domestic  amusement  and  happiness ;   she 
shares  one^s  joys  and  cares  with  the  tenderest 
solicitude  and  sympathy.     Now,  who  will  say 
that  a  state  which  provides  a  companion  Kke 
this,  does  not  furnish   the  highest  felicity  of 
which  human  nature  is  capable  ?" 

Upon  my  word,  thought  I,  a   glowing  de- 
scription enough  for  a  sexagenarian ! 

**  Well,"  said  my  mother,  laughing,  "  it  is 
difficult  to  think  why  you  did  not  avail  your- 
self of  the    happiness    you  describe   so  elo* 

quently." 

*'  BecauBe,"  said  he,  snappishly,  "  if  1  must 

tell  jou  a  third  time^  this  happiness  is  not  in 

eiistenc^   at  all — it  is  only  to  be  foimd  in  the 

dreams  of  poeU,    or  the  vain  expectations  of 
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inexperienced  fools.  Then,  as  to  the  style  of 
a  courtship — it  is  really  a  dreadful  bore  that  a 
man  is  expected  to  make  a  certain  splutter  about 
love,  as  if  any  rational  person  ever  felt  such  a 
thing !  An  unfortunate  devil  of  a  wooer  is  ex- 
pected to  tell  his  fair  mistress  that  he  loves  her, 
and  adores  her,  and  admires  her " 

"  Well,  Sir,  what  would  you  have  ?"  in- 
terrupted my  mother ;  ^^  how  would  you  manage 
a  flirtation  in  your  own  case  ?" 

'^  Why,  if  ever  my  good  angel  abandoned  me 
so  £bu:  as  to  suffer  me  to  enter  upon  such  an 
affair,  I  would  manage  it  as  rationally  as  the 
case  admitted.  I  would  say,  for  example, 
*"  Madam,  I  understand  you  have  ten  thousand 
pounds — I  have  an  estate  of  £500  a-year,  which 
equals  the  interest  of  your  fortune.  Suppose 
that  we  marry  and  increase  our  resources  b}' 
uniting  them  ?'  ^^ 

"  Well,  Sir,  and  what  do  you  suppose  would 
probably  be  the  lady^s  answer  ?" 

"  ni  tell  you  what  she  ought  to  say,"  re- 
plied  my  uncle ;  **  she  should  say,  *  Mr.  Henry 


Gnn^ltec^deep^y  Vcsik^\ixed.  \>y  your  offer;  joa 
bafefiscaxdedtbemc^Lemng  affectation  of  lore, 
with  wMch  men  are  Uk>  often  in  the  hahit  of  in- 
sdtmg  the  underaiaiidiiig  of  women ;  yon  bare 
treated  the  sofagect  as  a  man  of  sense  and  can- 
dour, and  tiierefore  I  shall  feel  much  pleaaure 
in  doong  with  your  offer.^  That's  what  anj 
woman  cughi  to  say,  if  addressed  in  sncb  a 
mamier ;  but  as  to  what  they  would  say,  that's 
quite  another  affair,  there  is  so  UUle  common 
leDse  among  them.'' 

'^  Why,  uncle,  you  speak  like  one  who  had 
SQslained  disappointments  in  love ;  your  hm- 
goage  has  £ur  too  much  asperity  for  that  of  a 
disinterested  obsenr^." 

^  Yon  mistake,  Henrietta,"  rejoined  the  old 
gendeman ;  '^  my  language  is  indeed  that  of 
esperience,  but  then  it  is  the  experience  of  an 
observer. — I  have  witnessed  the  devotedness  of 
passion  in  the  yonth  of  both  sexes,  to  some 
£i70Qrite  object,  and  I  haye  seen  the  veil  rudely 
torn  aside  by  the  sober  realities  of  marriage." 
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"  Why,  according  to  your  doctrine,  Sir, 
people  never  should  marry  at  all !  We  should 
all  lead  a  life  of  celibacy,  and  the  world  would 
end  with  the  present  generation  !'' 

^  The  best  thing  that  could  happen  to  it," 
replied  he :  "  the  world  will  never  come  to 
half  so  respectable  a  conclusion.  I  could  say 
in  such  a  case,  with  Saint  Augustine,  ^  O ! 
felix  exitium  mundi  !* " 

"  Now,  Sir,  I  really  think "  My  mo- 
ther paused. 

''  What  do  you  really  think  ?"  he  asked, 
somewhat  pugnaciously. 

''  That  you  must  have  been  over  head  and 
ears  in  love,  and  recently  too,  with  some  faith- 
less and  deceiving  fair  one,  or  we  never  should 
have  heard  such  a  torrent  of  eloquent  rage. 
Either  that,"  she  added,  seeing  a  storm  ga- 
thering, ^*  or  else  that  you  are  the  most  cynical 
being  alive.  And  now,  do  you  really  mean  to 
say  that  a  happy  married  couple  never  existed?'' 

"  And  pray,    Henrietta,"   retorted  the  old 


Wrioi, "  We  you  axiy  xeauaoo  firom  penonal 

eipedeDce  to  say  tbaV  Clxexe  is  such  a  thiog  in 

eustencer 

Tfaift  waa  nAher  an  lU-iiatiired  qnestioii,  for 

my  inoCbef  ft  maxiiai^e  liad  not   been  a  bappj 

"  Of  coone.  Sir,  1  bave,"  ahe  replied  with 
seemiiig  in^Werence.  ^  I  could  name  nomer- 
Gos  bappy  couples  of  out  acquaintance :  for  in- 
stance,  Mi.  and  Mrs.  Newton — Mr.  and  Mrs. 

O'KeBy — ^Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hutchinaon " 

**  Enough,  enough,**  interrupted  the  celebiat 

hastily.    ^  Why  now,  in  the  name  of  common 

sense,  Henrietta,  do  you  think  that  becilnse 

the  matrimonial  quarrels  of  these  people  are 

not  subjects  of  public  notoriety,  they  are  there- 

fi>re happy?     It  is  true  that  the  Newtonsdo 

not  gratify  the  public  with  a  regular  set-to  on 

the  torapike-Toads — but  do  you  really  think 

they  don't  wish  each  othet  at  the  devil^-««s 

drUly,  of  course,  as  such  a  wish  can  be  felt  or 

expressed  f      Now   I   put  it  to  your  candour, 

HcDiietf^j  ^^  ^^^  Hn.  Newton  whisper  to  you 
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once  in  a  confidential  mood,  that  she  would 
rather  be  hanged  than  married?  Nay^  you 
cannot  deny  it,  for  I  overheard  her.** 

My  mother  looked  conyicted,  and  acknow- 
ledged the  &ct 

^  Aha  !*^  cried  the  old  bachelor,  with  a  tri- 
umphant chuckle,  '^  I  could  have  swcwn  it ! 
And  8o  this  is  the  couple  you  were  holding  up 
as  a  pattern  of  married  felicity  !" 

^^  But  it  is  very  easy,**  continued  my  mo» 
ther,  rallying,  ^*  to  talk  of  hanging  as  a  pre- 
ferable alternative  to  manying.  Mrs.  Newton 
would  tell  another  story  if  the  rope  were  tying 
round  her  neck.**. 

^  Upon  my  word,  a  capital  defence  of  ma- 
trimony, to  plead  that  it  *s  just  a  pU^Uer — one 
step  better  than  hanging !  We  bachelors  have 
reason,  at  this  rate,  to  regret  our  single  state.** 

"  But  Mr.  and  Mrs-  O'Kelly  ?**  said  my  mo- 
ther ;  ^'  Surely  you  will  acknowledge  they  live 
happily?" 

"  Happily  ?  how  do  you  prove  that  ?** 

^  Because  they  never  quarrel.** 


.0 

^Poobl  the  asthmatic  ereatures,  how  coulA 
tky  qoazrel  >  Five  ^rords  i^ould  be  enougli  to 
choke  either  of  them.  If  thej  donh  quarrel^  it 
is  because  they  caxi't.'* 

"  But  Te&Qy  now,    uncle,  I  will  not  give  up 

the  Ol^eHys  quite  so  ea^y.     He  is  fond  of  his 

wife  beyond  a  doubt,  and  shows  it  by  consnlt- 

ing  her  tastes   and  wishes  in  many  respects. 

You  know  it  was  to  please  her  that  he  remoTed 

from  that  marine  villa,  and  took  a  hoose  near 

this.'* 

^  Marine  TiUa,  quotha !  it  was  more  like  a 

mousetrap.     A  villa  in  which  drawing-room, 

dining-room,    bed-rooms,    hall,    and  kitchen, 

were   aD  included  in  a  space  of  twenty  feet 

square,  according  to  some  minnikin  whim  of 

bis  fiither'a.     Why,  people  couldn*t  breathe  in 

sach   a  band-box,  so  no  wonder  they  were 

forced  to    beat  a  march.    A  loving  couple  :— 

yes,  as  loving  as  a  couple  of  muzzled  bears : — 

tly>  ^gibniB,  effectually  gags  them,  so  one  can 

onJ/  guess  at  their  real  dispositions.'* 

«  WeH^  ^^  Hutchinsons,  uncle ;  you  surely 

Bd 
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will  not  say  they  are  on  bad  terms  with  each 
other?  They  could  quarrel  if  they  pleased, 
and  yet  they  donH ;  they  have  neither  asthma 
nor  anything  else  that  I  know  of  to  prevent 
them,  except  good  temper  and  mutual  affec- 
tion." 

^^  Why,  I  do  confess,  that  they  approximate 
more  nearly  to  happiness  than  any  persons 
you  hare  yet  named,  and  they  take  a  very  effec- 
tual mode  to  preserve  domestic  peace,  for  they 
keep  out  of  each  other's  way  as  much  as  pos- 
sible. They  never  meet  except  at  meal  times, 
and  frequently  not  even  then;  so  they  never 
molest  each  other.  Yes,  I  believe  I  will  allow 
you  to  call  them  a  happy  couple ;  that  is,  as 
far  as  happiness  consists  with  matrimony." 

My  mother  yielded  to  my  uncle's  pertinacity. 
Her  own  experience,  perhaps,  was  rather  con- 
firmatory of  the  truth  of  his  remarks,  and  she 
wanted  spirits  to  dispute  the  point  any  further. 
He  turned  triumphantly  to  me.  ^'  Jack,  my 
boy,"  said  he,  "  young  as  you  are,  you  will 
soon,  I  suppose,  be  on  the  out-look  for  a  wife 


11 

--vxf,  Aotfl  \aixgli ^yo^     ^wiH    so^  J^^«  off 

\M^\ifa>^cs,  anA    enlex    upon  manhood  and 
tte\A£^oB&  a\id  pursuits.       Years  glide  rapidly 
ivray.and  \>oy&    axe   men,   and  men  are  grey, 
brfote  lYieyxe  Vialf  a.ware    of  the  piogreaa  of 
unae,    ^ow,  Jack,   a»  yon  value  my  affection, 
pray  aUend  \o  my  aAvice  ; — good  coonsd  cant 
be  given  too  eazly.     IWomen  are  all  alike.  Jack 
— neyeTknew  one  of  them  better  than  the  rest; 
theiT  first  and  last  object  is  to  get  well  married, 
and  so  £ar  as  theiT  rational  ambition  is  oon« 
cemed,   men    ought  to   follow  their  example. 
Not  that   Vm  a  friend  to  the  sex ;  but  if  yon 
must  marry,  my  boy,  remember  there^s  but  one 
thing  worth  marrying  for,  and  that  is — ^money. 
Let  money   be   your  pole-star.  Jack,  in  the 
choice  of  a  \irife.     Philosophers  say  that  know- 
ledge   is    po^wer ;  certainly  one  sort  of  know- 
ledge is  power,    and  that  is  the  knowledge  of 
the  way    to    make  money.    Money  is  power. 
Jack — that  's  »ty  philosophy;  and  I  would  not 
adFiise   jron    to    reject  a  good  round    sum  of 
moneys,  merely  becaoge  a  woman  might  happen 
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to  be  tacked  to  it.  But  mind  me,  young  hope- 
filly  it  betrays  insensate  folly  to  marry  for  any 
thing  else.  Beauty  is  transient ;  wit  may  be 
policed  against  the  poor  devil  of  a  husband ; 
accopuplishments,  if  indulged  to  excess,  render 
home  a  mere  picture-shop  or  music-shop,  and 
one  is  put  out  of  temper  with  the  daubing,  or 
stunned  with  the  din.  And  don't  marry  for 
good  temper  or  good  nature,  or  any  such  rub- 
bish— iVs  all  assumed.  Jack,  all  assumed —you 
never  can  be  sure  that  it  isuH  mere  acting,  till 
the  knowledge  comes  teo  late.  But  if  the  girl 
has  money y  then,  my  boy,  she  is  a  real  trea- 
sure ;  then,  Jack,  have  at  her  by  all  means ! 
In  prudent  hands  money  is  omnipotent;  it 
fades  not  like  beauty ;  it  turns  not  against  you 
like  wit ;  it  is  not  deceptive  like  assumed  good- 
nature ;  it  commands  whatever  sources  of  en- 
joyment or  felicity  this  world  of  ours  has  at  its 
disposal.** 

Whether  this  erudite  lecture  produced  any 
serious  effect  upon  my  mind,  it  would  be  dif- 
ficult to  tell,  as  I  was  then  only  fourteen  or 


IS 
m  %«i  ^\i«x^     AoK»,    guxiB,  and  homt 


f^Ms^DosiA.  ^^X  certain  it.    is,  that  the  fte- 

({QC&llief^fit&oikoC  «v&oh  lecture*  ioMemablj  gave 

tie  Um&  \o  my    i^exieral   aentiniente  m  matrix 

T«n]f,aidfi^  «s  lliey  -^w^Bre  V>y  the  frequent  coo- 

mibul  diiagraeme&Ui   wliich   my  parents  took 

tittle  caie,iS  any,  to  conceal  from  my  obaenr- 

atum. 

My  moidief  a  early  years  had  been  spent  in 
the  beat  aociety  of  the  then  aristocratic  metro- 
polis of  Dublin :   her  habits,  her  education, 
fiiUy  qualified  her  to  enjoy  and  appreciate  that 
perfBct  refinement  and  elegance,  which,  if  they 
are  not  always  to  be  finmd  in  the  exclosiye 
circles  of  boo  ton,  at  least  are  nerer  to  be  found 
beyond  those  <nrcles.    She  had  acquired  tastes 
and   habits   of  expense,  which  her  moderate 
fartone  did  not  permit  her  to  gratify,  and  for 
which    the    society  of  an  uninformed  country 
tqaire,  nrliose  knowledge  of  the  world  had  been 
wbaUy   aeqtured  from  a  few  years^  domestic 
genice     i«     ^®  •'"Vi  formed  an  extremely 
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inadequate  substitute.  These  circumstances 
naturally  caused  some  con'osions  of  a  temper 
originallj  good,  and  whose  native  sweetness 
had  surrived  the  effects  of  early  indulgence. 
For  the  rest,  my  mother  was  a  model  of  excel- 
lence. Generous,  humane,  and  unaffectedly 
pious,  her  life  was  spent  in  a  constant  effort  to 
promote  the  happiness  of  all  around  her.  Her 
affection  for  me  was  unbounded ;  she  tried  to 
inculcate  those  principles  which  establish  a 
permanent  basis  for  respectability  and  happi- 
ness in  after  life ;  but  her  wayward  son  begged 
leave  to  be  his  own  instructor,  not,  to  say  truth, 
with  the  bad  results  which  such  early  obstinacy 
might  fairly  be  expected  to  produce. 

Peace  be  with  the  ashes  of  my  beloved 
parent.  She  died,  ere  I  had  reached  the  age 
of  twenty,  worn  out  with  constant  matrimonial 
disquietudes.  Nor  do  I  blame  my  father  much 
for  this  result ;  for  in  fairness  1  think  we  must 
allow,  that  when  persons  of  totally  opposite 
habits  and  feelings  are  placed  in  constant  ma- 
trimonial collision,  they  are  no  more  respon- 


A\e  toT  the  ine^\ab\^  w\iiall»  ^wliicli  niiist  arise 

from  such  a  situaficm,  \baxk   the  liydrogeD  tod 

oxygen  pTinciple&  ate  Tespoxisible  for  the  eAr- 

•Tesccnce  thebr  meedxig  occasions  in  »  taliiie 

beverage. 

Hy  father  said  my  mother  died  for  want  of 

contradiction.    My  \inc\c,  Henry ,  made  uae  of 

her  decease  as  an  argument  in  fayoar  of  Ibe 

news  he  incessantly  inculcated.    ^  Look,  Jack ! 

there's  your  mother  gone — earthed,  poor  soul ! 

canH  he  helped — we  are  all  mortal.    Now  she 

didn't  hiing  yonr  father  any  very  large  fortmie, 

or  perhaps  they  would  have  agreed  better,  and 

the  poor  dear  woman  might  have  lived  till  this 

day.    Jack,  I  loved  yonr  mother ;  she  was  a 

wonderful  creature  for  a  woman.    So  nuld,  so 

a^ctionate,  so  patient,  so  sensible.    The  only 

foolish  thing  she  ever  did  was  to  marry  yomr 

ikther.      I  suppose  that  now  he  wiU  be  lookrog 

about  him  for  a  second  wife,  as  if  he  had  not 

got  more  ihan  enongh  of  his  first    But  unless 

be  mizids  liis  liits,  and  gets  money,  I  vow  ITl 

duanh^rit  lunoi.     Your  mother  was  too  elegant 
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and  ladylike,  and  all  that,  for  your  father ;  with 
her  manners,  and  her  music,  and  her  long  con- 
certos and  bravuras.  Truly  she  turned  his  old 
rat-eaten  mansion  into  an  opera  house.  Faith 
there  was  a  little  too  much  of  it.  The  poor 
man  would  have  liked  tl^e  bagpipes  2Li  a.  pattern 
ten  times  better.  But  it  all  comes  home  to  my 
argument  again ;  if  the  dear  angel  had  got 
money  enough  to  take  herself  off  to  the  metro- 
polis, or  anywhere  out  of  Kilnaflesk,  she  might 
have  played,  and  squalled,  and  sonata'd,  and 
bravura^d  to  her  hearths  content,  without  dinning 
our  ears  with  it." 

There  was  much  in  this  which  grated  harshly 
on  my  feelings.  "  Uncle,"  said  I,  "  you  must 
spare  her  now  ;  she  is  no  more ;  her  life  was 
an  unhappy  one,  and  if  she  had  recourse  to 
music,  you  know  it  was  her  only  resource  from 
continual  annoyance.  No  wonder,  then,  she 
devoted  a  considerable  part  of  her  time  to  the 
only  occupation  that  afforded  relief  from  un- 
easiness and  care." 

"  True,  Jack — I  see  you  have  feeling,  and  so 
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^«^fa  tbe  wa.  »  kind  .Dd  a  deling 
lAitoTOi.  1  wouldn't  liave  said  what  I 
$i,«bli0B^t  yo«i  liad  no  more  senMbi- 
%tek^yw>MKOs.  VTe  should  honour  out 
rm^w  doobi,  and  eapeciaUy  kind  oom. 
teMikiD8,Jaek,if  you  over  mairy  aoch  a 
it«meheiab  wiOk  •  poor  three  thonMod 
poni^  1  waah  my  bands  out  of  yoo— 
dMftalL" 


■j»»* 


CHAPTER    II. 

'*  Sir,  look  upon  this  hoase,  'tis  rudely  fashioned, 
But  'tis  the  mansion  of  my  fathers,  where 
My  helpless  infancy  was  nurtured*     Therefore 
I  lore  the  humble  dwelling  better  than 
A  palace  unpossessed  of  this  remembrance. 
These  were  the  woods  where  first  my  childhood  stray*d  ; 
There  is  the  stream  where  first  I  dared  the  wave. 
Years  have  passed  o*er  my  head  since  then,  but  yet 
The  hours  of  boyhood  rush  upon  my  soul, 
Unlocking  all  the  floodgates  of  mine  eyes.** 

THE  FRIEKDLT  RIVALS. 

It  is  time  to  acquaint  the  reader  with  my 
lather's  name.  His  designation,  then,  was 
Captain  Grant,  of  his  majesty's regi- 
ment of  infantry ;  his  descent  was  originally 
Scotch,  as  his  name  imported,  although  his 
appearance  and  manners  betrayed  not  the 
slightest  trace  of  Caledonian  origin,  being 
both  as  completely  Hibemicized  as  might  be 
expected  from  the  constant  residence  of  his 
family  in  Ireland  for  nearly  two  centuries,  and 
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\hm    frequent     matrimonial    admixture    with 
^uine  Hibemian  blood. 

Kihiaflesk,  our  family  residence,  was  a  tole- 
libly  large  domain,  situated  in  a  remote  quarter 
ot  the  Idngdom.     It  bad  been   conaiderablj 
Wger,  until  one  of  my  ancestors  reduced  its 
extent  by  cutting  down  some  oak  woodS|  and 
setting    out    the     ground    thus    denuded   to 
farmers.    Our  family  mansion  would  require  a 
whole  chapter  to  itself,  if  the  length  of  the 
description   corresponded  with    the    ineflable 
deformity  of  the  edifice.    It  was  a  long,  low, 
two-story  house,  from  which  four  or  five  coarse 
lumping  chimneys  ascended  at  irregular  inter- 
rals.     The  architect  had  erinced  a  magnani- 
mous contempt  for  symmetry — not   a  aingia 
window  on  the  upper  story  was  placed  exactly 
over  any  of  the  windows  on  the  ground  floor ; 
some  were  large,  others  small ;  and  the  strange 
diflparity  of  two  of  these  apertures  immediately 
orer  the  hall  door,  imparted  a  squinting  ex- 
pression to  the  fabric  which  the  sldU  of  ordi- 
nary boilders   could  scarcely  conrey  to  stone 


.;«-. 
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and  mortar.  I  remember  once  asking  M'Mahon, 
the  architect,  who  stood  gazing  with  pro- 
fessional astonishment  at  the  venerable  edi- 
fice, to  what  order  of  architecture  it  belonged. 
^^  Disorder^  Mr.  Grant,"  was  his  answer. 
Yet  think  not,  reader,  that  our  family  were 
content  in  the  possession  of  such  a  very  un- 
patrician  abode.  For  the  greater  part  of  a 
century  past,  an  intention  had  floated  in  the 
minds  of  its  proprietors  to  erect  a  more  suitable 
mansion;  and  among  the  archives  of  Kilna- 
flesk,  I  found,  upon  one  of  my  rummaging 
expeditions,  some  plans  and  sketches  which 
evinced  that  my  ancestors  had  occasionally 
aspired  to  architectural  distinction.  For  in- 
stance, I  met  with  an  ancient  ^^  Elevation  of 
a  dwelling  house  for  Mr.  Michael  Grant,  to  be 
built  at  his  seat  of  Kilnaflesk. — a.  d.  1713  ;*'  a 
most  prodigious  affair,  with  long  low  wings,  and 
a  high  narrow  gabled  centre,  which  somewhat 
resembled  in  shape  an  overgrown  hayrick. 
This  was  evidently  a  chef-d'oeuvre  of  the  archi- 
tect, who,  I  learned,  was  a  working  carpenter, 
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the  descendant,  of  cofunie,  of  a.   race  of  Irish 

pniices,  and  related  by  manriage  to  our  fiunily. 

His  name  waaTimotbeoa^or  Tiinotby  Hagartf; 

but  to  add  aome  ecUit  to  bia  aelf-tangbt  pio- 

fes»on,  be  dropped  bia  baptismal  designation 

of  Timothy,  and  adopting  tbe  name  of  the  cde- 

brated   arcbitect  of  Wbitehall,  wrote  himself 

•*  Imgo  BLagarty.^ 

In  the  plan  of  the  magnificent  mannon  for 
which  he  fnnaahed  the  design,  the  staiicsie 
was  forgotten ;  and  this  omission  had  ap- 
parently been  the  subject  of  some  corre- 
spondence between  my  ancestor  and  the  name- 
sake of  Inigo  Jones,  for  on  the  comer  of  tbe 
sheet  was  written  in  a  small,  old-£ufaioiied 
hand: — 

"Tim  Hagmty,  you  spalpeen,  yonVe  for- 
gotten the  stain;  how  axe  we  to  get  up  to  the 
bed-nxnns  ? — ^M.  G.*^ 

The  sheet,  despatched  to  the  artist  with  this 
cammentHTy,  i^a»  returned  with  the  following 
npfy  scTA^rl^A  beneath  the  note  of  censure. 
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^^  I  beg  your  honour's  pardon,  but  it's  not 
the  least  matter  in  life ;  it  was  only  the  pro^ 
miscuous  plan  of  a  house  I  drew  out  Never 
fear  but  we'll  stick  in  stairs  enough  when  we 
tackle  to  build  your  honour's  house,  and  hopes 
you  won't  be  unaisy  on  the  matter. 

"  Inigo  Hagarty,  Architect." 

The  mansion,  however,  was  never  com- 
menced, although  a  large  and  commodious 
range  of  offices  was  erected  beneath  the 
auspices  of  Mr.  Inigo  Hagarty.  The  archi- 
tectural ambition  of  our  family  appears  to  have 
slumbered  until  1766,  when  a  desperate  effort 
was  made  by  my  grandfather  to  erect  a  spa- 
cious mansion.  For  this  purpose  he  actually 
quarried  a  large  quantity  of  stones,  and  had 
them  dra\\^  to  the  site  of  his  intended  residence, 
when  he  suddenly  stopped,  as  if  to  take  some 
breathing  time  after  such  an  unusual  exertion, 
and  let  the  heap  of  stones  remain  untouched 
for  years,  until  the  progress  of  vegetation 
among  briars  and  furze,  and  the  constantly  ac- 


is 

ciimulatiag  rubbish,  Yiaid  connectad  them  lo 
firmlT  together,  that  somebody  said  they  ihoQld 
be  qaairied  over  again. 

"  Should  they  ?"  said  my  grandfiEaher.  "Then 

they  may  stay   wbere    they  are.      I  quarried 

them  once,  and    that's  quite  euough  for  W9€. 

My  successors  may  qnarry  them  again  if  they 

choose  to  biiild  a  house*     There  was  plenty  of 

good   beef  eaten   and  claret  drank  in  the  old 

crow's  nest,  and  I  think  it  has  done  me  so  long 

it  may  do  me  for  the  rest  of  my  days." 

When  my  father  was  paying  his  addresses  to 
my  mother  among  the  gay  circles  of  Dublin, 
she  asked  him  to  describe  his  paternal  abode. 

^^Fine  large  place,  faith,"  was  his  answer; 
**  infinite  cover  for  cocks,  give  you  my  honour." 
"  And  the  house  ?"  said  my  mother.   "  Gene- 
ral  Beauclerk   says  it  has  some  architectural 
pretension — i»    it   in   the   Chrecian  or  Gothic 

stWe  r 

"  Grecian — oh,  Grecian,  of  course,"  said  my 
father  irith  the  air  of  a  connoisseur :  the  poor 
ifelloir  knew^  as  much  about  Grecian  or  Gothic 
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as  he  did  about  the  longitude.  When  the  in- 
dissoluble knot  was  tied,  and  the  gaily  deco- 
rated carriage  and  four  deposited  its  bridal 
burthen  at  the  hall  door  of  Kilnaflesk,  mj 
mother  looked  around  expecting  to  alight  be- 
neath a  Corinthian  colonnade,  and  beheld  the 
clumsy,  awkward,  and  distorted  dwelling.  She 
turned  reproachfully  to  Captain  Grant,  and 
pointing  towards  the  mansion,  said, 

**  You  know  you  told  me  it  was  Grecian.'* 
"  Grecian !  did  I  ?   ay,  so  I  did,  my  lore ; 
and  isn't  it?'' 
^^  No,  indeed ;  it  is  anything  but  that" 
"  Well,  my  love,"  said  my  father  with  in- 
finite gallantry,  ^^  I'd  have  told  a  thousand  lies 
to  obtain  such  a  treasure  as  you  are." 

*^  Really,  Captain  Grant,"  said  my  mother, 
whose  dislike  of  the  dwelling  increased  the 
more  nearly  she  approached  the  gaping  hall- 
door,  and  saw  the  ilUformed,  coarsely  finished 
hall — ^'^  really  I  wish  you  had  built  a  better 
house  before  you  brought  me  here." 

"  \^Tiy,  faith,  love,  I've  been  thinking  of 
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CHAPTER  III. 

**  Sweeter  'tis  to  gaze  upon 

My  Nora's  lid  that  seldom  rises  ; 
Few  her  looks,  but  every  one, 
Like  unexpected  light  surprises  ! 

•  •  • 

"  Oh !  my  Nora*s  gown  for  me. 

That  floats  as  wild  as  mountain  breezes, 
Leaving  every  beauty  free 
To  rise  or  sink  as  Heaven  pleases.*' 

ilOOEE. 

For  some  years  after  my  motfaer^s  death,  my 
maternal  grandmother  continued  to  reside  at 
Kilnaflesk.  This  was  in  order,  good  old  lady  ! 
to  keep  an  eye  upon  the  movements  of  her  darl- 
ing grandson.  She  would  have  much  pre- 
ferred giving  me  the  advantage  of  a  metropo- 
litan education,  by  taking  me  to  her  house  in 
Dublin,  but  my  father  refused  his  consent  to 
this  project.  He  had  a  strong,  though  not  an 
ostentatious  affection  for  me ;  he  liked  to  see 


mein  tk^^kce.  Vie  ^^  noX  reliBli  the  idea  of 
om  beiB^  MpaxdJbed  \  lie  aa^nr  with  pride  my 
proficiency  as  a.  ^poTtemaxi  and  jockey ;  and  be 
deemed  my  Uterary  education  complete^  when 
I  had  learned  to  read  sjoA  write  English. 

Between  these  two  dignitarieBy  a  description 
ofstately,  solemn  couTteay  existed,  which  con« 
reDtionally   served   to   cover   the  absence   of 
tffiectioD.    He  looked  on  his  mother-in-law  as 
an  excellent,  lady-like  old  peraouy  whose  resi« 
dence  in  his  bouse  imparted  some  eclat  and 
respectability  to  the  establishment,  as  she  re- 
gularly drove  to  church  every  Sunday  in  her 
carriage  and  four,  whicb  passed  for  bis  own 
equipage,  as  bis  military  person  was  always 
ostfiDtationsly    displayed  on  the  box,    upon 
these  expeditions  to  tbe  scene  of  hebdomadal 
devotion  and  gossip.    He  was  deeply  sensible 
of  her  kindness  to  his  son,  in  preferring  for  my 
Mke  theseclusion  of  KilnaAesk  to  the  gay  so- 
ciety  that  frequented  th^  town  bouse  of  her 
boBhsod— 40  elderly  barrister  of  great  praictice 
Mod  hi^dj  aocial   babits.      Finally,  tbe  old 

c2 
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lady  commanded  my  father's  respectful  consi- 
deratiof)>  from  certain  goodly  hopes  which 
floated  in  his  mind,  that  as  I  was  an  only 
child  and  only  grandson,  the  greater  portion, 
if  not  the  entire  of  my  grandfather^s  fortune, 
might  devolve  horeafler  to  the  house  of  Kilna* 
fleslc.  For  her  part,  she  would  have  regarded 
my  father  with  much  more  warmth,  if  a  .ran- 
kling remembrance  of  his  matrimonial  quarrels 
with  her  daughter  had  not  lurked  in  her  mind. 
But  she  made  full  allowance  for  the  difference 
of  their  habits,  tastes,  and  education ;  so  that 
all  her  reminiscences  of  this  kind  were  softened 
away  with  the  final  observation  that  if  Captain 
Grant  had  not  rendered  his  lady  quite  as  happy 
as  he  ought,  it  was  more  from  inability  to  do 
so,  than  from  any  inclination  to  mar  her  feli- 
city. 

Under  the  tutelary  care  of  these  personages, 
witli  occasional  lectures  upon  matrimony  from 
my  granduncle  Henry,  my  time  was  greatly  at 
my  own  disposal.  My  father  seldom  had  me 
with  him  while  engaged  in  his  daily  occupa- 


80  THE  WIFE  HUNTER* 

which  were  to  be  boundless:  Nisbett  was  to 
famish  the  coaches,  horses,  stabling,  grooms^ 
hay  and  oats,  and  divide  the  profits  with  his 
obliging  friend. 

"  And  pray.  Sir,"  said  my  father  to  the  spe- 
culator, ^  what  are  you  to  contribute  towards 
this  joint  concern  ?** 

**  Why,  Sir,  I  am  to  contribute  my  expe^ 
rience  and  knowledge,  and  to  manage  the  ae* 
counts.'' 

**  Very  fitir,  very  fair  indeed,"  said  Nisbett ; 
**  accounts  were  never  my  forte ;  and  I  flatter 
myself  I  know  something  about  horse-flesh — 
*gad  the  business  could  not  have  been  better 
divided  between  us." 

^^  I  am  glad  you  like  the  division  of  labour, 
Mr.  Nisbett,"  said  my  father ;  ^^  upon  my 
honour  1  am !  It  seems  to  me  that  you  are 
to  have  all  the  amusement  of  buying  coaches, 
hiring  stables  and  offices,  paying  for  hay  and 
oats  and  bullying  ostlers,  while  this  obliging 
gentleman,  with    unexampled  kindness,  will 
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relieYe  yoQ  from  the  troublesome  and  respoDsi- 
Ue  task  of  having  anything  to  say  to  the 
profita.** 

^^  I  protest,  Captain  Grant,  I  don*t  doubt  but 
there  ^a  something  in  that,"  said  Mr.  Nisbett ; 
''  so  yon  see,  my  dear  fellow^  well  talk  more 
about  the  business  another  time.^ 

The  adventurer  saw  he  was  baulked,  and 
departed  with  a  muttered  curse  at  my  father's 
interference. 

^  Poor  Nisbett 's  no  Solon,"  said  Captain 
Grant ;  ^^  another  person,  knowing  as  I  do  the 
freedom  he  sometimes  gives  his  tongue  about 
me,  would  have  let  him  be  swindled  and  be 
d — d  to  him ;  but  I  couldn^t  stand  by  and  see 
the  pooir  raw  Johnny  taken  in — ^'pon  my  honour 
I  couldn^tl  Tve  been  jockeyed  myself  now 
and  then,  which  has  made  nie  look  sharp  :-— 
a  hint  from  an  old  soldier  was  no  harm  for 
Nid>ett,  and  I  hate  to  let  those  scheming, 
q>eoulating  gentry  succeed  in  their  vocation." 

I  .have  already  remarked  that  my  time  was 
gready  at  my  own  disposal ;  and  as  years  ad- 
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▼anced,  and  the  passions  began  to  assert  their 
influence,  I  became  anxious  for  an  opportunity 
to  put  my  uncle  Henry's  lectures  into  practice 
by  selecting  a  wife  whose  possessions  should 
realise  his  prudential  expectations  of  my 
choice,  while  at  the  same  time  her  personal  at- 
tractions should  at  least  be  sufficient  to  render 
her  society  endurable. 

Among  the  favourite  amusements  of  my  boy- 
hood was  that  of  catching  salmon  with  an  otter, 
who  was  trained  to  the  task  by  a  younger  sister 
of  my  foster  brother's.  The  young  man  had 
died,  and  his  mother  and  this  girl  were  the  only 
remaining  members  of  tlie  £imily.  My  father 
was  exceedingly  kind  to  the  woman,  partly 
because  she  was  my  nurse,  and  partly  because 
of  the  excellent  character  always  bomc  by  her 
family,  who  had  long  been  followers  of  ours. 
Her  cottage  was  picturesquely  situated  at  the 
farthest  extremity  of  the  domain  on  a  high 
bosky  bank,  overhanging  a  reach  of  the  river 
particularly  famed  for  salmon.  The  little  dwell- 
ing was  shut  out  from  the  rest  of  the  domain 
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lijawUe  grove  of  oaks,  which  receded  in  the 

{ono  of  an  amphitheatre  from  the  water  ndsj 

Wb^opea  a  lichly  green  aad  sheltered  spot 

rfneriy  an  acre,  on  which  the  widow**  cow 

addieep  were  permitted  to  graze* 

Mny  Slkeiidan,  the  coUage  girl,  had  in  child- 

bood  been  one  of  my  earliest  playfellows ;  abe 

had  always  accompanied  her  brother  and  me  in 

oor  sj^its  in  the  parh  ;  1  loved  her  as  a  sister, 

and  amce  her  poor  brother's  death  my  affection 

bad  increased,  firom  the  sympathy  of  sorrow, 

and  the  loss  of  her  natural  protector.    Maiy 

was  beantiftil.    I  have  no  great  talent  for  de- 

•oiptions  of  beauty,  and  shall  therefore  only 

say  that  her  hair  was  raven  black,  her  eyes 

dark  hazel  and  shaded  with  long  lashes,  her 

coloor  was  healthful,  and  her  teeth  most  ex- 

qoisitdy  white. — ^And  her  smile— oh !  such  a 

smile !  u)  expressive  of  good  humour,  arch  firolic, 

and  artless,  innocent  affection!  And  then  hor 

isaleliless  dexterity  at  our  favourite  rustic  di- 

^tnuma^  and    her    undisguised   mirth  at  the 

occmnuJ  awkwardness  of  her  poor  brother  or 

c  3 
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mjself !  and  ber  bewitching,  nntaaght  shrewd- 
ness !  and  the  air  of  native,  rnstic  grace  with 
which,  when  oar  sports  or  toils  were  ended,  she 
wonid  flit  to  milk  her  cow,  with  her  msset 
gown  pinned  neatlj  np,  and  warbling  forth  de« 
liciouslj  some  wild,  sweet,  plaintive  ditty  of 
her  country  !  My  own  dear  Mary !  In  short  I 
became  very,  very  fond  of  Mary ;  so  fond  that 
1  began  to  fear  now  and  then  that  love  had 
suocessftiUy  carried  the  fortress  by  sap,  and 
taken  triumphant  possession  of  the  citadel  from 
which  he  had  driven  the  host  of  prudential 
resolutions  I  had  made  in  conformity  with  good 
uiicle  Henry*s  advice. 

Mary  had  no  suitors-^she  was  poor,  and 
seldom  attended  patterns  or  places  of  rustic 
amusement  Indeed  she  was  often  to  be  seen 
at  market  where  she  went  to  dispose  of  her 
knitting  or  spinning,  the  profits  of  which  were 
religiously  devoted  to  the  comforts  of  her  mother. 
The  farmers*  sons  would  not  look  at  a  girl  re- 
put^  to  be  portionless;  so  that  ^et,  unob- 
trusivae  Mary  ran  a  chance  of  passbg  her  best 
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yean  ungaced  by  the  attentions  of  a  bachehty 
ontil  her  channa,  occaaionally  seen  at  mass  and 
market,  at  length  attracted  the  devotion  of  a 
neigfabour'a  son.  The  lad  was  wealthy;  his 
father  was  a  comfortable  fanner,  and  in  point 
of  coni^exion  the  match  was  superior  to  any- 
thing  my  nurse  had  ventured  to  hope  for  her 
daughter.  But  the  wooer  himself  was  so  little 
to  the  maiden's  taste,  that  after  a  very  few 
prudent  maternal  remonstrances,  nurse  was 
obUged,  with  a  sigh  of  resignation,  to  consent 
to  his  dismissal.  His  limbs  were  nearly  shape- 
less; he  had  thin  sandy  hair;  he  squinted; 
his  protrusive  and  discoloured  teeth  resembled 
a  chefoaux-de-frisey  a  defect  of  which  he  felt  so 
painfidly  conscious,  that  his  lips,  with  no  small 
effort,  were  constantly  compressed  together  to 
conceal  it ;  and  to  crown  his  manifold  perfec- 
tionsyhe  exhaled  the  potent  fragrance  of  tobacco. 
I  was  greatly  diverted,  one  evening,  at 
witnessing  the  lively  and  scornful  repulse 
which  Mary  gave  her  luckless  suitor.    I  stole 
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upon  them  unawares,  and  beheld  their  piquant 
Ute-a-Ute  from  the  shade  of  a  few  hazel 
bushes.  Mary  was  milking  her  cow,  when  the 
lover  approached  from  behind  to  snatch  a  kiss. 
The  maiden  started  up,  and  ^^  blushed  celestial 
rosy  red  '*  when  she  saw  the  singularly  un- 
attractive physiognomy  presented  in  juxta-po- 
sition  with  her  own. 

"  Now,  the  deuce  take  yon,  Jerry !  what 
impudence  you  have  to  come  near  me  with 
that  ugly  phiz  of  yours  !" 

^^  One  kiss,  Mary  dear  !  one  kiss  !"  said  the 
lover,  still  pursuing  tlie  retreating  fair  one,  and 
as  usual,  compressing  his  lips  to  conceal  the 
terrific  artillery  within. 

"  Why  now,  Jerry,  who'd  kiss  such  a  muzzle 
as  that  ?  Take  your  phiz  out  of  that,  boy  ! 
to  the  man  with  the  show-box.  It's  queerer 
than  any  of  his  trapsticks.  Why,  man,  you're 
mistaken  entirely,  now.  Your  mouth  was 
never  made  for  kissing,  you  may  credit  me." 

'*  Ah,  Mary,  jewel !  one  kiss  is  all  111  ax  of 


^  TO  «ow\   Vio    only  sbuUing  op  my 
\^«M^  my  lAiieliixig,  you're  so  funny, 


^'^^j^tfc  oiAy  dratXing  op  your  month  to 
\Bifc^wtt\i»iiir  xetorted  Mary  ;  "  for  you  know 
tlwe '%  twa  \i»e  in  showing   them  where  you 

This  sarcasm  nettled  the  poor  lover,  who 
disdainfalVj  letreated  to  a  large  stone,  upon 
which  he  took  hi&  seat  in  doleful  sort,  with  his 
face  to  the  river  and  his  back  to  the  maiden,  as 
a  mark  of  his  wounded  pride  and  sensibility. 

''Youll  plase  to  excuse  my  back,  cruel 
Mary,''  said  he,  in  a  tone  of  mingled  pathos 
and  resentment 

^  Excuse  jour  back  V*  retorted  the  inexorable 
girl,  ^  to  be  sure  and  IH  excuse  it — ten  times 
iOQoer  than  I  would  excuse  your  face." 

''JMaiy  /  Mary  !  this  is  too  bad  entirely !" 
oied  the  swain  starting  up  in  a  passion; 
"since  this  is   the  way,  I  must  only  cut  and 
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"  With  an  my  heart,'*  responded  Mary, 
*^  prorided  yon  don't  cnt  and  come  again." 

Jerry  marched  off  in  high  dudgeon.  Mary, 
delighted  to  get  rid  of  him,  resumed  her  task, 
and  the  song  with  which  she  soothed  her  cow, 
apparently  unconscious  of  the  formidable  bul- 
lying she  had  just  bestowed  with  such  success 
upon  her  luckl^s  lover.  I  could  not  refrain 
from  heartily  laughing  at  the  masterly  style  in 
which  she  had  routed  him,  and  the  total  un- 
concern ^ith  which  she  recommenced  her 
occupation.  I  stepped  from  my  hiding  place ; 
she  looked  around,  and  immediately  guessing 
that  I  had  overheard  her  recent  coHoquy,  her 
beautifril  eyes  lighted  up  with  a  glance  of  arch 
and  humorous  intelligence. 

"  And  wasn't  I  right  ?"  said  she ;  "  the  ugly 
rogue  is  always  pestering  me  to  kiss  him. 
Such  impudence !  'deed  I've  no  notion  of  it ! 
more  especially  a  fellow  thaf  s  more  like  a 
monkey  than  a  Christian  !" 

"  Why,  Mary,  if  every  girl  is  equally  cruel. 
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tkepoorfAov  win  n^rer  g«t  «ny  one  to  nmrf 
Urn.  fiocetbat  would  be  a  hud  esaef" 
""Mtxaar  answered  Mafy ;  ^  let  Urn  auur- 
ly  MM  1^  with  an  ot&tlandisb  ftce  like  bis 
ovB,  and  tlien  they  can't  reproach  each  ocber 
vitk  die  went  of  beauty.  But  to  peiter  any 
nbomUk,  Chiistianable  girl  the  way  be  petC 
an  Me*— why  now,  Mr.  John,  I  soppose  yon 
n«i  tUnk  me  iU  natnred  far  saying  what  I 
mi  to  hhn;  tmt  indeed  and  Meed  I  woatdnH 
Eke  to  hoart  hie  feelings,  and  it's  often  and  often 
1  piayed  him  and  begged  him  to  let  me  alone; 
md  nuee  he  wouldn't  do  it  for  dTility,  why  I 
hope  Vm  not  to  Uame  for  giring  him  a  pieee 
of  my  mind,  for  indeed  I  conldnt  help  it,  he 
f exed  me  so." 

^So,**  said  I,  '^you  object  to  his  ugliness? 
now  what  a  conceited  pieee  of  goods  yon  must 
be,  since  I  suppose  yon  think  yourself  too 
pietty  to  many  him." 

"Who?  ir  said  Mary  with  an  air  of 
racant  wonder.  **  Too  pretty  to  marry  him  ? 
why  now,  'pon  my  woid,  J  never  thought  of 
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that  There  never  was  a  lookhig-glass  inside 
my  mother's  house  except  a  little  thing  that 
makes  my  face  look  crooked — I  dress  my  cap 
in  it  on  Sundays,  and  indeed  I*m  no  beauty  in 
thai/^  she  added  laughing,  and  with  an  air  of 
such  artless  simplicity  that  I  felt  convinced 
there  was  not  a  particle  of  coquetry  in  Mary's 
disclaimer.  ^^  No — it  wasn't  that,  tho*  I'm  sure 
I'm  a  deal  better  looking  than  he  is."  (In  this 
opinion  I  fully  coincided.)  ^^  And  if  an  honest 
boy  was  only  raisonably  ugly,  why  I  wouldn't 
say  a  word  against  taking  him  to  please  my 
mother,  for  she'd  wish  before  she  dies  to  see  me 
settled.  But  Jerry's  face  is  past  all  bounds, 
I'm  sure  you  must  confess ;  you'd  cut  a  better 
face  on  the  top  of  a  stick,  or  on  a  tuniip." 

^^  Well  then,  Mary,  it  is  your  nicety  of  taste 
that  occasions  your  refusal  of  poor  Jerry," 

*^  I'll  tell  you  exactly  how  it  is  with  me.  Sir. 
I'd  like  to  love  my  husband,  as  an  honest 
woman  ought,  better  than  any  body  else  in  the 
whole  world;  and  how  could  I  love  such  a 
creature  as  that?    It  wouldn't  be  doing  him 


THE   WIFE  HUNTER.  41 

justice  to  marry  him,  and  there  's  the  reasOBi 
now,  that  IVe  Dothing  to  say  to  him.^ 

So  saying,  she  rose,  having  finished  her  task, 
and  carried  the  pail  into  her  mother's  little 
dairy.  I  gazed  upon  her  light  and  graceful 
form,  which  was  brightened  by  the  evening 
sunbeams.  *'  Dear,  innocent  Maiy  !^  I  could 
not  help  mentally  exclaiming,  ^^  who  would  not 
be  a  peasant  boy  with  such  a  wife  !**  With 
my  heart  full  of  Mary,  and  my  head  fiill  of 
schemes — I  will  confess  it — to  effect,  if  pos- 
sible, a  private  marriage  with  her,  guarded  so 
well  as  to  obviate  all  danger  of  discoveiy,  I 
wended  towards  the  house.  Tliere  the  first 
tones  that  met  my  ear,  were  the  long 
unbroken  sosienuto  of  my  uncle  Heniy^s  voice, 
engaged,  I  did  not  doubt,  in  one  of  his  inter- 
minable lectures.  As  soon  as  I  entered  the 
pailoTur — 

**  There,  my  boy,**  said  the  old  gentleman, 
pointing  to  a  letter  which  lay  on  the  table, 
^  you  may  hold  a  high  head  for  the  future  in 
the  market  of  women.    The  fish  will  bite  the 
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fly !  the  girls  will  bite  the  bauble— -jou  may 
pick  and  choose  amoDg  them  now,  my  boy  P' 

This  rhapsody  was  quite  unintelligible,  until 
my  grandmother  explained.  ^^Your  uncle's 
hopes/'  said  she,  ^^  are  far  too  sanguine.  That 
letter  is  from  your  grandfather.  He  merely 
states  that  he  has  received  the  offer  of  a  peerage 
from  the  Secretary,  provided  he  will  always 
give  his  votes  in  the  Lords  to  the  government 
He  adds  that  he  has  declined  the  offer." 

'^Declined  the  devil!"  said  my  uncle  impa- 
tiently, **  he's  no  such  fool  1  promise  you.  Why 
he  always  was  considered  a  sensible  man — a  par- 
ticularly sensible  man.  And  now  in  the  end  of 
his  days,  when  the  making  of  his  fortune,  and 
that  of  all  his  family  is  thrown  into  his  lap, 
will  he  turn  out  an  idiot  and  reject  it?  Ill 
engage  for  one  that  he  won't  Decline  the 
offer  indeed !  I  would  stake  a  thousand  pounds 
that  's  only  a  bit  of  political  coquetry.  Why, 
Jack,  the  title  he  was  offered  had  remainder  to 
yoUf  my  boy.  And  even  if  it  hadn't,  there  was 
the  honour  of  being  k  lord's  grandson."  . 
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^  I  ftBoiA  jTon,  my  dear,**  said  my  grand* 
mother,  perc^ring  that  mj  eocmteiuuice  ex« 
prened  mocb  aaxiety,  ^  Mr.  Herbert  wiQ 
serer  be  a  peer  on  the  terms  upon  wbtcit  tbs 
titkhas  been  offer«d--*-ttiid  on  any  other  terms 
di0f  would  not  gi^e  hini  the  title*  So  do  not 
btm  any  prospects  of  ambition  on  this  letter; 
I  diould  be  sorry  tiideed,''  added  the  old  ladjr^ 
naag-prondlyf  ^  that  Mr^  Herbert's  honour  and 
ittttgnty  thoold  hde  beftm  the  fahe  gKUer  of 
t  peerage^  or  Uiat  he  lAonld  bind  himself  to 
rote  agamst  his  eonntljr  for  the  sake  of  being 
called  *  my  lord/  Peerages,  thns  acquired,  are 
badges  of  infimiy^  not  of  bononr;  and  I  think 
that  both  your  grandfiithef's  aneestry  and  mine 
place  ns  quite  abote  all  occasion  for  such  a 
disgiaeefol  distinctioni" 

Hios  sajring,  she  quitted  the  room  with  the 
sir  of  a  princess^  and  shortly  afterwards  went 
to  the  library. 

*"  Damn  it^  but  I  think  Mrs.  Herbert's  gone 
flisd  !**  said  Mr.  Henry  Oram,  after  a  pause ; 
^  stark  inad !    atark  mad !  to  let  your  grands 
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filths  lose  such  an  offer,  and  even  to  apprdr^ 
of  his  refusal !  Why,  Jack,  it's  enough  to  drive 
Saint  Peter  frantic !  I  could  not  be  more  vexed 
if  you  went  and  married  a  milkmaid  l^ 

I  started  at  this  random  hit:  my  feelings 
were  painfully  confused  between  love  and  the 
flutter  of  ambition.  I  made  a  hasty  retreat, 
and  followed  Mrs.  Herbert  to  the  library.  She 
had  just  concluded  a  brief  letter  to  her  husband, 
and  taking  off  her  spectacles,  began  to  converse 
on  the  subject  of  the  Secretary's  offer,  with  the 
air  of  calm  dignity  that  always  accompanied 
even  her  most  trivial  actions. 

^  I  have  written  to  Mr.  Herbert,  my  dear, 
and  I  have  told  him  I  consider  him  perfectly 
right.  I  have  seldom  spoken  to  you,  John,  on 
political  subjects,  because  it  is  not  the  province 
of  a  woman ;  but  there  are  duties  of  which  no 
man  should  be  ignorant,  and  as  your  father  and 
uncle  do  not^^  (she  did  not  say  cannot)  ^'  give 
you  all  the  instruction  I  could  wish,  I  canno 
refrain  from  telling  you  that  God  has  placed  i 
in  our  native  land  as  sentinels,  as  guHrdiai 
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to  protect  her  honour  and  prosperity,  and  never 
was  there  a  country  that  required  more  the 
guardian  care  of  honest  citizens  than  Ireland. 
The  base  wretch  who  sells  the  prosperity  of 
millions  by  a  venal  vote  in  parliament,  is  far 
more  guilty  in  the  sight  of  heaven  than  he  who 
merely  defrauds  an  individual.  I  thank  my 
God  that  your  grandfather  has  risen  superior 
to  the  bribe.  But  I  knew  that  he  would  do  so. 
He  is  a  man  of  inflexible  integrity.  I  should 
have  snnk  with  shame  into  the  earth,  if  any 
emoluments  or  honours  they  can  bestow,  could 
have  warped  him  from  his  duty  to  his  country. 
My  dear  boy^  I  have  always  taught  you  to  love 
God  above  all  things,  and  I  will  now  add,  that 
you  cannot  love  him  without  loving  the  land  in 
which  he  has  placed  you.  Love  Ireland — love 
her  filth  all  your  strength— and  never  turn 
traitor  to  the  land  that  gave  you  birth.  Your 
first  breatli  was  drawn  in  Ireland ;  from  her  you 
derive  whatever  you  possess  of  happiness,  of 
comfort,  of  respectability,  and  at  last  you  wilt 
repose  in  her  mould.    Oh  I  when  that  hour  ar- 
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rives,  I  trust  that  she  will  not  take  to  her  bosom 
a  recreant  son,  but  one  whose  best  blood  would 
have  freely  flowed  in  defence  of  her  liberty  and 
glory !" 

The  noble  old  woman^s  countenance  bright- 
ened, as  she  spoke,  with  the  high  and  enthu* 
sisfitic  devotion  she  inculcated.  She  has  long 
since  been  numbered  with  the  dead ;  and  the 
wannest  wish  of  which  the  writer's  breast  is 
conscious,  is  that  her  spirit  may  now  be  enjoy^- 
ing  everlasting  felicity  in  the  bosom  of  that 
God,  whose  word  was  her  study,  and  whose 
service  washer  constant  aim,  while  she  lingered 
upon  earth ! — Peace  be  with  her !  Peace  be  with 
her! 

My  heart  was  expressly  formed  by  nature  to 
receive  her  lessons;  and  I  felt  more  honest 
pride  in  possessing  such  venerable  relatives  as 
my  affectionate  instructress  and  Mr.  Herbert, 
than  if  their  brows  had  been  laden  with  all  the 
coronets  that  regal  iniquity  had  ever  conferred 
upon  subservient  corruption. 

^'  My  uncle   thinks    differently   from  you. 
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ma'am,'*  aaid  L  In  speaking  thus,  I  touched, 
not  pediaps  altogether  unititentionallj,  on  her 
ireak  point. 

**  Mr.  Henry  Grant,  my  dear,  is  a  person  of 
comparatirdy  low  origin,  and  although  there 
•re  certainly  some  splendid  exceptions  to  the 
nde  among  the  lower  ranks,  yet  I  have  often 
remarked  that  high  and  noble  sentiments  are 
ehiefly  to  be  found  among  persons  of  distin- 
guished descent'' 

^*  And  is  your  descent  particularly  high, 
ma'am  ?^ 

'*'  My  dear,  my  ancestors  belonged  to  the 
most  distinguished  Scotch  and  Irish  families. 
I  am  an  Erskine,  descended  from  the  house  of 
Mar,  whose  earldom  was  granted  in  1066,  and 
irho  were  ennobled  long  before  that  period.  My 
Irish  ancestors  were  O'Bryans  and  O'Neills; 
most  ancient  and  illustrious  names.  I  trust  I 
sball  never  disgrace  them.'* 

^  But  my  granduncle  Henry,  ma'am  ?  I 
thought  our  family  were  respectable." 

*•  Yes,  child,  respectable  farmers ;  gentlemen- 
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farmers,  as  they  call  it  Their  property  is  not 
even  their  own ;  they  hold  it  by  lease  at  a 
trifling  head-rent.'^ 

"  But  who  were  we,  ma^am  ?  or  where  did 
we  come  from  ?** 

"  My  dear,  your  family  does  not  count  kin- 
dred with  the  respectable  Grsjiis;  they  belonged 
to  a  clan  who  adopted  that  name  in  the  Highland 
valley  of  Glcnliddel,  and  who  lived  there  as 
caterans,  that  is,  highway  robbers,  for  centu- 
ries :  they  then  decamped  to  England,  and 
robbed  every  body  there  who  would  let  them  ; 
they  had  a  much  better  harvest  than  in  Scot- 
land, as  the  people  had'  more  to  be  robbed  of. 
Three  or  four  of  them  came  to  Ireland  in  the 
reign  of  Elizabeth,  as  common  horse-soldiers, 
or  troopers,  and  in  the  turmoil  of  those  times, 
contrived  to  get  possession  of  some  property. 
One  of  them  got  the  estate  of  Gortigrane,  in 
1637,  and  a  younger  son  of  his  took  the  ground 
your  father  now  holds  for  a  term  of  fifteen  hun- 
dred years  at  a  nominal  head-rent.  That's 
your  pedigree.      It  is  rather   an   undignified 
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one,  but  I  earnestly  hope  you  may  supply  in 
nobility  of  mind  what  you  want  in  descent. 
Apropos,  of  your  father's  relations ;  he  is  cousin 
to  that  mysterious  jacobin  and  rebel,  Mur- 
rough  O'Driscoll,  and  speaking  of  him,  I  would 
obserre  to  you,  that  much  as  I  love  patriotism 
I  hate  anything  approaching  to  rebellion,  for  it 
always  defeats  its  own  object ;  pray  avoid  your 
condns,  the  O'Driscolls.** 

I  remained  silent,  my  pride  rather  humbled 

by  the  lesson  I  had  got  about  my  pedigree. 

LoTe  silently  stole  in  to  comfort  me;   if  my 

birth  be  not  high,  said  I  to  myself,  I  have  the 

lesi  to  lose  in  manying  my  beloved  Mary. 


VOL  I. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

^'  Oft  listening  how  the  hounda  and  horn, 
Cheerly  rouse  the  slumbVing  mom ; 
From  the  side  of  some  hoar  hill, 
Through  the  greeawood  echoing  shrilL** 

MILTON. 

Thebe  are  few  scenes  more  cheerful  than  the 
social  breakfast  which  precedes  a  shooting  ex- 
cursion on  a  clear  November  morning.  The 
blazing  fire  on  the  hearth,  the  steaming  tea- 
urn  on  the  table,  the  more  substantial  fare  that 
greets  the  eye  from  yonder  side-board  ;  the 
well  furbished  double-barrelled  guns  which  the 
younger  sportsmen — peradventure  too  reckless 
of  ceremony —have  placed  within  a  couple  of 
yards  of  the  lady's  chair,  are  all  objects  indis- 
pensably characteristic  of  the  gleeful  scene. 
Then,  seated  on  his  haunches  near  his  master's 
chair,  may  be  seen  many  '^  a  good  dog  and 
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true,"  whose  grave,  sagacious  and  expectant 
visage  is  ever  and  anon  turned  upwards  to 
watch  for  the  morsels  of  buttered  toast  which 
the  sportsmen  occasionally  throw  him.  The 
animal  seems  to  be  aware  that  his  presence  is 
rather  connived  at  than  permitted,  in  especial 
if  the  presiding  dame  be  somewhat  of  matronly 
aspect,  and  rather  past  the  bloom  of  early 
youth ;  while,  as  if  to  remind  his  master  that 
aD  stray  morceaux  will  be  thankfully  re- 
ceived, he  sometimes  ventures  to  flap  the 
Brussels  carpet  with  his  well  furnished  feathery 
taiL  Then,  what  serious  and  anxious  discus- 
sions arise,  concerning  the  best  covers  for  game ! 
What  debates  whether  stubbles  or  copses  should 
first  be  attacked !  Such  was  the  mirthful,  heart- 
stirring  scene,  presented  in  the  breakfast  room 
of  Kilnaflesk,  one  morning  in  the  winter  of 
17^2.  My  grandmother  had  gone  to  Dublin, 
and  her  absence  relieved  the  younger  sports- 
men of  aD  feeling  of  restraint,  so  that  we  soon 
became  noisy  enough  in  our  joyful  anticipa- 
tions of  the  day's  amusement. 

d2 
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Among  the  jovial  party  was  one  of  '^  my 
cousins  the  O'DriscoUs,**  with  whom,  it  may 
be  recollected,  Mrs.  Herbert  had  cautioned  me 
against  forming  any  intimacy.  What  the  pre- 
cise nature  of  her  prejudices  might  be,  I  could 
not  discover ;  certain  it  is  that  many  persons 
shared  them.  A  degree  of  caution  was  ob- 
served in  forming  their  acquaintance;  and 
whenever  their  name  was  mentioned  in  their 
absence,  it  was  usually  followed  by  a  signifi- 
cant compression  of  the  speaker's  lips,  and  a 
shake  of  the  head.  Their  father  had  possessed 
a  paternal  estate  of  e£^2000  a  year.  He  had 
squandered  it,  and  sold  his  hereditary  residence, 
leaving  his  sons  to  shift  for  themselves.  Turned 
adrift  upon  the  world,  they  had  all  shown  con- 
siderable ingenuity,  not  only  in  acquiring  a 
livelihood,  but  in  supporting  a  certain  appear- 
ance of  style  and  expense.  The  gentleman 
whose  presence  at  Kilnaflesk  I  have  men- 
tioned, was  said  to  have  kept  up  three  servants 
in  magnificent  liveries,  nine  first-rate  hunters, 
two  travelling  carriages,  and  a  cabriolet,  with- 
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oit  any  nsible  means  whatooerer.  Whether 
dns  stoFf  were  tme  or  fiilse,  it  was  plain  thai 
the  person  thus  spoken  of  mast  necessarily  be 
m  extrttofdinary  personage,  and  something 
Fnembling  a  sensation  was  excited  in  oar 
aei|^boariiood,  when  it  was  annomiced  that 
Mr.  Mmroogfa  O^DriscoII,  after  an  absence  of 
hat  or  five  years  in  England,  had  come  to  take 
poeflession  of  the  honse  of  Glannatour,  which, 
with  its  domain,  extremely  picturesque  but  not 
very  Tahiable,  had  recently  devolred  to  him  by 
die  death  of  some  distant  relative. 

Glannatonr  was  a  residence  perfectly  in 
diaracter  with  the  mysterious  person  who  had 
now  become  its  occupant  The  house  was 
extremely  large,  and  perched  on  the  summit 
of  a  high  and  woody  h91,  which  was  generally 
vieathed  in  doads  and  mists  while  the  winter 
months  lasted.  Beneath  the  mansion  yawned 
a  darik,  deep^  and  precipitous  glen,  down  which 
the  avenue  wound  in  trayenies,  under  the  sable 
Aade  of  mtreir  firs  of  gigantic  size.  Nothing 
oonU  possibly  be  moie  sombre  and  fbnereal 
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than  the  appearance  of  the  house  and  place. 
If  Mr.  Monrough  OThiscoll  had  erer  exhi- 
bited the  flashy  equipages  he  was  said  to  hare 
once  displayed,  he  had  parted  with  them  all 
before  he  took  up.  his  abode  at  Olannatour. 
There  his  whole  stud  consisted  of  one  good 
active  hunter,  of  which  he  was  so  fond  that  he 
regularly  groomed  him  himself. 

I  had  seldom  met  my  cousin  Murrough,  and 
my  curiosity  regarding  his  character  was 
strongly  excited  by  the  mystery  that  seemed 
to  encircle  his  name.  His  manners  appeared 
to  possess  the  highest  polish,  which  was  the 
more  remarkable  firom  his  being  placed  in 
contrast  with  the  uncouth  country  squires  with 
whom  he  associated  in  our  neighbourhood. 
There  seemed  to  exist  an  intuitive  free-masonry 
between  Mnrrough  and  me.  We  became  in- 
timate at  once,  and  without  any  preliminary 
grades  or  gradations  of  confidence. 

I  should  not  omit  to  mention  that  one  of  our 
guests  at  Eilnaflesk  on  the  morning  alluded  to, 
was  Conolly,  the  county  member.     His  va- 
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1%  at  bemg  pomwod  of  ih»  dislioclioii  wis 
gieit;  beccmsideredldinselftlieilnliiian^poQ 
eartb.  Someliineft  this  worthy  k|piIator  would 
ineead  to  eoloq;inal  ftBiiliaritjr,  from  ^icb, 
hawewBTj  the  slightetti  aUnsionto  parliamfflitoiy 
ifinnwaft  certam  to  recall  him  to  the  foil  at* 
annptjou  of  hia  usual  mportanee.  Then  he 
would  tdl,  with  a  mamier  the  moat  pompous, 
haw  he  had  voted  upon  queationa  past,  and 
how  he  proposed  voting  upon  thoae  to  come. 
UmtofOf^  whose  powers  as  a  mimia  ware  mw 
lifalled,  execDed  in  his  imitation  of  this  gea- 
tteman,  and  sometfanes  ran  off  into  a  stiain  of 
fimcifiil  ridicule^  in  which  he  preserved  to  ad- 
shation  the  dull,  prosing,  self-important  stjlt 
of  hia  original. 

""  What  ahumbug  T  said  he.  ''  To  send  such 
pooqions  blochheads  into  parliament !  fellows 
daft  can  do  nothiBg  but  mischief,  and  cant 
^mk  do  that  wdl !  To  be  sure  they  do  it 
aftctoally,  Imt  atill  they  are  clumsy  woikmen. 
Anrwi^  don't   people  send  noch  fellows  as  / 
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am  mto  parliament?    There  would  be  some 
senae  in  that" 

"  You  !*'  repeated  I.  ^  Are  you  mad  ?"* , 
"  Wait  a  while,  my  good  fellow,"  repHed 
Munougb,  *^  and  you  shall  see  whether  I  am 
mad  or  no.  You  donH  know  me  yet.  I  shall 
stand  for  this  county — ay,  and  be  returned 
for  it  too,  when  nobody  thinks  of  it  Sir,  I 
shall  astonish  my  enemies.  Friends  I  have 
few,  or  none.  But  I  care  not  If  they  do  not 
loye  me,  they  shall  fear  me.  I  pique  myself 
on  being  able  to  do  anjrthing  or  everything 
that  mortal  man  can  do.  In  the  stable  I  am 
groom  and  farrier ;  in  the  field  I  am  always 
the  best  jockey  and  best  sportsman ;  in  the 
ball-room  I  would  venture  to  rival  La  Pique ; 
at  cards  I  am  a  very  Hoyle  ;  stick  me  in  the 
pulpit,  and  never  preached  a  better  parson; 
on  the  stage,  I  am  ati  fait  at  farce,  comedy, 
tragedy,  melodrame ;  my  voice  is  in  itself  a 
whole  orchestra,  flutes,  big  drums,  and  all ! 
In  the  kennel  my  abilities  are  prominent ;  there 
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mn  nu  \  JK>g  \  canld  not  make,  worm,  cr 
care;  m  the  diawiii|5-Toom  I  *Jn  •  Cbctter- 
fidd;  U  {aix^  Buaket,  or  pattens,  I  can  box, 
vfaiUe,  cudgel,  or  play  quarter-staff  with  any 
aan;  on  the  huslings,  beliere  me,  I  should  be 
mdpotent;  and  in  pajdiament  I  shoold  be— 
Ikdariir 
I  hugged. 

"  Well,  well,  only  wait,"*  said  Monoogfa ; 
^joa  may  laugh  now,  but  time  will  teB. 
Jm  go  foily  as  our  family  motto  says;  wait 
i  while,  and  you  shall  see  if  I  will  not  astonish 
&e  w<»ld  r 

This  eoDTersation  had  necessarily  been  ra* 

ther  apart :  and  just  as  I  was  going  to  make 

some  obsenration  on  Murrough's  ambitious  ia- 

teatioiis,   the   gentlemen  rose  from  the  table, 

and  we  aD   went  forth  in  quest  of  the  day's 

cpoil  The  party  aetouttowards  a  neighbouring 

wood;  the   sharp  firostyair  was  exhilarating; 

tfce  sma   shone    bright,  and  every  branch  and 

teifrgiill0red    with  the  dew-drops  that  rested 

on  ibe  gassam^    film  the   tree-spider  wove. 

Dd 
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The  dogs  xan  along  with  their  noses  to  the 
ground,  and  soon  reached  a  large  stubble  adr 
joining  the  wood,  in  a  comer  of  which  was  a 
promising  old  quarrj-hole,  quite  overgrown 
with  tall  furze  and  brambles.  Here,  after 
puzzling  awhile  in  the  neighbourhood,  the 
dogs,  six  in  number,  unanimously  came  to  a 
stiff  set.  The  sportsmen  ranged  themselves 
on  the  edge  of  the  quarry-pit,  in  full  expecta- 
tion of  a  splendid  covey  of  partridges,  which 
Shane  Mahony,  a  youthful  attendant  of  mine, 
assured  me  were  frequently  seen  feeding  in  the 
stubble,  and  had  often  been  flushed  from  that 
cover.  Some  anxious  moments  passed,  when 
instead  of  the  expected  covey,  a  large  old  hare 
started  out  of  his  form,  and  made  for  a  hill  at 
the  rear  of  the  wood.  Five  guns  were  imme- 
diately discharged  at  the  hare,  more  from  the 
spiteful  feeling  of  disappcnntment  and  annoy- 
ance—well known  to  aU  sportsmen  in  similar 
cases — than  from  any  wish  to  bag  the  tough 
old  frigitive.  When  the  smoke  cleared  away, 
the  hare  was  discerned  almost  at  the  top  of 


tk  luBjlnmg  eBc«|>ed  quite  unlmrt  from  the 

toraidiUe  f  oUey    o£     artillery.      ^  Blnr-n* 

tgmr*  cried  one  of  the   attemimito,  who  vii 

pmilBgri  by  lengtlft  of  aenrice ;  ^'  Icx>k  at  the 

ould  rogue  of  a  hare  safe  and  aoimd  on  the  top 

of  the  hill,  mnning  quiet  and  my^  as  mnch  as 

to  say^ '  To  the  dcTil  I  pilches  such  sports- 

nen  V    Faith,  111  engage  he's  hmghmg  at  ye 

«Ii,if  we  only  were  near  enough  to  see.    Ten 

nj  conscience,  it^a  elegant  sporting !  five  guns, 

bf  dad!  at  one  oiild  hare,  and  ne'er  a  one  aUe 

tohit  him !    By  gor  the  poor  dogs  look  non* 

phahed,  with  thdr  tails  between  their  legs,  as 

tf  they  were  ashamed  of  their  masters !" 

The  sportsmen,  as  may  be  imagined,  looked 
foolish  enough,  and  were  glad  to  take  shelter 
hcnealh  the  apology  of  one  (^  the  markers, 
who  ssid  that  the  hare  which  had  escaped  was 
aaoeld  ooUiaheenj  impervious  to  leaden  shot 
or  bttHets,  and  supposed  to  be  gifted  by  the 
|ood  people,  alias  the  ftiries,  with  the  power 
of  mstidg  the  ordinary  attacks  of  the  sports* 
oaB.    We  may  remark,  e»  pauatU^  that  so 
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prevalent  is  this  superstition  among  the  less 
•enlightened  portion  of  the  peasantry^  there  is 
scarcely  a  plough-land  in  Ireland  which  does 
not  possess  a  coUiaheen  wholly  proof  against 
powder  and  shot 

Murrough  O'Driscoll  was,  as  usual,  prompt, 
alert,  and  quite  alive  to  the  sport.  He  ap» 
peared  to  neglect  the  easier  shots  purposely, 
as  requiring  too  little  exertion  ;  he  always  re*- 
served  his  aim  for  the  more  difficult,  and  in- 
variably brought  down  his  game.  At  length 
he  seemed  tired  of  success. 

"  Come,"  said  he,  "  I  think  T  have  shown 
these  rustic  gentry  I  can  beat  them  hollow  at 
their  own  game.  Ill  let  them  have  it  all  to 
themselves  for  the  rest  of  the  day.  Now,  I 
assure  you  the  fools  would  feel  jealous,  and 
hate  me  even  worse  than  they  do,  if  I  kept  up 
a  constant  exhibition  of  superiority,  contempti- 
ble as  such  a  rivalry  is.  There !  look  at  poor 
Conolly,  our  county  mimber  !  I  think  he  has 
fired  twenty-seven  shots  since  we  came  out, 
and  he  hasn^t    killed  anything.     His    obse* 
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^oi»  toady,  Pat  Lawlor,  yields  to  him  the  bo* 
nour  of  erery  doubtful  shot^  and  ihe  legislator 
thinks  he  has  demolished  a  bagful.  Pat  takes 
care  the  shots  shall  be  doubtful ;  for  whenever 
the  senator  hoists  up  his  engine,  Pat  keeps  his 
own  in  readiness  to  let  off.  Look,  now  !  O 
reaUy  that's  rather  too  broad !  The  legislator 
has  hit  the  corn-stack,  Pat  has  brought  down 
the  bird,  and  compliments  his  honourable  pa- 
tron on  his  prowess!  Well,  really  we  ought 
to  say  something  civil  to  poor  Conolly.  Upon 
my  word,  Mr.  ConoDy,  you  monopolize  all 
the  sport — you  are  a  formidable  foe  to  the 
^oar  partridge ;  but  T  hope  you  will,  at  least, 
leave  a  few  for  breed."* 

^  The  tone  of  perfect  gravity  in  which  thb 
oompliment  was  paid,  completely  imposed  on 
the  senator,  who  smiled  and  chuckled  at  the 
pfaiae  excited  by  his  prowess.  Lawlor  cast  a 
jealous  glance  at  Murrough,  as  if  he  feared  he 
was  trying  to  rival  him  in  his  patron's  good 
graces.  Murrough  saw,  without  appearing  to 
the  jealous,  apprehensive  look,  and  imme- 
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diately  turned  to  me  with  a  glance  expreware 
of  the  amusement  he  felt  at  having  excited  the 
lean  of  the  parasite.  Soon  afterwards  the 
party  diverged  into  different  directions.  Mur* 
rough  and  I  pursued  our  waj  through  the 
wood,  to  the  borders  of  a  lake  on  the  western 
side  of  the  domain.  A  boat,  in  which  there 
were  a  few  fishermen,  had  just  put  off  from  the 
shore;-— we  called  to  the  steersman  to  bring 
to,  in  order  that  we  might  join  them,  and  in 
a  few  minutes  we  were  quietly  seated  in  the 
stem.  Ranger,  my  spaniel,  jumped  into  the 
lake,  and  swam  rapidly  after  us. 

"We  treated  poor  Ranger  very  ill,"  said 
Murrough,  "  in  not  waiting  for  him — he  will 
punish  us  for  our  incivility  by  shaking  a  shower* 
bath  out  of  his  coat  upon  our  clothes." 

At  this  instant  a  flock  of  wild  ducks,  flushed 
from  their  marshes  by  some  of  the  sportsmen, 
flew  over  the  wood  and  lake,  passing  so  near 
our  little  boat  that  the  shots  I  discharged  from 
both  barrels  at  the  airy  troop,  were  fatal  to  four 
of  their  number.    Down  fell  the  birds  upon  the 


wBkBy  wUeb  wftR  tmg<ed  vrith  tfaenr  blood; 
while  some  of  them,  not  yet  qiiite  dead,  dudsd 
die  imnint  of  Rmgex  by  diTing  whenerer  he 
•|>proached  thorn. 

^By  dad,"^  said  the  ateenman,  who  took  a 
wum  interest  in  the  sport,  ^  the  dog  will  never 
ctldi  the  cratora — he^a  bothered  now  theyVe 
icittheied  on  him.'' 

'^Nerer  fear,'^  said  I,  jealoiu  of  Raagor't 
rqmtation  ;  ^  he  knows  his  business  well — 
there 's  no  fear  bat  he'll  show  trade,  Dianiieen«" 

The  spaniel  had  now  socceeded  In  secmiag 
two  of  the  birds  in  his  month,  when  a  third, 
setrlj  exhausted,  rose  for  air  to  the  surface, 
quite  close  to  him.  The  sagacioos  dog,  aware, 
as  it  would  seem,  that  the  dead  birds  would 
quietly  await  his  leisure,  dropped  them  froB 
tis  mouth  and  seised  the  other,  which  he 
imtantly  deprived  of  life,  and  then  let  fidl  on 
Ike  water  with  her  dead  companions. 

^  Well  TOW  out  to  the  birds,  and  pick  them 
op  if  joax  hommr  pleas^,"  said  the  flteersmao. 

"  Noi,  noy""  aaid  Mnrroogh  hastily;  **  Ranger 
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must  bare  all  the  honour  of  the  exploit  to  him- 
self.'' 

"  Faith,  he'll  have  a  tight  job  euou^  of  it,** 
replied  the  steersman ;  ^^  111  be  bound  he  cao't 
ketch  the  other  duck.  See !  hy  dad,  there  she  'a 
up  again  upon  the  wing,  and  off  wid  her! 
flying  as  light  as  a  lark  !  Oh,  master  John,  if 
I  was  you  I'd  soon  up  wid  my  gun  and  knock 
the  capers  out  of  her." 

I  had  now  re-loaded  my  gun,  and  held  it  pre* 
sented  at  the  wild  duck,  which  flew,  or  rather 
fluttered  fof  a  few  yards  near  the  surface  of  the 
water ;  but  so  slowly  as  by  no  means  to  justify 
the  fears  of  her  escape  entertained  by  the 
steersman.  Ranger  followed  in  close  chase, 
occasionally  trying  to  spring  from  the  water  at 
the  bird,  who  always  foiled  him  by  suddenly 
turning.  At  length  she  dropped,  and  Ranger 
darted  forward  to  seize  her,  when  she  once 
more  baffled  him  by  diving  deep  below  the  sur- 
face. 

"  Troth  now,  it 's  a  pretty  even  match  be- 
tween the  pair  of  them,''  said  one  of  the  boat- 
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men;  ^it  isiiH  often  we  see  such  a  hunt  on 
other  land  or  water." 

The  dock  soon  rose  again,  and  I  angored 
firnn  the  rerj  abort  time  she  had  been  able  to 
remam  below  the  water,  that  Ranger  would 
toon  secme  bis  priase. 

"Bj  goT^  said  the  steersman,  as  Ranger 
tnram  abont  to  collect  tbe  other  birds  with  the 
duck  in  his  mouth,  ^*  I  must  say  that  I  never 
leen  deeenter  bebaviour  from  either  dog  or 
jonftman*  Here  he  is,  by  dad  !  making  up  to 
vrwitb  his  welcome  in  bis  mouth — a  very 
decent  dog,  upon  my  song  !** 

Room  was  made  for  Ranger,  whose  face  ex- 
pressed important  gravity  (if  the  face  of  a  dog 
be  capable  of  any  expression).  Tbe  four  ducks 
hang  from  his  mouth  by  the  necks ;  we  helped 
him  into  the  boat,  and  he  dropped  them  at  my 
feet,  shaking  the  water  from  hb  coat  so  plenti- 
fbOy  as  to  cover  us  both  with  the  drops.  The 
rqxnt  of  a  gun  was  now  heard  from  behind  a 
th^et  on  the  farther  shore  of  the  lake,  and  two 
or  three  dogs  appeared  at  intervals  among  the 
boibes. 
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^  I'd  wager  an  oar  to  a  bogstick,"  said  Diar- 
meen,  ^^that  them's  the  mimber's  dogs.  I'd 
know  the  white  spaniel  bitch  a  mile  off,  and  a 
beaatiful  cratur  she  is.  It  's  a  pity  that  the 
like  of  him  should  have  such  elegant  dogs,  for 
he  's  such  a  divil  of  a  botch  at  gun-shooting, 
he 's  rather  more  likely  to  shoot  the  dogs  than 
the  birds." 

As  Murrough  did  not  feel  any  particular 
wish  to  rejoin  the  sportsmen,  we  steered  to  a 
different  part  of  the  shore,  and  reached  Kilna- 
flesk  with  our  bags  full  of  game  about  dinner 
time. 
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^  Tarn  had  got  pluited  noco  ri| 
Fait  by  an  ingle,  bleezing  finely, 
Wr  reaming  swats  that  drank  divindy ; 
And  tx  hb  dbofw,  Sooter  Johnny, 
His  andent,  trusty,  drouthy  crany  ; 
Tarn  Wed  him  like  a  ^era  brither, 
They  had  been  fou  for  weeks  thsgither. 
The  night  drave  on  wi*  sangs  and  clatter. 
And  aye  the  ale  was  growing  better." 

TAM  O'tHAlTTCB. 

If  the  breakfast  whicb  precedes  a  sporting 

expedition  be  a  jovial  scene,  not  less  so  is  the 

£imer  whicb  follows  it.    My  father  was  the 

soul  of  bospitalitj,  and  the  cordial  expression 

of  his  broad,  good-bumotued,  handsome  Irish 

hce,  evinced  the  pleasnre  he  derived  from  the 

presence  of  his  friends  at  Kilnaflesk.     On  this 

occasion,  indeed,  there  were  not  many  of  onr 

group  who  could  boast  of  very  brilliant  con- 

I'ersatiaDa]  powers,  but  the  fox-bnnting  squires 
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who  were  present  were  far  better  able  to  enjoy 
the  noisy  mirth,  the  boisterous  jest,  than  the 
more  refined  colloquial  pleasures  of  intelleel* 
On  one  point,  a  perfect  unanimity  existed 
among  all ;  namely  politics.  The  sapient  le- 
gislator was  a  red-hot  Orangeman ;  and  his  sen- 
timents were  shared,  though  with  some  mitiga- 
tion, by  my  father.  In  the  bosoms  of  nearly 
all  the  rest  of  our  party  they  found  a  cordial 
echo. 

Captain  Grant,  however,  sometimes  affected 
a  degree  of  Orange  zeal  he  was  far  from  ex- 
periencing, in  order  to  draw  out  the  legislator, 
whose  displays  of  political  wisdom  on  all  such 
occasions  were  amusing  enough. 

^'  The  devil^s  in  our  modem  patriots,**  said 
my  father;  '^  give  you  my  honour  I  can't 
teU  what  they're  about  Upon  my  honour  I 
can't — I  can't,  upon  my  honour.  What  does 
this  emancipation  mean,  Mr.  ConoUy  ?    As  for 

me,  I  decidedly  think  those  d d  papists  have 

got  quite  too  much  power  already." 

^^  Why,  Captain  Grant,"  responded  the  se- 
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ito,''lioTO)rt»o\emn\y  prote»t  and  irow, 
4«liie<e»a»hiny  ablelo  comprehend  Uie 
U  beaibg^  jet,  and  olqect,  of  this  eo-ctHed 
■tmre  of  emukdpation.  £iiiancipatioD,  say 
I»  ad  kQ  tTint,  -may  be  well,  veiy  well  in  tbe 
dMnrt— but  come  to  the  practice — Fm  a 
fnetical  man,  CapUun  Grant  ~  I^  none  of 
jaa  Tinonary  iheonBts. — Well  now,  My  I, 
i^pum  emancipatioQ  passed,  and  granted,  and 
dl  that,  to  OQT  three  or  four  millions  of  papists, 
vhoe  the  devil  are  the  creatures  to  be  emanci- 
ptedlo^ 

"  Oh,  by  my  oath  that  *s  a  poser !"  cried 
UiBior,  [the  le^slatot'spaiaute,)  with  «  grin  of 
hige  admiration  and  delight ;  **  Grattan,  and 
CvDEO,  and  the  rest  of  them  may  argtie  tbe 
■tfto  with  all  their  fine  flowers  of  eloquence, 
«luD  one  plain  practical  queaUon  from  onr 
cMoty  number  Imocks  all  tbeir  botheration  to 
Airnr' 

'Exactty  ao,  upon  my  bononr!"  aaid  my 
&^  mjoying  tbe  leffidatot'i  evident  lelf-aa. 
lifalwi  -not  a  Uttle  ;    "  wbwe  am  tbe  poor 
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devils  to  be  emancipated  to  ?  I^ll  wartant  you 
that's  more  than  all  your  patriots  are  able  to 
tell.  One  straightforward  knock-'em^down 
question  such  as  that,  sets  the  matter  at  rest. 
But,  sir,  if  you'll  pardon  the  liberty  I  take,  there 
was  one  of  your  votes  in  the  house  we  did  not 
like.  I  give  you  my  honour  I  couldn't  credit 
my  eyesight,  Mr.  ConoUy,  when  I  read  your 
name  among  the  list  of  the  fellows  that  wanted 
to  raise  the  price  of  whiskey  last  session.  I 
couldn't  believe  it,  'pon  honour  and  word." 

**  Sir,"  replied  the  member  of  parliament, 
'^  there  were  reasons  and  motives  for  that  rote, 
which,  I  feel  a  perfect  and  complete  conviction, 
would  justify  my  conduct  in  the  sight  of  my 
constituency.  You  know,  my  good  sir,  that  let 
them  put  whatever  duty  they  please  on  the 
whiskey,  the  devil  couldn't  hinder  you  from 
getting  rivers  of  pottheen  just  for  nothing  at 
all — and  we  all  like  it  better  than  parliament 
stuff." 

^^  All  that  may  be  true,"  rejoined  my  father ; 
^'  but  if  the  blue  sky  above  our  heads  was  a 


sfll,  and  rimed  noOiing  Y>x:it  pottlioeii,  Idon*! 
lee  wlal  excuse  it  is  fox  90^  to  have  voted, 
Vonnysoal^msuckiaipray  as  to  raise  the  price 
of  a&y  sort  of  sprnta.^ 

''  Six,''  Te(lied  tbe  senator,  resmniDg  the  full 
%aty  of  ln&  uianner,  ^wliicli  be  had  snffared 
to  drop  into  colloquial  familiarity,  ''  I  shall 
Burate  the  eotxre  pToceeding  in  the  most  cir- 
ctBuiantisd,  methodical,  and  circumbeDdential 
naoner.  I  know  you  will  acquit  me  when  the 
bfU  are  stated.  Sir,  I  presume  you  are  aware 
thai  that  subeerrient  creature  of  the  ministry, 
Hatdiins,  engaged  in  a  most  tmwarrantable 
dispute  with  me  upon  the  Curragb,  about  the 
pedigree  of  my  sorrel  gelding  lickplate.  Lick- 
plate's  dam  was  Kitty  Fisher,  by  Rowzer,  out 
•f  TowzereUa,  grandrire  Rombleberry,  by 
Trvmpeter,  out  of  Queen  Elizabeth.  Lick- 
pia(e*s  are  was  Rattletrap,  got  by  Holofemes, 
out  of  Mrs.  Siddona.  Sir,  the  descent  was  as 
^dl  attested,  and  sus  authentic  a  descent  as  any 
<"  ^  Ifffalda'  Offic^e.     ^ell^sir,  Hatchins  had 
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the  matchless  brass  to  insiDuate  a  doubt  of  its 
correctness  on  the  side  of  the  dam«  Well  you 
may  stare,  sir !  I  made  a  solemn  vow  upon  the 
spot,  sir,  that  I  never  again  would  divide  in  the 
house  with  the  place-hunting  rascal !  So  Her- 
cules and  Corny,  and  the  rest  of  the  castle 
gentry,  heard  it.  In  fact  I  quite  made  a  bravado 
of  the  thing.  Well,  sir,  in  process  of  time  the 
question  of  the  spirit  duties  came  on :  as  usual 
I  took  my  nap  upon  the  benches  while  the 
pros  and  the  cons  were  debating.  The  tellers 
were  Grattan  and  O^Hara,  and  that  impertinent 
fellow  Cornelius  gave  me  a  shove,  exclaiming 
at  the  same  time,  *  Vote  with  us,  won't  you  ?  • 
before  the  sleep  was  half  out  of  my  eyes; 
'  Hutchins  hsis  played  us  a  trick,  and  voted 
against  the  spirit  duties.^  ^  Did  he  ?'  exclaimed 
I,  recollecting  my  vow,  ^then  by  all  that's 
merry  ni  vote  for  them.'  So  they  had  me 
down  among  the  ayes  in  a  space  inconceivably 
short  And  now,  Captain  Grant,  I  appeal  to 
you  as  a  man  of  sense  and  honour — as  a  prac- 
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M  man,  Captain  Grant — wben  the  fiicts  of 
^  cue  an  fiilly  kno wn,  donH  you  thiol  that 
BJ  coodnct  aiands  honourably  justified?*" 

**  CerUdnly,  certainly  ,*•  said  my  &ther. 

**  Certainly,  certainly,^  said  the  whole  com- 
poy. 

'^And  now,  Mr.  Lawlor,**  said  my  father, 
"giTe  us  a  song — one  of  your  rattling,  jolly 
foogs,  my  boy — the  wine  stands,  Mr.Murrough 
ODnacoU— come,  Mr.  Lawlor,  yonr  song,  my 
old  feDow.'' 

Lawlor  cleared  his  throat,  and  with  the  aelf- 
afficient  air  of  a  practised  droll,  sang  one  of 
those  matchless  prodactions  of  mingled  fun 
uid  nonsense  which  are  only  to  be  fonnd  in 
lidand. 

"  Hnrrapt,  faoyi !  posh  tbe  bottle  aboat ! 

I'D  fing  you  the  best  lODg  ever  yoo  lecn,  a ; 
hH  oT  A  joUj  wentiL,  boold  and  itout, 
rm  ture  youVa  all  heard  of  ber~Nora  Creioa. 

*"  Who  wee  700  that  walk  this  wty. 
So  like  the  empress  Dejanira? 
h  h  true,  at  people  aay, 

Tliat  70D*re  the  fiunooa  Sheeh  na  Onira? 

VOL.  I.  E 


(( 
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^  Or  are  you  the  great  Pompey, 

Or  En^and*s  queen,  famed  Tilburina  ? 
Are  you  Dido  or  Doctor  Magee  ?— 
O  no,  I'm  not,  I'm  Nora  Creina  !** 


Choeus. 

Didn't  you  ever  hear  of  me  ? 

Vm  from  the  town  of  Skibbereena, 
Where  there's  glee  and  good  strong  tea, 

Sure  I'm  the  famous  Nora  Creina ! 

Who  are  you  that  ask  my  name  ?— 
Pluto,  Neptune,  Julius  Caesar  ? — 

Are  you  Venus  of  great  fame  ? 

Or  are  you  bould  ould  Nebuchadnezzar  ? 

Mayhap  you're  Nosey  Tisdall,  or 

Mac  Carthy  More,  (the  Skellimish  Mac,) 

Dindy,  or  Cherokee-Pistol,  or, 
Jupiter  Ammon  or  Paddy  Whack  ? 


(i 


fc( 


'^  May  be  you  are  Plutarch  stout, 

Or  brave  ould  Juno,  gay  and  hearty — " 

'^  Troth  my  lad,  your  eye  is  out. 
For  I'm  Napoleon  Bonaparty  !  ** 

"  Will  you  dine  with  me  to-day  ? 

1*11  lend  yourself  a  horse  and  crupper : 
And  lest  you  should  refuse  to  stay, 
I'll  tell  you  who  you'll  meet  at  supper. 

'*  M^Oillycuddy  of  the  Reeks, 

O'Donoghoe  Glin  and  the  Duke  of  Gloucester 
Bryan  Maguire  and  Bryan  O'lonn, 
Oliver  Cromwell  and  brave  Jack  Foster  ! 
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""  Charley  Fox  and  BiUj  Pitt, 

GraiuiA  Uaile  lo  nnart  and  limbar. 
The  blcMed  Saint  Palrick  and  Buffer  Tom  Tit, 
AndCanoDy'saqniie,  oar  county  mimber ! 

"  Come,  your  lowl !  it  Vi  Friday  night. 

And  by  die  lame  token  there's  plenty  of  fif h  ; 
There's  iceadh  mhiJe  faltha,  and  whiskey  bright, 
Tbere^sanelegantwhaleandthreespratson  the  dish !  ** 

"  Oh  no,  my  heart !  I  cannot  stay  ! 

I  roust  dine  with  the  Queen  of  Morocco,  my  honey 

Troth  only  for  that,  the  people  say, 
Quid  Nora  would  have  been  Mistress  Buony.** 

Chobus,  &C. 

"Bravo!  brayo!"  resounded  from  all  cor- 
ners. "  I  give  you  my  honour,  Mr.  Lawlor," 
^d  captain  Grant,  "  you're  in  astonishing 
^oice  to-night — astonishing,  upon  mj  honour. 
Here's  to  your  health  and  song,  Mr.  Lawlor — 
pon  my  soul  you're  a  great  fellow — give  you 
^y  honour  you  are — Billabeen  O'Hyna*  was 
nothing  to  you." 

^e  conversation  now  turned  on  the  difh- 
<^ulties  our  representative  had  encountered  in 
<^ing  his   election,  the  interests  that  had 


*  An  itinerant  minstrel 


E  2 


76  THE   WIFE   HUNTER. 

been  arrayed  against  him,  and  the  masterly 
manner  in  which  he  had  overcome  all  obstacles. 
Great  praise  was  bestowed  upon  my  father  for 
his  share  in  securing  the  triumph  of  our  mem- 
ber, whose  seconder  he  had  been. 

"  Positively,  Captain  Grant,"  said  Conolly, 
"  your  speech  was  grand  on  that  occasion — 
absolutely  grand.  Gentlemen,  my  worthy 
friend,  the  captain,  did  not  encumber  his  ora- 
tion with  any  of  the  long-winded  argumenta- 
tion which  your  speechifiers  generally  take  a 
foolish  sort  of  pride  in  showing  off.  Gentle- 
men, he  spoke  with  military  brevity— -he  was 
terse,  concise,  and  to  the  point.  He  spoke  like 
a  practical  man,  and  a  practical  man  is  what  I 
like  of  all  Unngs.  *  Boys,'  said  the  captain, 
*  I  have  the  high  honour  to  second  the  nomina- 
tion of  my  friend  Mr.  ConoUy ;  because,  boys, 
he  is  a  man  who  never  troubles  his  head  about 
politics,  or  nonsense  of  that  sort ;  but  he  lives 
at  home  among  us,  keeps  a  rattling  pack  of 
foxhounds,  is  good  to  the  poor,  and  gives  the 
best  claret  and  venison  to  be  had  for  love  or 
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money.*  Now  tfaafs  what  I  call  a  practical 
speech.  I  reiterate,  gentleman,  the  captain 
was  grand  on  that  occasion.  There  *8  the  way 
to  speak  to  people's  feelings.  It  was  glory 
Qpon  earth  to  hear  the  multitndinoas  hurrahs 
that  resounded  through  the  coort-house,  and 
re-echoed  through  the  mountains." 

*^  It  was,  upon  my  honour !  I  give  you  my 

honour  it  was !"  said  Captain  Ghrant,  delighted 

at  this  flattering  reminiscence  of  a  circumstance 

that  recalled  to  his  mind  the  hospitable  jollifica- 

dons  with  which  the  day  had  ended ;  **  I  assure 

you,  that  other  fellow"  (meaning  the  opposite 

can£date)    ^  looked  wonderfully   nonplussed 

^hen  I  opened  at  them  ;  he  had  actually  per- 

^a^d  himself  I  would  support  him !     Up  to 

the  moment  of  the  contest  he  was  sure  of  me, 

«pon  my  honour." 

''At  all  events,"  said Murrough,  "it  must 
^e  been  extremely  consoling  to  his  wounded 
"^ngs,  to  reflect  that  your  unexpected  deser- 
^^  did  not  proceed  from  any  personal  hostility 
to  kimself,  bat  merely  from  your  high  admira- 
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tion  of  Mr.  Conoll/s  fox-hounds,  claret,  and 


venison." 


"  Why,"  said  Lawlor,  "  the  gentleman  was 
wholly  unworthy  of  Captain  Grant's  support 
He  sides  with  those  liberal  politics,  as  they 
call  them — emancipation  and  reform.  I  don't 
at  all  approve  of  that  side  of  the  question — 
there's  nothing  to  be  made  by  it;  d — n  the 
penny!  I'm  decidedly  opposed  to  it  —  Til 
always  stick  to  the  loyal  and  constitutional 
party,  the  good  old  Orange  principle,  eh,  Mr. 
ConoHy?" 

The  senator  grunted  a  careless  acquiescence. 

As  the  vinous  influence  increased,  the  jovial 
set  became  more  noisy  and  incoherent  in  their 
talk;  Conolly  twaddled  about  elections,  and 
tlm  unrivalled  exploits  of  his  dog  Boxer ;  Law* 
lor  swore  that  his  horse  Cocktail  had  carried 
the  legislator  over  a  ten  foot  wall ;  Conolly 
narrated  a  bet  he  had  made  with  the  parson  of 
the  parish,  touching  Boxer's  capabilities; 
"  Upon  my  credit,  gentlemen — hiccup — I  was 
done  out  of  a  cool  fifty  by  that  reverend  pefBon 
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—as  neatly— •hiccup — as  anything  wag    ever 

touched  off.     Gentlemen,  I  solemnly  asseverate 

—hiccup — I  betted  with  the  parson,  that  he 

voold  not  swallow,  at  a  sitting,  a  tumbler  of 

{MUich  for  every  hit  that  Boxer  should  make  in 

the  day — ^hiccup.    Gentlemen,  the  important 

day  arrived ;  on  my  sacred  honour  as  a  gentle- 

nan^  and  member  of  Parliament — hiccup-^ 

Boxer  made  eighteen,  hits,  and  the  parson — 

biceup — punished  nineteen   tumblers  of  stiff 

laddy.    An  exploit,  give  me  leave  to  assert, 

altogether  unparalleled   in  the  annals  of  in- 

dmety ;  but  the  parson  is  a  practical  man — 

Mf^mp !    Gentlemen,  it  was  graud.^' 

**Ton  my  honour  it  was!  grand!  positively 
9a&d!''  said  Captain  Grant  '.'  The  parson's 
tt  honest  felkn¥ — he  is,  upon  my  honour. 
TiQe  blue  to  the  back  bone.  We  always  play 
Pic<|qet  for.  the  tithes,  and  I  beat  him.  An 
hoQegt  lellow,.  positively— the  best  creature  in 
•^  mrld«— upon  my  honour  he  is.  Come,  Mr. 
CoQoUy— we  have-,  had.  a  great  many  loyal 
toitts,  and  you  havenH  given  us  one  yet.    Gen- 
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tlemen,  Mr.  Conolly's  toast— are  you  all  at 
home?" 

A  favourite  toast,  I  should  observe,  auKmg 
our  rural  politicians,  had  long  been — '^  May 
the  devil  ride  roughshod  over  all  the  rascals 
and  rebels  in  the  world.^  ConoUy  took  par- 
ticular pleasure  in  proposing  this  toast,  so  that 
out  of  compliment  to  him,  as  county  represent^ 
ative,  it  was  usually  left  in  his  possession. 
The  good  wine  had  now  pretty  well  done  its 
good  office,  and  the  legislator  rose  to  announce 
his  favourite  toast  with  only  a  general  recollec- 
tion of  its  bearings. 

^^  Gentlemen,"  said  he,  ^^  I  beg  to  give  a 
toast — ^hiccup ! — a  toast,  boys,  a  toast,  a  toast,  a 
toast — ^hiccup !  ^May  the  devil,  you  see,  ride 
roughshod,  you  see,  over  all  the  whole  world, 
you  see !' " 

The  sapient  assembly  devoutly  repeated  this 
pious  and  patriotic  toast,  without  being  iu  the 
least  aware  of  the  blunder  they  were  making, 
and  drank  it  with  rapturous  applause. 

^^  Lawlor,  my  man,"  said  Captain  Grant, 
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sadly  want  such  peroons.  Gentlemen,  1  return 
you  my  thanks.*' 

"  Right,  Lawlor,"  said  Conolly  ;  "  that 's 
speaking  like  a  practical  man." 

'^  Capital,  'pon  my  honour!*'  said  my  father. 
^^  I  protest  it  *s  hard  to  say  whether  your  music 
or  your  eloquence  is  better.  You  must  give  us 
another  song,  Lawlor — 1  protest  you  canH 
get  off." 

Lawlor,  who  liked  nothing  so  well  as  being 
thus  brought  into  notice,  immediately  complied, 
and  chaunted  forth  a  ditty  of  his  own  com- 
position, in  praise  of  the  felicities  of  fox* 
hunting,  and  the  several  exploits  of  Cocktail, 
Boxer,  Rattler,  Juno,  et  id  genus  omne.  When 
our  party  had  got  sufficiently  drunk  they  were 
carried  to  bed,  with  only  the  exception  of  my 
father,  Murrough,  and  myself;  votaries,  com- 
paratively speaking,  of  sobriety. 
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WbcM  crafty  soul  was  dreHed  in  simple  tpeedi, 
WboM  purpow  d«ep  wore  goiM  of  iimoonot ; 
He  would  diKoarM  of  idlMt  triflei,  while 
Hit  ndnd  was  keenly  fixed  an  deep  intent.** 

THK  COUET. 

A  FEW  days  afterwards,  I  made  Murrougb  a 
nsit  at  Glanoatour.  I  found  him  sittiDg  alone 
in  bis  parlour,  which,  like  the  other  apartments 
of  the  mansion,  was  large,  cheerless,  and  almost 
totally  unfurnished. 

fl 

**  Welcome,  Jack,"  said  he,  advancing  with 

great  cordiality,    *'  Vm  delighted  to  see  you 

lieie.     You  mast  dine  with  me  to-day,"  he 

added,  looking   round  the  room  with  a  serio- 

eonuc  glance.    "Let  me  see — yes  —  there  is 

imtber  ch&ir,  so  you  will  have  something  to 

A  upon,  and   I  shall  be  glad  to  talk  some  non- 

ease  to  you,  tSte-a4^teP 
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"  I  will  stay,**  said  I,  "  provided  you  can 
give  me  a  bed,  for  I  confess  I  would  rather  not 
encounter  that  tremendous,  steep,  winding 
avenue  of  yours  in  the  dark ;  not  on  my  own 
account,  but  on  that  of  my  horse.'* 

"  Why  as  to  that,''  rejoined  Murrough,  "  you 
may  have  half  my  bed  and  welcome,  but  there 
is  not  another  in  the  house." 

^^  Not  another !  why  where  do  your  domestics 
sleep?" 

"  Domestics!"  he  repeated;  "my  dear  fellow 
they  are  easily  accommodated — I  have  trained 
them  to  roost  on  the  branches  of  the  trees  at 
nightfall.  Indeed,  I  may  say,  they  are  grow* 
ing  rather  harder  to  satisfy  than  heretofore ;  my 
groom  of  the  chambers  has  given  me  notice  he 
will  quit  my  service,  as  the  rooks  have  disputed 
his  right  to  share  their  abode  in  the  large  silver 
fir  near  the  hall  door." 

"  I  hope  your  cook  is  not  quite  so  aerial  a 
personage  as  the  groom  of  the  chambers,"  said 
I,  *^  or  it  bodes  little  good  for  our  dinner;  and 
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jokes  wfvtij  I  will  not  stay  unless  yon  give  me 
MMduDg  to  eat.** 

''Wdl  then,  jokes  apart.  Jack,  joo  tAtftf 
hvt  someUixng  to  eat,  and  something  to  drink 
too,  I  promise  you.  And  as  for  my  domestics, 
flnee  I  became  a  rich  man,  comparatiTely  speak- 
ing—that is,  since  I  became  the  possessor  of 
anything  at  all, — I  could  not  afford  to  keep 
dm  any  limger.  So  my  entire  household,  sir, 
groom  of  the  chambers,  footmen,  valets,  cooks 
and  all,  are  comprised  in  the  person  of  Poll 
StKyan,  the  £ury  woman,  who  at  present  dis- 
darges    all     their    functions     with    brilliant 


n 


As  he  spoke,  the  day  began  to  lower,  and 
dvk  mists  soon  gathered  ronnd  the  woody  hiH 
on  which  the  house  was  situated.  Murroogh 
vtlked  oTcr  to  the  window,  and  appeared  to 
regard  the  darkening  atmosphere  with  great 
atii&ction. 

**  Jack,**  said  he,  "  well  get  oar  horses— I 
go  to  liisnacluish,  and  if  you  come  too 
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you  may  see  fiin.  This  dark  foggy  day  is  quite 
a  godsend;  theyH  run  her  in,  despite  thd 
sharks — ^you  see  I  don^t  conceal  my  sectets 
from  you,  Jack.** 

As  we  went  down  stairs,  Murrough's  multi- 
farious domestic,  the  aforesaid  Poll  Sullivan, 
was  standing  in  the  hall. 

^  Mr.  Grant  dines  here  to-day,**  said  Miir» 
rough;  "have  dinner  at  six  precisely;  and 
mind  now — have  something  good  upon  the 
table." 

^' Musha  where  would  I  get  it?"  rem<m- 
strated  the  surly  domestic ;  *^  there  isn't  a  thing 
in  the  house  but  the  could  bone  of  mutton  your 
honour  had  yesterday,  and  there  isn't  enough 
upon  that  for  the  pair  of  you." 

^^  That's  nothing  to  the  purpose,"  said  Mnr- 
rough,  peremptorily ;  '^  youll  just  please  to 
observe  my  commands  to  have  a  right  good 
dinner  on  the  table  at  six,  and  where  you  get 
it  I  care  not  Do  you  think  it's  my  business  to 
forage  for  your  larder  ? " 
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Tbe  woHUtB  iiuKslinctt/  grumbled  something, 
md  Munoogh  and  I  proceeded  to  the  stables 
tO!  fuddle  oiur  borsefl^ 

'^  Really,  Monough,"  said  I,  laughing,  ^*  I 
ktir  thai  our  proq;>eot  of  a  dinner  is  rather  a 
donblftil  one.** 

^  Not  at  all,  Jack— not  at  all ;  that^s  only  a 
way  she  has  got.  Ill  engage  she  will  have 
tCNDetbing  good,**  he  added,  as  we  mounted  our 
hoises ;  **  and  perhaps,  although  I  threatened 
to  leare  her  to  her  own  resources,  /  may  not 
fi»rage  unsuccessAilly  either.*^ 

We  trotted  briskly  on  through  the  dark  ex- 
tesiTe  woods  of  Glannatour,  and  an  bourns 
nde  brought  us  to  the  summit  of  a  cliff  over- 
haaging  the  sea. 

^  Now  look  sharp,^  said  Murrough,  ^^  and 
t>7>do  you  discern  anything  through  the  fog? '' 
^  No,'^  said  I,  ^^  I  cannot  see  thirty  yards  in 
«ay  direction.'' 

^liook  there,  you  dog!"  cried  Murrough, 
pomting  to  a  small,  sheltered  creeki  a  hundred 
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feet  beneath  us ;  '^  there 's  a  bine  jacket  below 
there  will  have  news  for  us." 

I  looked  down,  and  saw  a  boat  with  four  or 
fire  men  who  were  stepping  on  shore ;  one  of 
them  ascended  the  rock  and  approached  Mur* 
rough. 

"  Is  all  right  ? "  he  asked.  The  sailor  looked 
doubtfully  at  me. 

"  Oh,"  said  Murrough,  "you  may  say  what 
you  like  before  this  gentleman — TU  be  his  bail 
he  wo'n't  peach.  Where's  the  Bouncing  Peggy, 
Peter?'' 

**  She  is  standing  out,  your  honour,  beyond 
Faskill  Head,  and  the  boat  came  ashore  to  see 
how  the  land  lay  hereabouts." 

"  Never  better,  Peter — I've  got  all  the  sharks 
in  limbo — every  mother's  whelp  of  them." 

"  Ay ! "  said  the  sailor  incredulously,  "  how 
did  you  get  alongside  that?" 

"  By  a  simple  deception,"  answered  Mur« 
rough ;  "  the  waterguard  were  all  upon  parade 
the  other  day,  and  I  got  your  friends  Paddy 
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Bi>gers  and  Jerrj  M^Cartbj  to  plaj  off  a  mock 
fight  on  the  occasion*  They  did  it  in  feimouf 
Uj]e — Paddy  began  by  calling  names,  and  Jerry 
retorted — words  produced  blows  in  due  coursa, 
and  as  both  the  lads  handle  their  daddies  pretty 
well,  you  may  think  what  a  larrupping  they 
gaye  one  another.  Jerry  pretended  to  get 
rather  the  worst  of  it,  for  Pat  dealt  him  a  very 
scientific  cross-buttock  and  floored  him,  so  he 
jumped  up  swearing  the  vengeance  of  the  law 
at  him.  Now  comes  the  beauty  of  the  plot — 
the  sham  battle  took  place  in  the  presence  of 
the  water-guard,  you  know,  and  of  course  they 
were  all  witnesses.  Well,  sir,  we  sent  sum- 
monses to  every  mother^s  son  of  them  to  attend 
this  day  to  give  evidence  touching  the  row 
before  the  most  sage  and  worshipful  magistrate. 
Member  of  Parliament,  fox-hunter  and  block- 
head, James  Patrick  C  pnoUy .  So  all  the  sharks 
are  snag  out  of  the  way,  and  the  Bouncing 
Teggy  has  nothing  to  do  but  bounce  unmolested 
into  harbour  as  the  tide  serves — there 's  an  ex- 
cellent fog  out,  too.** 
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The  sailor  laughed  heartily  al  this  manoeuvre. 

^^  Well,  master  Murrough,^'  said  he,  ^^  as  the 
coast  is  clear,  we'd  better  run  ashore  the  cargo 
at  once,  eh  ?** 

And  receiving  an  approving  nod  from  Mur- 
rough,  he  ran  down  the  rock  with  great  rq>idity, 
reentered  the  boat  with  the  other  men,  and 
rowed  out  to  the  vessel  at  anchor. 

**  My  arrangements  are  so  well  concocted,** 
observed  Mnrrough,  ^*  that  the  water-guard 
will  be  noosed  for  at  least  three  hours  more. 
He!  he!  he!  it  was  r^Uy  rather  a  good 
manceuvre.  Jack,  was  it  not  ?  I  could  not 
have  got  them  into  a  completer  trap,  for  that 
conceited,  pompous  dunderhead  is  quite  an 
amateur  of  magisterial  business,  and  lovea  to 
exhibit  his  judicial  authority  and  skill,  and  his 
€ross  examinations  are  interminable.  I  shan't 
wonder  if  he  keeps  them  there  till  night." 

*^  I  am  sorry,"  said  I,  -*  that  we  didn't  go 
out  in  the  joUy  boat." 

"  For  what  ?"  replied  Murrough.  '^  Is  it  in 
order  that  if  by  any  unforeseen  mischance  the 
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Water-dogs  sAouU  come  down  upon  us,  I  might 
be  foiuid  mixed  up  with  the. affair?     Yoa  have 
no  more  turns  than  a  child — besides  we  can  be 
of  much  more  use  on  shore.  I  have  been  rather 
a* lucky  dog,  Jack,  at  this  trade — it's  a  danger- 
ous business^  in  some  sense — I  have  not  yet 
had  many  goes  at  it,  but  few  as  they  were  I 
have  found  them  very  profitable.     Last  month 
I  had  a  narrow  escape ;  the  Bouncing  Peggy 
is  as  like  Mr.  ConoUy's  yacht  as  two  cherries 
-—the  preventives  were  lurking  on  the  cliffs,  on 
the  ontlopk — my  fellows  ran   the  Bouncing 
Peggy  into  the  small  deep  cove  on  the  other 
nde  of  Faskill  Head,  and  as  luck  would  have  it, 
GoBoUy's  yacht  was  at  the  same  time  doubling 
Ihe  headland  about  a  mile  to  the  left — it  was 
W  iQ  the  moon's  first  quarter,  when  that  ex- 
V^tjb  and  ornamental  planet  looks  something 
Kkc  a  silver  reaping  hook.    By  the  little  light 
«*«  gave,  the  sharks  saw  both  the  vessels — they 
*^^  that  one  of  them  must  be  a  smuggler, 
"*^Qig  had  some  information,  and  they  were 
I'Hurvdlottsly  puzzled  as  to  which  of  the  two 
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they  sliould  board.  As  my  lucky  stars  decreed, 
they  boarded  Conolly's,  and  the  Bouncing 
Peggy  landed  every  farthing's  worth  of  cargo 
unmolested.  Sir,  I  made  <f  8000  by  that  single 
go — ^it  was  not  amiss,  eh  ?  And  not  the  worst 
of  it  was,  that  our  magnificent  member  of  par- 
liament thought  proper  to  regard  the  boarding 
of  the  yacht  as  a  personal  insult  to  himself  on 
the  part  of  the  water-guard,  in  consequence  of 
which  he  owes  them  a  spite  ever  since,  and 
will  worry  them  properly  to-day — tant  mieux 
pour  maty  you  know.  Jack,  out  of  love  to  youi 
I  would  share  my  exploits  with  you ;  you  know 
the  risk  and  the  profits.  I  think  my  shipmaster 
cheats  me ;  it  would  be  far  more  satisfactoiy  to 
take  the  trip  oneself,  or  to  have  it  taken  by  a 
faithful  firiend.  Suppose  now,  that  you  and  I 
take  it  turn  about  and  share  the  profits  ?** 

"  My  father,"  said  I,  "  would  say  nay  to 
that." 

^^  Oh,  your  father  must  know  nothing  about 
it  I  do  not  think  he  keeps  a  strict  eye  to  your 
movements  at  all.    You  are  often  a  month  or 
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mx  weeks  out  ahooting  hi  the  mountaiDs,  or 
ilunbliDg  somewhiere,  and  your  sire  never  seems 
tp  miss  jou,  or  to  know  where  you  are.*^ 

"  Why,  that 's  true  indeed,"  I  replied ;  "  and 
I  always  decamp  without  asking  his  permis- 


Mon." 


"  Well,  and  why  might  not  you  as  well  be 
making  pockets  full  of  gold  all  the  time,  instead 
of  roaming  and  dreaming  about  ?  Here  we  are, 
Jack,  a  pair  of  unknown,  insignificant  beings, 
ou  the  top  of  a  wild  cliff  on  the  sea  coast ;  our 
Qsmes  are  scarcely  heard  of  beyond  the  little 
circle  of  our  residence.     Is  that  enough  to 
satisfy  the  minds  of  men  who  deserre  the  name 
<tf  men  ?    Shall  we  plod  through  life  unknown, 
lumoticed,  and  drop  into  the  grave  and  be  for- 
gotten like  the  beasts  that  perish  ?     No,  Jack ! 
^e  must  kick  up  a  respectable  riot  of  some 
^^  that  our  names  may  be  transmitted  to  pos- 
Mty  as  the  names  of  heroes,  or  at  least  of 
f<^ows  that  deserved  to  be  heroes,  and  would 
J>»Te  been  heroes  if  they  could.    You  have 
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talent  to  distinguish  yourself,  if  you  only  had 
energy.  I  am  brilliancy  and  intellect  and 
energy  all  over.  Sir,  there  is  not  a  part  of  my 
carcase  that  I  cannot  make  money  of — and 
money  is  the  main-spring  of  this  world.  Of  my 
head  I  shall  make  money  at  the  bar,  at  which 
I  shall  one  day  be  distinguished ;  I  shall  turn 
my  hands  into  money  by  my  writings ;  of  my 
feet  and  legs  I  once  made  eight  hundred 
pounds  by  beating  Chiverton  Jem  at  a  hopping 
match  in  Yorkshire ;  and  that^  let  me  tell  you, 
was  no  trifle !  Of  my  seat  of  honotir  I  made 
eighty  guineas  by  riding  Lord  Harchester's  bay 
gelding,  Waxy,  at  Newmarket;  the  knowing 
ones  swore  they  never  saw  so  magnificent  a 
seat  on  the  saddle.  I  can  turn  all  my  members 
into  cash  upon  a  pinch." 

**  It's  a  pity,  at  that  rate,"  said  I,  *'  that  you 
have  not  got  more  of  them." 

**  Oh,  if  I  had  a  hundred  of  them,  Jack,  i^d 
turn  them  all  to  account." 

**  But  I  don't  believe  you  when  you  say  you 
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weAepdel*,  you  never  rode  at  Neinnarkel; 
7HL  se  gcimg  too  far,  my  Honest  inend^  for  m j 
ondnKty.'' 

"  Upon  ray  most  Bacred  honooTy''  he  rejoined, 
*I  am  perfectly  serious;   a  ways-aDd-mcanB 
mo  cannot  be  nice.     Besides,  our  family  ho- 
ooor  was  aninjured,  for  I  caUed  myself  Jona- 
Ikan  Hodgson,    and  passed  for  an  English 
jockey.    1  wish  you  had  seen  me  offering  his 
iondship  my  seirices;^^  and  Morrough,  with  his 
aeoal  incomparable  imitative  poiver,  mimicked 
Ae  dang  Ume  and  manner  of  an  English  jodtey 
to  perfection. 

*^  When  my  father  broke  up  house  and  ran 
off  to  France  with  an  escort  of  half  a  dozen 
Indi  princesses,  we  were  all  let  loose  upon  so- 
ciety; and  under  the  circumstances,  I  really 
think  we  deserve  immortal  credit  for  never  hav- 
ing done  any  thing  that  we  ought  to  be  hanged 
bt,  Ihink^  Jack,  of  a  set  of  young  men,  brought 
op  in  habits  of  expense,  with  the  prospect  of  a 
food  ioberitauce,  tamed  suddenly  adrift  upon 
^  world  by  a  father's  misconduct  and  extrava- 
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gance,  without  sixpence  to  purchase  a  meal,  or 
a  farthing's  worth  of  property  except  the  clothes 
on  our  backs,  and  an  old,  spavined,  broken- 
winded,  ringhalt,  mangj  devil  of  a  garron  which 
by  no  small  ingenuity  I  secured  for  myself  from 
the  general  wreck  !  Jack,  it  was  rather  an  un- 
pleasant state  of  affairs.  O !  I  shall  never 
forget  the  ingenious  exploits  to  which  impe- 
rious necessity  compelled  me  to  keep  soul  and 
body  together !  And  it  should  not  be  forgotten, 
that  nidth  my  usual  benevolence,  my  wits  were 
as  much  at  the  service  of  all  persons  in  distress 
as  at  my  own.  1*11  tell  you  a  story  about  that. 
Shortly  after  we  quitted  our  magnificent  resi- 
dence near  Dublin,  I  was  riding  slowly  on, 
upon  the  back  of  the  aforesaid  spavined  garron, 
without  a  penny  in  my  pocket,  and  not  with  any 
very  clear  knowledge  of  my  destination.  It 
was  early  in  the  morning,  and  as  I  was  jogging 
along,  a  countryman  mounted  on  a  stout  bay 
nag  came  cantering  after  me. 

"  *  Plase  your  honour.  Sir,'  said  he,  *if  it  isnH 
too  bould,  rd  pray  for  you  for  ever  if  you  'd 


giremeathiifleof  amatance.  IHn  Ami  taken 
f^rctthapoa  the  road,  and  a  simU  thing  would 
ke^mefor  m;  brealdaBt,  and  to  feed  theUste.' 

^I  looked  at  him  from  head  to  Sod;  he 
mied  a  snug^  comfortable  fellow^  and  bad  not 
the  appearance  of  a  person  in  need  of  pecu- 
Kaijr  aseiatance. 

'^^  Mj  good  fellow/  aaid  I,  ^  you  don't  look 
like  a  man  in  diatresa — ^how  come  you  to  want 
ooney  I    What  baa  happened  you ?' 

"^  Flase  your  honour,'  he  replied,  *  IVe  been 
dbanhing  three  counties  for  a  horse  that  waa 
iftde  from  me,  and  now  I'm  within  fourteen 
inks  of  home  without  finding  tale  or  tidings  of 
die  baste,  and  Vve  spent  all  my  mon^.' 

*^ '  Beally ,'  said  I,  *  I  have  not  a  fraction  in 
die  world,  and  I  have  nearly  a  hundred  and 
Vty  miles  to  travel,  so  you  are  a  vast  deal 
better  ofi^  my  honest  fellow,  than  I  am.  Bnt  as 
joa  are  hongry,  and  diaappointed  iu  your 
tearcb,  I  must  see  if  I  can't  get  you  a  break- 
Cut,  and  may  be  something  else,  providtd  you 
jirofflise  to  go  anacks  with  me.'    The  man  pro. 

VOL  I.  ^ 
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mised  faithfully  to  obey  my  directions.  *  Now, 
my  good  fellow/  said  I,  ^tfae  town  of  Kil- 
drummy  is  less  than  a  quarter  of  a  mile  before 
us ;  Mrs.  Kearney,  the  woman  at  the  inn,  sells 
pottheen,  and  parliament  whiskey  without 
license.  Do  you  just  trot  forward — get  on  to 
Mrs.  Kearney's,  and  tell  her  the  ganger  is 
commg ;  I  will  bring  up  the  rear  in  the  cha- 
racter of  gauger ;  she  does  not  know  my  phi£, 
and  I  think  you  may  reckon  on  a  smart  reward, 
for  giving  her  notice  of  my  approach.  Come — 
be  off!' 

^  Away  jogged  the  fellow,  delighted  at  the 
ingenuity  of  the  scheme,  and  in  less  than  half  jm 
hour  I  dismounted  at  Mrs.  Kearney's  door,  and 
presenting  myself  at  the  tap,  authoritatively 
called  for  a  glass  of  whiskey. 

'^  ^  Wisha,  Sir,'  said  mine  hostess,  ^  I  declare 
and  protest  that  there  hasn't  been  a  drop  of 
sperits  in  the  house  this  twelvemonth.' 

"  *  Oh,  ma'am '  said  I,  *  you  need  not  be 
afraid  of  me—Pfn  not  the  ganger.^ 

'*  This  confirmed  her  suspicions ;  I  promised 
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to  caB  again,  with  reiy  little  intention  however 
of  doing  so ;  and  I  pursued  my  way  slowly, 
and  without  any  very  bright  forebodings  of  the 
fbtoie.  In  ten  minutes  I  heard  a  horse  clatter- 
ing after  me,  and  looking  round,  I  beheld  my 
friend  the  countryman,  following  me  at  full 
speed,  almost  ready  to  drop  from  bis  horse 
with  laughter,  and  ostentatiously  brandishing 
between  his  finger  and  thumb  a  couple  of  half- 
crowns  which  the  gratitude  of  Mrs.  Kearney 
bad  bestowed  upon  him. 

^ '  Look  at  them,  Sir !    look  at  them !'  he 
e&claimed  in  high  delight,  ^  by  gor  you^  a 
bnghtjontleman  whoever  you  are!  She  thought 
*ke  could  never  do  enough  for  me,  for  warning 
ber  to  put  her  casks  and  bottles  up  to  hide 
Hamst  your  honour !    I  g^t  as  good  as  two 
pounds  of  hot  beefsteaks  for  my  breakfast,  and 
^gallon  of  beer  and  a  power  of  bread.    Troth 
fm  made  for  the  day  now,  and  Tm  for  ever  be- 
Mden  to  your  honour  for  your  bright  ingenuity 
*rf  janius.    Troth  as  you're  far  from   your 
J^^Qniey's  end,  and  in  distress  someway,  you 

F  2 
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9hall  take  the  couple  of  half  crowns — I  can  do 
without  them  twice  better  than  you,  for  TU 
be  at  home  in  three  hours.  "^Deed  I  wouIdn^t 
have  taken  them  from  Mrs.  Kearney  at  all,  only 
she  forced  them  on  me  so ;  and  only  I  knew 
(that  is,  I  thought)  your  honour  was  in  want 
of  them/ 

"  In  short,  Jack,  necessity  has  no  legs — I 
took  the  half  crowns,  and  I  never  was  so  glad 
to  get  five  shillings  in  all  my  life.^ 

"  Famous,  Murrough  !"*  exclaimed  I.  "  I 
wish  the  Bouncing  Peggy  would  make  haste, 
though ;  for  I  am  getting  excessively  tired  of 
staying  here." 

"  There  now,"  said  Murrough,  "  that's  more 
o(  your  childish  impetuosity.  I  would  remain 
for  whole  hours  on  the  top  of  this  rock  without 
feeling  fatigue,  were  it  necessary ;  but  a  very 
little  trouble  goes  a  great  way  with  you,  my 
man.    We  sha'n't  quit  this  till  the  vessel  comes 


in." 


"That's  all  very  fine,"  observed  I,  "for  a 
fellow  like  you,  who  have  got  a  stake  in  the 
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Teatsne.  Wsxj  if  I  liad  a.  poor  fiftj  pounds' 
worth  ot  \iet  cax^o,  1  would  keep  «entiy  here 
JQit  18  iikdebtigably  as  your«elf-*' 

*•  Humpb— there  mmy  be  something  in  that 
Wen,  wait  a  liille  longer  at  any  rate— ihell 
ioon  be  in.  Only  for  this  thick  foggy  haze,  I 
vooldnH  have  allowed  them  to  land  her  cargo 
until  night,  eTen  though  we  hare  clapped  all 
tbe  water-guaid  in  limbo ;  but  weather  and 
finesse  conspire  to  favour  our  enterprise.  A 
fittle  patience,  Jack,  and  well  feast  on  cognac 
ind  champagne.'' 

In  compliance  with  his  request,  I  exerted 
iBjr  patience,  and  in  less  than  an  hour  tbe  res- 
id  i^peared  through  tbe  haze,  riding  in  upon 
tbe  tide.    Tbe  cargo,  consisting  of  bales  of 
tobacco,  boxes  of  fruit,  casks  of  wine,  French 
bnndy,  and  some  cases  of  champagne,    was 
mbij  brought  on  shore,  placed  on  cars,  and 
eorered  with  straw  with  incredible  celerity  and 
denee.     No  time  was  lost  in  conveying  it  to 
ibe  place  of  storage  which  Murroogh  bad  i^ 
pomfed;    namely,  some   vaults  in  an  unfre- 
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quented  part  of  Glannatour,  which  had  been 
constructed  by  a  former  proprietor  as  the  base- 
ment story  of  an  intended  mansion,  and  which 
had  never  been  afterwards  continued.  The 
place  was  overgrown  with  furze,  and  all  round 
it  was  thickly  covered  with  a  luxuriant  growth 
of  copsewood ;  so  that  a  better  place  of  con- 
cealment could  not  possibly  have  been  se- 
lected. 

When  all  was  safely  stored,  Murrough 
rubbed  his  hands  in  ecstasy. 

'^  I  shall  certainly  make  quite  as  much  of 
this  as  I  did  of  the  last  trip,**  said  he.  ^^  Credit 
me,  Jack,  there  is  nothing  like  making^  after 
alL  A  man  has  twice  the  pleasure  in  a  for- 
tune acquired  by  his  own  ingenuity  and  la? 
hour,  that  he  has  in  hereditary  property.  Sir, 
all  these  exploits  are  but  little  preliminary  steps 
to  the  darling  object  of  my  ambition,  the  repre- 
sentation of  the  county.  You  laugh — donH 
suppose  that  I  mean  to  spend  money  upon  it ; 
but  one  acquires  a  certain  confidence  in  any 
undertaking  from  the  consciousness  of  wealth. 


THS  WIFE.   ttTTISTr^K-  "^3 

jrileiDiBpendeclly  of  layvng  out  a,  fartbingon 
^  epec  Come,  now  \jo  dinner,"  te  mid, 
taming liishoiBe in  the  dixection  of  the  a»cnuej 
"mj  French  coot  will  liavc  an  awful  linla- 
Burre  if  we  are  not  in  lime.  BubblecD  took 
op  a  small  case  of  cbampagne — 1  promised  you 
Mmething  diinkable,  you  dog !  I've  a  rery 
^thfiil  set  of  poor  feilows  aboat  me  in  this 
domain— the  Browl,  Stugreen-Vat,  and  a  laU 
Ured  railet  tbey  call  Bubbleea,  1  am  euic  I 
doo'i  know  wby.  But  tbey  have  not  a  very 
euphonious  get  of  names,  it  must  be  acknow- 

It  was  dark  long  before  we  reached  the 
manuon.  I  felt  anxious  to  see  the  description 
of  dinner  Poll  Sullivan's  culinaiy  genius  had 
pTDrided ;  I  did  not  expect  much  irom  her  pei- 
ioimance. 

"  1  believe,"  said  Muxrough,  "  Poll  will  not 
be  the  worse  for  our  assistance — are  you  any- 
ihing  of  a  cook.  Jack  ?" 

"  Pretty  well,"  I  replied,  "  for  plain  cookery ; 
I  don't  boast  much  skill  in  the  compositioii  of 
ragouts  or  made  dishes." 
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*^  Welly''  said  Murrongh,  **  come  down  and 
help  Poll;  I  believe  we  must  dress  our  own 
dinner  or  do  without  it  I  will  undertake  to 
manufacture  the  cold  bone  of  mutton  into  a 
harrico — can  you  dress  beefisteaks  ?^ 

*'  To  a  miracle,"  said  I. 

'*  Well,  we  must  have  a  trial  of  your  skill. 
If  Poll  can  boil  beef  or  potatoes,  she  will  think 
herself  a  Mrs.  Glasse.  It  is  only  five  o'clock 
now ;  well  have  dinner  before  six,  and  more- 
over we  may  enjoy  the  satis&ction  of  being  our 
own  cuisiniers.    Allons !" 

Down  we  went  to  the  kitchen,  and  performed 
prodigies  of  culinary  skill  in  conjunction  with 
Poll.  The  result  of  our  labours  presented  on 
incomparable  harrico,  (the  emanation  of  Mur- 
rough's  genius,)  a  beefsteak  of  exquisite  flavour 
and  tenderness,  over  which  I  had  pre- 
sided with  ineffable  solicitude,  and  a  large  dis^ 
of  glorious  red-apple  potatoes,  which  were 
Poll's  contribution  to  the  dinner. 

I  thought  everything  excellent,  and  Mur- 
rough  was  most  liberal  of  his  unrivalled  cham- 
pagne.   We  talked  of  a  thousand  pllmn  And 
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tpecnlations ;    literatare,  polities,  nmaggling, 

<<  Do  700  think  jou  will  oTer  be  married  f" 
said  I. 

'^  I  donH  knoir  yet,**  he  answered ;  ''  matri- 
monj  is  generally  the  end  that  people  propose 
to  their  labours  and  adventures ; 

*  To  thii  oompfaadon  we  miitt  come  at  Itst.* 

What  do  you  think  of  doing  in  that  way  I** 

"  Why,"  said  I,  "  my  uncle  Henry  says  that 
so  woman  was  ever  bom,  worth  marrying  ex- 
cept for  her  money.** 
^  And  is  that  your  opinion  ?** 
^  Certainly  not,  except  where  the  wooer  is  a 
Vankrupt     In  that  case  I  think  his  first  object 
dioiild  no  doubt  be  the  means  of  escaping  from 

**  But  will  he  not  then  be  likely  to  encounter 
^  imprisonment  far  worse  than  that  which  he 
tToids  ?" 

**That  depends  upon  taste.** 

**BQt  for  your  part,  which  would  you  pre- 
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**  I  think  I  should  dread  the  hymeneal  prison 
much;  it  must  be  extremely  unpleasant  to 
spend  one's  whole  life  with  a  person  whose 
presence  is  a  source  of  continual  annoyance, 
and  yet  there  are  few  risks  a  man  would  not 
run  to  escape  the  more  substantial  prison  of 
stone  and  mortar.** 

^^  But  what  do  you  think  of  a  man,  who,  al- 
ready possessed  of  a  competency,  marries  a 
woman  whom  he  knows  he  cannot  like,  to  in- 
crease the  wealth  he  can  hardly  be  said  to 
want?" 

*'  I  think  such  a  man  is  unpardonable.** 

The  hours  passed  rapidly  away  in  this  ram* 
bling  kind  of  talk  until  bed-time. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

^  Thereof  nothing  half  so  sweet  in  life 
At  Love*8  young  dream." 

THOMAS   MOOME. 

Returning    late    on   the    following    day  to 

Kilnaflesk  across  the  fields,  I  faced  my  horse 

at  a  high  ditch  which  ran  close  to  the  brink  of 

a  stream,  that  formedt  he  boundary  between  our 

domain  and  a  neighbouring  farm.    The  animal 

.^ied  at  first;  but  on  my  facing  him  at  it  a 

^ond  time,  he  made  a  desperate  efibrt  to 

<^^^rit;  the  ditch  gave  way ;   down  came  my 

*W  amidst  a  heap  of  stones  and  rubbish  into 

^^  stream,  and  I  was  flung  with  my  head 

^8^8t  a  sharp  rock  that  jutted  from  its  chan- 

^®»-   The  violence  of  the  fall  stunned  me,  and 

flow  long  I  continued  insensible  I  do  not  know  ; 

"Wt  on  recovering  my  consciousness  I  found 

myself  stretched  upon  my  bed  at  KiUiaflesk, 
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the  room  lighted  with  a  solitary  candle,  which 
was  shaded  from  my  &ce  by  the  bed-curtain. 

As  is  usual  in  similar  cases,  I  had  at  first  no 
distinct  recollection  of  what  had  occurred,  nor 
did  I  perfectly  know  where  I  was.  I  soon  be- 
came sensible  that  my  head  was  supported  upon 
some  person's  arm ;  a  tear  fell  on  my  face,  and 
a  soft  young  cheek  touched  mine.  With  a 
lover's  intuition  I  instantly  felt  certain  that  the 
gentle  young  assistant  was  my  Mary.  I  stole 
my  arm  softly  round  her  neck  and  clasped  her 
to  my  heart. 

^*  Oh,  mother,^  she  exclaimed  to  my  nune, 
who  was  sitting  at  the  fire,  **  he  is  alive  !  thaak 
heaven  for  it  !** 

The  old  woman  immediately  approached  me ; 
I  had  resumed  my  recumbent  position  for  a 
moment;  she  uttered  an  exclamation  of  thanks 
fulness  and  pleasure,  and  left  the  room  to  bear 
the  tidings  of  my  resuscitation  to  my  father. 

The  interval  was  precious ;  my  beloved  girl 
was  with  me ;  her  affection  was  strikingly 
evinced  by  her  manifest  solicitude ;  I  enclosed 
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her  young  fiyrm  in  an  embrace  which  she  did 

not  prevent,  and  whispered  in  her  ear  the 

tnzioiis  qoary, 

•*  Ifarj,  do  yon  love  me  ?" 

*^  Better  than  my  life,"  was  her  answer ;  ^*  if 

1  did  not,  I  wouldn't  be  here."     Then,  as  if 

suddenly  fisarfhl  that  the  frank  simplicity  of 

this  artless  avowal  was  inconsistent  with  her 

maiden  delicacy,  she  withdrew  from  my  em- 

kaoe  and  moved  to  a  little  distance  from  the 

bed.      My  head  ached  violently,   and  blood 

ikwly  trickled  from  the  hurt  I  had  received  ; 

bat  sensations  of  pain  were  unheeded  amid  the 

tikaous  sense  of  happiness  derived  from  Mary's 

cordial  and  unpremeditated  avowal  of  her  love. 

b  was  like  inward  sunshine,  cheering,  gladden- 

^  fertilizing  the  heart ;  calling  iuto  life  each 

8vai  of  rapture — exciting  those  exquisitely 

**M  emotions  which  can  only  proceed  from 

^  consciousness  that  true,  devoted,  faithful 

W  is  ftdly  returned  by  its  object 

''Mary,"  said  I,  ^^ since  you  love  me  I  am 
h^j — ^happier  than  words  can  tell.    But  O  \ 
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words  indeed  cannot  tell  my  love  for  you. 
Dearest  Mary,  sooner  or  later  I  feel  you  most 
be  mine,  or  I  shall  be  miserable — tell  me,  my 
beloved  girl,  tell  me— will  you  be  my  wife  ?** 

Mary  became  very  pale,  and  shading  her 
beautiful  face  with  her  hand,  remained  silent 
for  some  moments,  sunk  in  deep  and  anxious 
thought 

"  My  happiness  is  in  your  power,  my  pwn 
dearest  wife!**  I  exclaimed;  ^* Oh, let  me  call 
you  my  wife !  Mary,  say  you  will  be  mine  !*• 

She  slowly  withdrew  her  hand  from  her  face, 
and  looking  mournfully  at  me,  '^  I  cannot,**  she 
replied,  "  it  would  never  do  at  all.  To  be  sure, 
I  love  you  dearly — I  can*t  help  it — but  O!  for 
that  very  reason  I  never  could  marry  you.  It 
would  turn  your  father  and  uncle  for  ever 
against  you,  and  I  am  sure  it  would  break  my 
heart  to  see  you  hated  and  neglected  by  them 
both,  and  may  be  disinherited,  and  all  on  my 
account.  I  never  could  bear  it,  and  I  know, 
and  I  am  sure  you  must  know,  it  would  surely 
come  to  that.** 


TSSk 
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^>^ol,lbi^,\i^^Nirero  niamea.prifately; 
ia  thai  cajfc  usj  ^aJiier  and  uncle  need  oerer 
how  any  thing  aiboxil  \lJ* 

"  But  it's  aeldoni  private  matches  come  to 
good,"  she  answered.  **  Whenerer  you'd  go 
into  company  and  nux  among  the  grand  folk, 
some  beantifiil  lady  with  a  fortmie  might  catch 
joor  eye  and  your  heart,  and  it's  then  yoa'd 
be  sorry  for  marrying  me.  And  then  Td  be 
ibrgotten;  or  if  I  wasnH  forgotten  Td  be  hated, 
tt  a  bar  between  you  and  the  great  rich  lady 
vho  might  win  your  heart,  and  who,  heaven 
bows,  would  have  a  better  right  to  marry  you 
than  I  would."' 

^  Mary,  a  while  ago  you  said  you  loved  me 
better  than  your  life.  O,  if  those  words  were 
true,  do  not  scorn  me  or  refuse  me.  Indeed  and 
indeed  I  love  you  better  than  my  ovm  life,  and 
is  it  not  hard  that  any  foolish  fears  like  those 
yon  have  expressed  should  prevent  our  being 
jiKDed,  and  happy  for  ever  ?** 

''But  they  are  not  foolish  fears,"  said  she; 
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^*  I  am  Teiy  sure  you  love  me  now  and  you 
think  you  always  would " 

^^  Provoking  girl !  I  know  I  would  doat  upon 
you  to  the  end  of  my  days.  It  is  not  suddenly 
or  lately  I  have  thought  of  marrying  you; 
we  have  always  been  companions  and  play- 
fellows ever  since  we  were  children ;  I  have 
known  yon  as  well  as  if  you  were  my  sister, 
and  I  have  loved  you  a  thousand  times  better 
than  a  sister  could  be  loved — I  have  known 
your  honesty  simple,  affectionate  heart — I  have 
been  charmed  with  your  arch  and  playful  gaiety 
— I  have  seen  you  possessed  of  every  kind, 
good  feeling — I  saw  that  you  loved  me  much 
better  than  you  knew  yourself — and  then  your 
beauty — O !  my  beloved  Mary,  where  could  I 
find  such  a  wife  on  the  face  of  the  earth  !^ 

My  ardent  professions  of  attachment  had 
their  natural  effect  in  softening  Mary's  obdu<> 
racy,  but  she  still  expressed  her  fears  th&t  it 
would  be  utterly  impossible  to  keep  our  mar- 
riage privale  for  any  lengthened  period;  ^  and 
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jcmknow,"  said  she,  ^*  if  your  father  and  uncle 

once  knew  of  it,  it'a  all  over  with  us  both/' 
^  And  why  should  it  not  be  private  ?  ^  said 

L   ^  Leave  that  to  me,  Mary — I  promise  you  111 

imanage  it." 
**  Why,  you  know,**  said  she,  and  she  blushed 

iBoat  enchantingly,  ^^  it  couldn't  be  kept  secret 

if  God  pleased  to  send  us  a  child.'' 
^  111  manage  to  smuggle  that  too,"  said  I. 

**  And  would  you  love  our  infant,  Mary  ?" 
"Why    shouldn't    I?"    said    she.     "Sure 

Wouldn't  I  love  any  thing  belonging  to  you, 

bolides  being  my  own  baby  too  ?" 

"  And  you  will  then  be  my  own  precious 
wife?" 

*•  Why  I  have  not  said  that  yet,"  she  replied ; 
"*  I  most  first  know  how  you  mean  to  manage 
^  secrecy  of  it,  for  I  never  will  do  any  thing 
to  iqore  or  hurt  you  with  your  fieither  or  the 
'^H  goitleman.  I'll  make  up  my  mind  by  to- 
^'^onow,  and  well  talk  no  more  about  it  until 
tken.** 
I  kissed  her  tenderly,  and  the  look  of  love 
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with  which  she  regarded  me,  and  the  sigh  that 
found  its  way  from  her  bosom,  told  plainly  the 
sacrifice  she  was  making  to  her  generous  con* 
cem  for  my  prospects  in  life.  Steps  were  now 
heard  approaching,  and  she  quietly  went  over 
to  the  hearth,  and  was  in  a  moment  most  sedu- 
lously occupied  arranging  the  fire.  Nurse 
entered,  and  informed  me  the  gentlemen  below 
stairs  were  so  busily  discussing  some  excellent 
champagne,  a  case  of  which  had  just  arrived 
firom  Glannatour,  that  it  was  not  unlikely  they 
might  remain  another  hour  at  their  festivity; 
but  that  Mr.  Henry  desired  her  to  say  that 
when  they  had  done  drinking  they  would  make 
me  a  visit.    At  length  they  came. 

"  Well,  my  jockey  !**  said  Captain  Grrant,  **I 
thought  you  were  dead  and  buried  by  this  time. 
I'm  glad  to  see  you  still  among  the  natives, 
though.  'Faith  Jack,  I  always  thought  tiU  now 
you  set  up  for  a  first-rate  horseman.  You 
know,  my  chap,  when  people  leap  ditches  on 
horseback,  they  should  manage  to  stick  some* 
where  between  the  horse's  ears  and  tail.    Give 
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jfm  my  honour  they  sfaonld.    It's  not  good 

riding  to  fall  off— upon  my  honour  it  isn't. 

Always  thought, 'fidih,  you  were  a  better  jockey. 

I'm  told  you  were  regularly  capsized,  my  fine 

fellow.    'Faith  you  remind  me  of  poor  Billy 

Harris— his  wife's  the  white  seijeant,  you  know, 

and  she  makes  him  ride,  run,  and  drire  where- 

erer  she  likes,  upon  my  honour !     I  tsjacy  she 

wants  to  break  his  neck,  for  he  knows  no  more 

of  horses  than  the  man  in  the  moon !     She 

went  out  riding,  one  day,  with  one  of  the 

diagoon  officers — a  d — d  nice  fellow,  I  assure 

ycfu!  and  she  made  poor  Billy  drive  Spanker 

to  the  gig,  half  a  mile  behind. — Spanker,  you 

bow,  that  if  ever  Old  Nick  was  in  a  horse, 

Wg  in  that  horse !    Well,  sir.  Spanker  kicked 

^  leared,  and  smashed  the  gig,  and  spilt 

^7  out  upon  the  road  and  gallopped  home. 

Hf  lady  heard  Billy  bellowing  and  roaring, 

^i  rode  back  with  her  bold  dragoon,  'pon  my 

^loiKmr,  and  gave  him  the  devil  to  eat  for  letting 

Spanker  run  away.    *Why,  sweetheart,  what 

could  I  do  ?'  said  poor  Billy,  ^  /  wanted  to  go 
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Ofte  way,  and  Spanker  wanted  to  gO  another 
way,  and  as  we  couldn^t  ag^ree,  he  smashed 
the  gig  and  ran  off  with  himself/  I  suppose, 
Jack,  that  you  and  your  hunter  wanted  to  go 
different  ways  to-day,  and  fell  out  about  the 
matter,  and  accordingly  he  spilt  you  in  the 
river  and  bruised  your  rattletrap  upon  the 
stones.  YouVe  lost  a  good  booze  by  it,  give 
you  my  honour ;  for  we  Ve  been  drinking  some 
elegant  champagne  your  cousin  Murrough  sent 
us  oyer  before  dinner.  On  my  word  it  was 
choice  stuff-— 'pon  my  honour  it  was !  Wonder 
on  earth  where  he  got  it  1*^ 

^*  I  am  sure  so  do  I,''  said  my  uncle ;  ^*  he 
hardly  can  have  smuggled  it,  I  think,  for  if  he 
did,  one  couldn't  but  hear  of  it  one  way  or  an- 
other. Buy  it  honestly  I'll  swear  he  didn't,  for 
the  fellow's  as  poor  as  a  rat ;  he  has  not  got  a 
chair  to  sit  down  upon  at  Glannatour.  Mur- 
rough 's  a  mysterious  sort  of  being — one  does 
not  know  what  on  earth  to  make  of  him,  and 
yet  when  one  knows  him  he  isn't  a  bad  fellow 
either.    He 's  a  devilish  clever  fellow  too-««he 
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OBI  worm  dogs,  and  play  the  flute,  and  paint 
cani-ncks,  and  mend  cracked  china ;  tbeie  was 
4  sfkD&d  dragon  jar  of  Mrs.  O'KeUy'a  thai 
kr  bnaband  broke  to  vex  her,  and  Murrongli 
pitched  it  like  a  graduate.  Mrs.  CEelly  has 
been  Taring  about  him  ever  since ;  O'Kellj 
shoald  look  to  it.** 

"  He  can  do  more  than  that,*^  said  my  father; 
''io  my  opinion  be  is  up  to  all  that  ever  man 
VIS  op  to — ^there  is  nothing  too  large  or  too 
nallfOr  too  deep  or  too  shallow  for  Morroagh, 
*vm  mr  honour." 

'^  Jack,"  said  my  uncle,  "  did  he  give  you  any- 
tinng  to  eat  at  Glannatonr — had  you  any  sort 
of  dinner  there?" 

^  A  capital  one,  Sir,  only  we  had  to  dress  it 
osrsdves,  for  it  was  a  peg  above  old  Poll's 
AiD." 

''Humph — I  would  not  give  much  for  your 
eocdLeiy.  See  what  it  is  to  keep  an  old  woman 
fike  Poll— -now,  if  he  had  a  young  one  like 
your  litUe  Mary  Sheridan  here,  how  much 
belter  he  could  manage.    Maiy,  my  girl,  are 
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any  of  the  boys  looking  out  for  you?  I  suppose 
youll  be  marrying  some  of  these  days.*^ 

"  None  of  them  asked  me,  Sir,  but  Jerry 
Riley  with  the  ugly  mouth,  and  nobody,  you 
know,  would  take  that  fellow.**^ 

"  I  protest  you're  a  nice  young  lady,  and 
mighty  hard  to  please.  Jerry  is  twice  too 
good  for  you.  I  wonder  you  had  not  the  sense 
to  snap  at  such  luck  when  it  offered.  Well 
became  the  like  of  you  to  turn  up  your  nose 
at  Jerry's  mouth  !  It's  hard  to  say  what  the 
world  will  come  to  when  such  minxes  take 
airs!  You  must  have  fortune,  beauty,  and 
family,  I  suppose,  just  as  if  you  were  bom 
with  a  coach  and  four  in  your  mouth." 

'*  In  that  case,"  said  Mary,  laughing,  ^^  my 
mouth  would  be  worse  than  Jerry  Riley's,  for 
his  would  not  even  hold  a  wheelbarrow,  big  as 
it  is." 

"  Well,  you  saucy  minx,  if  you  mend  your 
manners  and  become  a  good  girl,  I'll  bring 
Jerry  Riley  round  again — I  suppose  you  said 
something  smart  to  the  poor  boy,  and  then  he 
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nut  off  in  a  huff.  However,  for  the  kindaeiR 
Ibitcloyom  mother,  I'U  coax  Jenr  back 
•pin  Id  jott.  He  would  be  a  great  fooj,  to  be- 
ne, to  ihinli  of  taking  yea  at  all,  buitbit*^ 
n  on  look  out-" 
"  TTiini  yoo,  Sir, — I'm  obliged  for  your  good 

•ffli  bol  indeed  I'd  rather  you  wouldo't  lake 

felroiible,  for  if  Jerry  bad  a  million  of  monev 

I  DCTer  could  talie  him." 
*  WeQ,  wen,  well, — a  fool  can't  be  meddled 

•Wh-yooTl  please  your  eye  and  break  your 
km,  like  maoy  another  girl  before  yon." 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

^'  There  is  a  tide  in  the  affiun  of  men, 

Which,  taken  at  the  flood,  leads  on  to  fortune ; 

Omitted,  all  the  voyage  of  their  life 

Is  bound  in  shallows  and  in  miseries ; 

On  such  a  full  sea  now  are  we  afloat, 

And  you  must  take  the  nirrent  as  it  serves. 

Or  lose  your  ventures." 

The  following  day  I  felt  anxious  to  learn  the 
decision  to  which  Mary  had  arrived^  and  ac- 
cordingly I  hastened  after  breakfast  to  the  cot- 
tage. The  day  was  fine,  and  my  nurse  was 
seated  on  a  chair  at  the  door,  engaged  in  her 
knitting  occupation.  I  asked  for  Maiy— she 
was  gone  to  the  market  town  to  dispose  of 
some  of  the  productions  of  her  handywork. 
How  provoking  this  suspense  !  I  fancied  that 
the  little  rustic  arbi  tress  of  my  destiny  most 
think  much  more  lightly  than  I  did  of  the  sub* 
ject  essential  to  my  happiness,  or  she  could  not 
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have  thus  engaged  in  her  daily  occupations 
without  first  having  given  me  a  full  explana- 
tion of  her  sentiments. 

As  I  was  on  horseback,  I  proceeded  forth- 
with to  Glannatoiir,  where  1  found  my  friend 
Murrough  seated  in  the  midst  of  letters  and 
papers  which  he  was  anxiously  perusing,  and 
which  seemed  to  have  recently  arrived. 

"  Did  I  not  tell  yoil,"  said  he,  "  that  I  looked 

forward  to  being  the  representative  of  this  great 

county  at  some  future  period?      Everything 

seems  in  a  train  to  favour  this  object  of  my 

wishes.     Ever  since  that  speech  I  made  at  the 

great  Emancipation   meeting,    my  popularity 

W  been    rapidly   ascending    to   the  zenith. 

Here,"  he  continued,  shewing  me  a  letter,  *^  is 

^  invitation  I  have  received  to  take  the  chair 

^  a  meeting  to  be  held  for  a  similar  purpose. 

^  persons  whose  signatures  accompany  the 

Anient  pay  several  highly  flattering  compli- 

>i>e&U  to  my  oratorical  powers,  and  the  best  of 

H  i«  that  I  know  I  deserve  them.     Will  you 

^*^  the  meeting  too  ?'* 

^OL.  1.  G 
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^^  Wby,^'  said  I,  ^  my  father  ia  auch  a  staunch 
Orangeman—^-  " 

^^  Pooh  !  nonsense  !  his  vanity  is  greater 
than  his  prejudice,  and  if  you  made  a  splendid, 
overwhehning  speech  there — such  a  speech  as 
I  know  you  could  make,  a  speech  that  would 
leave  a  lasting  impression  of  your  tal^its  on 
the  public  mind, — Captain  Grant  might  pull 
up  his  military  stock  and  twid  his  whiskers, 
and  say  *pon  his  honour  you  were  a  d  ■  ■  d 
jackass,  but,  trust  me,  he  would  feel  inex- 
pressibly proud  of  your  spirit  and  your  elo- 
quence." 

'^  And  why  do  you  form  such  a  flattering 
opinion  of  my  powers  ?  You  know  I  am  nearly 
untaught,  save  just  what  I  learned  from  my 
granny." 

^^  Well,  and  is  not  that  enough  ?  You  are 
not  to  make  a  speech  in  Greek  or  Hebrew,  I 
suppose;  you  have  got  the  untaught, unbongfat 
grace  of  Nature,  like  myself,  which  no  artificial 
effort  can  confer.  All  you  will  require  ia  an 
easy  and  commanding  flow  of  language,  acute 
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obserFation,  and   manly    assurance;   and   all 

these  you  possess,  or  I  greatly  mistake.     Now, 

I  m'ill  tell  you  my  line  of  battle.     Next  year 

the  partial  emancipation  act,  giving  to  the  Ca- 

thcdics  the  forty-shilling  franchise,    will  as- 

•Ufedly  be  passed.     The  power  of  returning 

members  to  the  House  of  Commons  for  the 

counties  will  then  chiefly  lie  in  the  hands  of 

die  Catholic  priests  and  their  flocks.     Now, 

whom  will   they  most  probably  return?     Of 

course,  the  firiends  who  have  stood  by  their 

ciuse  in  the  present  hard  struggle.     Sir,  I  shall 

attend  everj'  meeting  to  petition  for  this  act — I 

d^  speak  at  every  meeting — I  shall  convene 

vteetings — I  shall  go  everywhere,  say  every 

ddng,  do  every  thing  that  may  tend  to  accom- 

pfi&h  my  ultimate  object.     I  will  outstrip  all 

^popular  orators  in  patriotic  virulence  and 

^^^rimony — I  shall  far  excel  them  in  the  venom 

^ny  scalding,  withering  denunciations  against 

^wtestant  monopoly  and  corruption.     I  will 

w  nothing  and  dare  every  thing — if  I  fight 

62 
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some  half  score  duels  in  the  course  of  my  cam- 
paign, why  so  much  the  better." 

"  Oh,  Murrough,  don't  tell  me  that  you  will 
causelessly  seek  such  encounters." 

^^  *S  daggers  and  blood,  man  !"  he  exclaimed, 
assuming  a  pugnacious  attitude,  '^  do  you  think 
IM  funk  ?    Why  the  task  J  shall  engage  in,  will 

inevitably  involve  me  in  a  thousand  hostilities. 

« 

I  shall  be  a  perfect  salamander — my  element 
shall  be  turmoil,  heat,  excitement !  But  think 
not,"  he  added,  in  a  milder  tone^  ^^  that  I  am 
an  unprincipled  political  adventurer.  I  will 
never  sell  the  interests  of  the  people.  If  I 
work  hard  I  will  also  work  honestly." 

The  energy  of  Murrough's  manner  was  con- 
tagious. I  felt  bitten  with  the  electioneering 
mania  of  my  friend,  and  emulous  to  rival,  by 
my  own  exertions,  the  parliamentary  honours 
which,  I  doubted  not,  awaited  him. 

"  I  shaU  try  for  the  House  of  Commons  too," 
said  I. 

"  Undoubtedly  you  may,"  he  replied,  **  no- 


THE  WIFE    HUNTER-  125 

%is  impossible  lo  talent,  energy,  and  perse- 

flIDCB." 

"WmHi  my  father  give  me  the  pecooiarjr 
JBlifiMikrar' 

*  Wbu\A  he  i  ay,  and  feel  vainer  of  your  ez- 
■Ituian  than  bis  pride  would  allow  him  to  ex- 

"  Whal  would  my  ancle  Henrj-  say  of  it  ?" 
"  He  would  say,  to  be  sure,  that  it  pnt  the 
Boket  of  wives  at  yonr  absolute  command. 
IHiat  lectures  he  would  give  you  !  What  ela- 
borate instractionB  to  fascinate  some  wealthy 
ioress  whom  your  title  of  M.P.  wonld  allure, 
ind  whose  affecdona  all  your  'ix\s  of  enchant- 
neDl  should  be  put  in  requisitioB  to  mchaiQ. 
In  sober  eaniest,  M.P.-ship  might  not  prove  a 
1  bad  wiWng  speculstiou  for  smart  coontry 
ipooneys  who  might  wish  to  marry  ambi- 
tbnsly ;  especially  when  accompanied  by  bri]- 
^1  talcBt  on  the  part  of  the  possessor.  You 
loH  me  the  other  day,  1  know  not  how  truly, 
ilat  no  woman  was  ever  worth  marrying  ex- 
cept for  her  money-" 
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*'  I  ga^e  that  as  old  Harry's  opmion,  not  as 
my  own.'' 

*^  Well,  no  matter,  I  presume  at  least  you 
would  have  no  objection  to  get  money  with  a 
wife.  In  this  case,  as  old  Harry  says,  the  fish 
will  bite  the  fly ;  and  a  station  of  honour  and 
eminence,  worked  out  by  a  young  man's  unas- 
sisted talent  and  exertion,  will  invest  his  cha- 
racter, in  female  estimation,  with  all  the  heroic 
fascination  of  romance.  His  approach  will  be 
watched  with  the  thrill  of  anxious  hope ;  his 
accents  will  fall  like  music  on  the  female  ear ; 
his  attentions  will  be  prized  as  honours,  his 
road  lies  open  lo  the  female  heart,  and  it  rests 
with  himself  to  make  use  of  these  advantages. 
So,  Jack,  if  you  want  to  get  a  rich  wife,  jou 
must  first  append  M.P.  to  your  name.  Now 
do  not  suppose  I  recommend  any  sordid  or 
selfish  views  in  the  choice  of  a  partner ;  I  have 
only  been  trjring  to  clothe  your  unde  Hemy's 
doctrine  in  better  phraseology  than  he  gene- 
rally uses  himself.  As  for  me,  my  feelings  to 
the  sex  partake  of  chivalrous  devotion.     But 
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as  you  are .  too  philosophic  to  regard  any  ma- 
trtmonial  connexion  as  desirable,  except  in 
proportion  to  the  wealth  it  bringB^  the  hints  I 
have  given  may  not  prove  unavailing  in  your 
future  matzimonial  career." 

I  felt  too  much  flutter  and  confusion  of 
spirits  to  make  any  reply ;  my  mind  was  thrown 
into  painful  perplexity  by  these  visions  of  am- 
bition :  on  the  one  side  stood  iame,  distinction, 
and  possibly  a  splendid  matrimonial  alliance ; 
00  the  othor  there  were  peace,  domestic  hiqppi* 
oess  and  contentment,  and  the  affection  of  the 
^rl  who  certainly  engrossed  all  my  love.     I 
<|utted    Glannatour,   leaving    Murrough    im- 
ttenedin  his  projects,  and  proceeded  forthwith 
to  the  cottage* 

On  my  way  I  revolved  in  my  mind  the 
itai|{e  medley  of  subjects  which  my  visit  to 
Vwrrottgb^had  suggested,  and  I  came  to  the 
^^Micliision,  to  which  I  was  prompted  by  my 
'^diogi,  that  honour  required  the  fulfilment  of 
^1  pledges  to  Mary,  should  she  choose  to  ac- 
cept of  the  offer  I  had  made.    Something,  too, 
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whispered  that  this  would  be  my  happiest 
course  ;  for  as  often  as  the  glittering  proq[iect» 
of  ambition  led  away  my  wayward  fimcy  into 
regions  of  political  disfinction  and  greatness^ 
reproving  conscience  invariably  told  me  OmlL 
my  aspiring  views  would  bring  their  own  pu- 
nishment along  with  them,  if  their  achievement 
involved  the  desertion  of  Mary. 

Full  of  these  reflections  I  reached  the  cottage. 
Mary  had  returned,  and  was  sitting  alone  in  the 
doorway;  her  mother  had  gone  out  a  little 
while  before.  She  made  way  for  my  entrance, 
and  placing  a  chair  for  me  and  another  for  her-> 
self  upon  opposite  sides  of  the  fire,  took  her 
seat  with  an  air  of  composure  which  convinced 
me  that  whatever  might  be  her  decision,  it  was 
at  all  events  final. 

Placed  thus  alone  with  the  beloved  olge^ 
my  heart  severely  upbraided  me,  for  having 
suffered  ambitious  thoughts  to  warp,  though 
only  for  an  instant,  my  affection.  ^^  You  have 
been  thinking,  Mary,'^  said  I,  '^  of  what  we 
were  saying  last  evening.** 
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^  I  hAve/*  rq>lied  Maiy,  cahnlj,  ^  and  not 
to  keep  joQ  in  suspense,  I  bare  come  to  the 
mind  I  have  told  yon  before — it  cannot 
am  sorry  in  my  heart  to  say  it — but  it 
cannot  be.** 

I  pleaded  passionately,  and  accused  her  with 
want  of  affection. 

^  No,"^  said  she,  "but  it's  just  the  rererse 
of  that;  it's  because  I  love  you  better  than 
YOU  do  yourself,  and  have  more  thought  for  you 
tlian  you  have  for  yourself,  that  I  refiise  yon. 
Sue  you  know,"  said  the  beautiful  girl,  blush- 
ing deeply  as  she  spoke,  "  that  there  does  not 
breathe  that  boy  on  earth  that  I'd  marry  half 
tt  toon  as  you,  if  you  only  were  a  fanner's  son, 
^  tomelhing  nearer  to  my  own  way  of  life. 
But  bdeed  there's  too  great  a  distance  between 
^  SDtirely-^we  never  could  be  comraden  so 
^o^rietely  as  a  man  and  his  wife  ought  to  be — 
^onr  marriage  was  hid  we  would  ever  and 
dwtys  be  uneasy  and  fretful  for  fear  it  would 
be  known ;   and  if  it  was  known,  you'd  be 
shamed  among  the  quality  for  ever.    So  put  it 

Gd 
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out  of  your  head,**  she  added,  with  a  deep 
aigh ;  ^'  and  though  it's  sore  and  painful  to  us 
now,  it  will  be  better  in  the  end  for  us  both. 
Go  now,  and  for  heaven's  sake  don't  be  comiag 
here  again ;  I  know  your  house  will  never  see 
my  mother  want,  and  that's  always  nearest  to 
my  heart  Try  and  forget  me  as  soon  as  yon 
can,  for  I've  made  up  my  mind,  and  I  never 
will  go  back  firom  what  I  said." 

"  Forget  you,  Mary !"  I  exclaimed,  "  that 
would  be  impossible." 

^  Not  at  all,"  she  interrupted,  ^^  if  you  give 
up  your  mind  to  something  else.  Why  can't 
you  court  that  rich  Miss  St.  Lawrence  theyte 
all  talking  of?  There  would  be  raison  in  that ; 
every  body  says  she'll  have  twenty  thousand 
pounds." 

^^  Yes,"  said  I,  commanding  my  emotions  so 
far  as  to  affect  a  tone  of  pique,  **  and  fom^  I 
suppose,  would  then  be  at  liberty  to  take  some 
luckier  boy  than  I  am  ?" 

"  No,"  said  Mary,  **  never.  I  will  always 
be  single,  since " 
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Here  (he  compoemre  which  had  pretiotudy 
suslaiiied  her  gave  wsf ,  and  poor  Mary  hunt 
into  tears.  I  endeavoured  to  clasp  the  noble 
and  affectiaiiate  girl  in  mj  anas,  hot  she  rose 
and  eluded  ni  j  embrace. 

^  No,**  said  she,  recorering  her  self-posses- 
sion, ^*  we  have  had  too  much  of  that  Leave 
me  now,  for  mercy's  sake — you  know  my  mind, 
and  indeed  and  indeed  I'll  never  change  an 
inch  from  it." 

**  You  mu9t  change,  Mary,  or  I  shall  be 
miserable.  O !  take  more  time  to  ihink  of  it, 
and  do  not  send  me  from  you  sorrowful  and 
hopdess." 

^  111  put  myself  past  changing,''  said  Mary, 
in  a  calm,  decided  tone,  *^  because  I  know  it's 
best  for  you,"  and  she  took  from  the  dresser 
her  mass-booh,  which  she  raised  towards  her 
tips,  inteilding  to  render  her  rejection  irre- 
vocable.   I  darted  forward,  snatched  the  book, 
nd  ftung  it  over  the  bank  into  the  river. 
^  For  God's  sake,  Mary,  think  what  you  are 
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doing  !'*  I  exclaimed.      ^^  Your  mind  may  yet 
change,  and  I  hope  to  hearen  it  will.** 

'^  Never/*  said  Mary,  in  a  tone  so  decided  as 
to  extinguish  the  last  spark  of  hope.  I  plainly 
saw  that  further  entreaty  was  useless,  so  I  left 
the  cottage  with  a  heavy  heart. 

^^  Well,'*  said  I  to  myself,  "  it  is  a  hard  case 
to  be  sure ;  the  girl  is  a  precious  treasure-^^a 
nonpareil  of  a  girl  no  doubt ;  but  if  she  won't 
take  me,  I  must  live  without  her  as  well  as 
I  can;  111  keep  clear  of  the  cottage  for  the 
future ;  it  is  plain  her  decision  is  just  as  in- 
flexible as  if  she  had  kissed  the  book  upon  it 
— and  the  minx  was  within  an  ace  of  that,  too  I 
And  she  told  me  to  address  Miss  St  Lawrence 
— on  my  honour  it  was  a  strange  coincidence 
— the  very  girl  uncle  Henry  has  been  dinning 
in  my  ears  for  the  last  five  months.  Maiy  will 
not  have  me— that  is  now  past  doubt — 111  have 
a  ^  at  the  Saint  Lawrence — fame  g^ves  her 
twenty  thousand  pounds — suppose  she  has  ton, 
it  would  be  a  splendid  match,  family,  con- 
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^.'  !^^    letiflB,  and  fbrtmie  all  considered— I  am  told 
%  In-c  in  first  rate  style.     I  wonder  wbai 

^'g  wtflf  Jooking  girl  she  is — though  that  is  of 
^  coosequence,  since  at  aD  events  I  cannot 
fcfw  to  meet  sach  heavenly  beauty  as  poor 

In  fiiet,  I  felt  most  plainly  that  I  had  not  now 
iient  to  bestow — all  the  affection  I  was  capa- 
Ue  of  feeling  towards  the  sex  had  been  en- 
gRMaed  by  Mary  Sheridan :  she  was  my  first 
ad  only  lore,  and  the  utmost  I  ever  conld 
1m^  to  experience  towards  any  other  giri  was 
t  oril,  good-natured  indifference.    The  well- 
spring  of  my  heart  was  dried  up,  when  I  turned 
from  my  httle  rustic   princess ;    the  fountain 
ceased  to  flow,   and   my  spirits  would   have 
been  despondent  in  the  extreme  if  it  were  not 
far  a  strong  reinforcement  of  pride  and  ambi- 
tion; auxiliaries  of  whose  aid  I  have  never 
been  destitute. 

Uiged  then,  by  these  feelings,  I  resolved  to 
«ake  a  most  determined  set  at  the  St.  Law- 
itDce:  the  task  seemed  a  difficult  one,  as  no 
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immediate  opportunity  offered  of  forming  her 
acquaintance:  she  resided  in  a  neighhommg 
coanty,  and  in  a  much  more  fashionably  inha- 
bited vicinage  than  our  wild  fox-hunting  distriet. 
I  mentally  reflected  on  my  chances  of  success;  it 
appeared,  at  first,  a  hair-brained  scheme  enough, 
but  I  had  learned  from  various  sources  that 
notwithstanding  the  6clat  of  wealth  and  station 
with  which  she  was  surrounded,  Miss  St  'Law- 
rence was  singularly  unaspiring,  rational  and 
humble.  Of  her  rationality,  vanity  whispered 
that  she  could  not  give  a  better  proof  than  in 
accepting  the  hand  of  one  possessed  of  all  the 
good  and  brilliant  qualities  I  modestly  ascribed 
to  myself.  In  the  first  place,  it  was  requisite 
to  arrest  her  fancy  by  some  eclatant  master- 
stroke in  public  life;  and  for  this,  the  em- 
broiled and  agitated  state  of  the  political  world 
seemed  to  offer  peculiar  facilities.  Miss  St 
Lawrence  was  a  papist >- so  much  the  better; 
for  besides  a  strong  private  penchant  which  I 
entertained  for  the  ancient  church,  I  coold  tmrn 
the  lady's  feelings  to  account  by  becoming  the 
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Ud,  eloqiient  and   spirited  champion  of  Ca- 

lUie  ranancipation  (as  my  father  caHed  it). 

Mj  animal  spirits,  at  aU  times  elastic,  were 

aov  oncommoolj  elated — I  felt  the  magic  in- 

flneDceofainbition^s  giddiest  whirl;  my  wishes, 

bf  a  sangniiie  temperament^   were  converted 

ortogoldai  realities;  already,  in  imagination, 

I  had  oosted  the  possessor  of  a  neighbouring 

bofoof^;    already   had  I  thundered    in    the 

Hooie  of  Commons;  already  had  my  fame 

filed  the  empire,  and  already  had  the  amiable 

and  wealthy  Miss  St  Lawrence,  unable   to 

withstand  the  iiiscination  of  my  overwhelming 

lale&ls  and    accomphshments,   bestowed  her 

hand  on  the  unrivalled  orator,  senator  and  pa- 

liiot   It  did  not  once  enter  into  my  day-dream 

dMtt  as  vet  I  had  never  even  seen  her,  and  that 

her  heart  might  perhaps  have  been  pre-engaged 

hj  some  successful  rival.     How  this  probable 

•rant  escaped  my  calculations,  I  know  not ;  it 

ceitainly  had  not  the  least  influence  on  the  course 

«fiiy  policy. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

Rolfin,  Your  hunt  holds  in  his  tale  stiU,  and  tells  more. 

Mmrian.  My  hunt  P — what  tale  ? 

Rob,  How  !  cloudy,  Marian  f     What  look  is  this  ? 

Mar.  A  fit  one.  Sir,  for  you. 

Hand  off,  rude  ranger !    Sirrah,  get  you  in,  [  To  Seaih^ 
And  bear  the  venison  hence :  it  is  too  good  [lock. 

For  these  coarse  rustic  mouths. 

The  Sad  Shepherd, 

Resolved  to  plunge  into  the  sea  of  political 
life,  I  repaired  to  raj  friend  Murrougb,  whose 
vivacity  and  energ}'  invariably  dispelled  all  ray 
doubts  and  hesitations,  and  gave  life  and  force 
to  my  resolves.  I  found  him  reciting  an  ora- 
tion he  had  just  composed  for  the  public  meet- 
ing of  which  he  was  to  be  the  chairman ;  it 
was  filled  with  the  most  apt  and  admirable 
claptraps. 

Murrougb  was  by  nature  fitted  to  shine  as  a 
popular  orator ;  he  was  the  sovereign  lord  of 
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^mnp  and  invective.  He  was  not  logical ; 
-perbaps,  so  much  the  better  for  a  demo- 
te auditor}' ;  but  bis  bold  and  manly  maii- 
^  his  Qnexcelled  volubility,  his  air  of  con- 
'wo,  and  his  remarkable  energy,  irresistibly 
*peDed  the  feelings  of  the  people  in  the 
AiDnel  the  orator  wished.  All  his  speeches 
^^  masterly  appeals  to  the  passions ;  he 
niearsed  the  feelings  of  the  democrats  in 
tm  rate  style ;  but  when  they  went  home  and 
coBDed  over  what  they  bad  heard,  they  were 
geoerally  at  a  loss  to  remember  the  particular 
hits  which  had  won  their  admiration  and  ap- 
plause. 

Hy  entrance  did  not  suspend  Murrough's 
harangue  for  an  instant.  He  looked  round  as 
the  door  opened,  bnt  did  not  pause  in  his  vio- 
lent diatribe  against  the  oppressors  of  Catholic 
bdand.  When  he  had  concluded,  he  did  not 
wait  for  my  applause;  he  began  to  praise 
himself. 

**  Now,  that 's  what  I  call  a  speech,**  said 
he.    **  Demosthenes  was  a  goose  to  me  ; — eh, 
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Jack?      There's    nothing   like   tickling    the 
feelings  of  the  people ; — will  not  thai  do  it 
sportingly?     Do  you  remember  when  I  told 
you  I  was  a  first  rate  orator — and  you  would 
not  believe  me  ?    Perhaps^  you  will  believe  me 
now.     But  wait  till  yon  have  seen  me  on  the 
platform,  Jack.    When  ^  the  bays '  get  about 
me,  I  am  totally  another  sort  of  being ;  my 
soul  expands,  my  attitudes  become  majestic ; 
every  fibre  of  my  frame,  every  energy  of  my 
intellect,  contributes  its  share  to  produce  the 
unique  and  magnificent  whole.     I  stand  forth 
upon  the  platform,  an  unparalleled  incorpora- 
tion of  muscular  energy   and   strength,   and 
gigantic  intellectual  vigour.     Upon  my  sacred 
honour,  I   am  perfectly  serious, — so  none  of 
your  grinning.    Well,  let  us  hear  your  tantivy ; 
— for  of  course  youVe  composed  one  for  the 
grand  occasion.** 

Without  further  comment,  I  asstuned  an 
oratorical  attitude,  and  spouted  forth  a  suitable 
harangue.  Murrough  listened  attentively  dur- 
ing the  delivery. 
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^  Hat  is  goody**  said  he  when  I  had  done ; 

*dkat  is  well  reascaed,  and  lepleie  with  poign* 

ott  satire.    That  will  do  the  business,  or  the 

iirftl%  in  the  cfice.*^ 

^  At  anj  rate,"  said  1,  ^*  and  without  the 
flttBest  bfeach  of  uKxlestyy  I  may  venture  to 
pvedict  that  yon  and  I  will  beat  all  to  nothing 
lie  old  stock  of  speechifying  gentry  who  do 
nothing  but  cnckoo  each  other  at  the  general 
nn  of  poblic  meetings." 

**  Not  a  doubt  of  it,"  said  Muiroagfa  with  a 
eoufident  air,  *^  well  shirer  them  to  trillababs. 
Jack!  and  the  firm  of  O'Driscoll  and  Grant 
win  become  as  renowned  for  superior  elo- 
qpence,  as  the  firm  of  M'Gettigan  and  Higgins 
fan  rmperior  porter.  But  this  is  all  talk :  we 
mit  begin  to  work.  Now,  sir,  I'll  tell  you 
Ae  first  thing  we  must  do  after  this  d  d 
meeting — we  must  get  up  a  public  dinner  to  my- 
idf  in  the  Tillage  of  Bally hurly.  As  we  cannot 
gtt  genteela  to  attend,  well  have  the  demo- 
oicy ;  anything,  yoa  know,  to  excite  a  racket 
and   to  keep    our  names  before  the  public. 
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You  shall  be  chainnan  of  the  dinner,  and 
well  have  reporters  from  three  or  four  of  the 
best  provincial  papers.  I  will  tell  you  who 
will  be  a  useful  hack-man ;  a  working  sort  of 
fellow  for  getting  up  the  thing,  and  recruiting 
for  purchasers  for  tickets,  Conolly's  toady, 
Paddy  Lawlor." 

« What ! "  exclaimed  I,  "  is  it  Lawlor  to 
recruit  against  his  patron  ?  " 

^'  Yes,  for  his  patroti  has  dismissed  him, 
and  he'll  work  like  a  mill-horse  for  us,  if  it 
was  only  to  vex  Conolly.  Lawlor  will  be 
an  incomparable  man  ;  he  will 

'  Stand  a  foe  with  all  the  zeal 
Which  young  and  fiery  converts  feel ; 

not  young,  neither,  and  so  much  the  better  for 
us — he  is  an  old  fox,  and  as  spiteful  as  the 
devil.  Jack,  we  must  lose  no  time  about  this, 
and  the  dinner  must  be  advertised  in  three  or 
four  numbers  of  the  Connaught  Gazette,  and  the 
Galway  Emancipator.  And  the  advertisement 
must  state  that  the  dinner  is  given  to  evince 
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the  cordial  and  afTectionate  feelings  wLich  the 
inhabitants  of  Mr.  O'Driscoll's  vicinity,  enter- 
tain towards  that  brilliantly  talented,  patriotic, 
and  incorruptible  Irishman.  Mind  that.  Pot 
it  strong,  too — d d  strong,  for  the  compo- 
sition is  wholly  entrusted  to  you.  VW  do  as 
much  for  you  another  time,  my  dear  fellow, 
so  do  your  very  best  for  me  now — wonH  you, 
Jack  ? " 

""  Won't  I,  Murrough  ?    to  be  sure  111  do 
everjthing  I  can  for  you.** 

*'  Yes,"  said  Murrough,  ^^  for  you  know  we 
inust  stand  or  fall  together." 

^Why,  as  to  standing  together,*^  said  I, 
"I've  no  objection,  but  falling  together  is 
^different  thing,  you  may  fall  if  you  like,  but 
I  ^11  stand  if  1  can." 

^  Well  resolved.  Jack ;  but  to  the  dinner 
>6ir— yoyll    do    your    best   for    me,   won't 

you?'' 

''  I  told  you  already  that  1  would,"  said  1 
i&paiienUy ;  "  do  not  teaze  me." 
""  For  you  know,"  persisted  Moriougb,  ^  that 
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your  parliamentaiy  projects  are  quite  as  do- 
pendent  as  mine,  upon  doing  these  thmgi 
well.^ 

'^  O,  I  see ;  you  want  to  bribe  my  selfiahneu 
with  that  last  hint,  but  reaHy  it  was  neecBesa. 
Talking  of  parUamentary  projects,  when  I  aai 
an  M.P.,  I  mean  to  address  Miss  St.  Lawrence" 

*'  The  very  girl  I  wish  you  to  attack.  Why, 
Jack,  they  say  she  will  have  over  £1500  a 
year,  and  then  the  connexion,  you  know.  A 
good  speculation,  really;  there's  nothing,  aa 
I  often  said,  that  a  clever  flash  man  cauH 
accomplish,  if  he  only  sets  to  work  in  downright 
earnest  But  to  begin,  we  must  work  like 
wire-drawers  about  ray  public  dinner.  To- 
morrow is  the  day  of  my  meeting;  you  raaac 
come,  splash  and  speech  away — ^then  occupy 
the  following  fortnight  in  pufling,  advertising, 
and  getting  up  the  dinner ;  we'll  send  for  Pal 
Lawlor  and  give  him  Uie  requisite  instructions ; 
Pat  will  take  a  hint  as  tinder  catches  a  spark — 
he  takes  at  once ;  a  keen  fellow— d  —— d  sharp 
— when  Pat  is  tutored  and  once  well  set  a- 
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effuisiDg,  the  affair  will  smoke  along  with  little 
ibrtfaer  trouble.^ 

The    public    meeting    arrived^    of    which 

Murrough  was  to  take  the  chair.    Shoals  of 

Catholics  and  radicals  attended.     I  made  my 

dUbai  in  magnificent  stjle;  I  burst  like  an 

electric  shock  on  my  astonished  auditory ;  they 

had  previously  supposed  that  a  subject  so  long 

and  so   ably  discussed  could  afford  nothing 

new  to  the  orator,  and  their   surprise  indeed 

^as  great,  at   the  able   and  novel  views  in 

Mrbich   I  regarded  it.     I   had  the  satisfaction 

^c»f  hearing  a  wealthy  Dublin   merchant  who 

%»appened  to  attend,  whisper  one  of  the  priests 

^«pon    the   platform,    ^'  Splendid  fellow    that 

^omig  Grant  is !  there  have  seldom  been  more 

^Ue  or  eloquent  speeches  made  in  the  House 

^  Commons.      What  a    pity  he  is  not  in 

I'^riiament !   what  a  powerful  advocate  would 

^e  not  have  ! " 

I  was  shaken  by  the  hand  by  nearly  two 
londred  of  the  more  respectable  portion  of  my 
audience,  who  were  emulous  to  testify  their 
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warm  admiration  and  delight.  '*  That  is  some- 
thing like  a  debut !  *^  I  whispered  Murrough. 

He  did  not  reply,  but  vented  his  joy  in  a  kiss. 
His  own  display  elicited,  as  usual,  rapturous 
shouts  of  applause.  My  brilliant  success  ex- 
cited him  to  emulation,  and  never  did  I  hear 
him  so  felicitous ;  every  sentence  ended  in  a 
well  conceived  claptrap,  and  everj'  shaft  of 
satire  or  invective  was  sure  to  hit  its  aim. 

"  Are  not  we  the  cfcwV  ?  "  he  triumphantly 
exclaimed,  as  wc  mounted  our  horses  to  ride 
home ;  ''  there  was  no  one  woith  hearing  but 
ourselves — you  will  henceforth  always  find  it 
the  case.  Jack,  in  half  a  year  you  will  find 
that  the  simple  fact  of  our  presence  in  any 
to^Ti  or  village  in  the  country,  will,  of  itself, 
be  sufficient  to  create  a  public  meeting  of  all 
tlie  patriotic  inhabitants.  And  now  Jack  well 
strike  while  the  iron^s  hot — all  hands  alert — all 
wits  to  work  about  my  dinner.*^ 

Accordingly  Lawlor,  the  discarded  toady, 
was  sent  for;  he  seemed  delighted  at  the 
opportunity  of  furthering  Murrough's  views. 
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^  NoW)  Mr.  Lawlor,^  Mid  I,  **  our  piiocqial 

digect  18  to  bare  the  attendance  as  numeroas 

aaposable;  O'DiiscoU  wishes  you  to  recroit 

among  the  fSuiDera — ^well  hare  a  committee 

of  deren^  consisting  of  myself,  six  priests, 

IFGettigan  and  Higgins  the  brewers,  (brewers 

are  always  patriots,  or  their  beer  wooldnl  sell 

among  the  people,)  Peter  Lynch,  and  though 

last  not  least,  yourself.    There's  the  committee 

made  out«     Well  get  tickets,  and  let  every  one 

of  the  committee  sdl  as  many  as  he  can.    Your 

fistrict  lies  to  the  west ;  make  as  many  of  ihr 

ftffmers  buy  as  you're  able  to  wheedle.'' 

litwloT  intimated  acquiescence,  and  departed 
on  his  mission.  Murroug^  was  already  %'ery 
popular  with  the  peasantry,  for  his  name  was 
^i^nsA  up  with  every  effort  to  resist  abuses  and 
Piocare  emancipation.  The  noise  of  the  in- 
^^oded  public  dinner  had  already  gone  abroad 
tfiiDiigh  various  imperceptible  channels,  so 
^  Lawlor  found  the  farmers  possessed  oi 
*ome  vague  expectations  on  the  subject.  But 
tkeir  notions  indeed  were  widdy  astray  from 

VOL.  I.  u 
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the  reality.  Never  having  heard  in  all  their 
lives  of  a  public  political  dinner,  they  had 
taken  it  into  their  heads  that  Mr.  Murrough 
0*Driscoll  was  going  to  treat  all  the  district 
to  a  dinner  at  his  own  expense.  Of  course 
Murrough^s  name  had  scarcely  escaped  Lawlor^s 
lips,  when  prayers  and  blessings  were  lavishly 
showered  down  upon  his  head  by  his  rustic 
admirers.  Lawlor  waited  patiently,  until  these 
effusions  of  piety  and  love  were  exhausted,  and 
then  proceeded  to  state  more  in  detail  the 
objects  of  his  mission. 

"  Well,  Jerry  Sullivan,  yotfll  come  to  Mr. 
Murrough's  great  dinner  that  *s  to  be  on 
Thursday  three  weeks— won't  you  ? " 

"Won't  I,  Mr.  Lawlor,  jewel?  OthX 
o  th'n,  and  it's  I  that  will ! — and  I  promise  you 
that  Katty  and  Peggy,  and  as  many  of  the 
childher  as  knows  manners,  and  the  boy  about 
the  house  will  all  go !  To  be  sure,  and  we'd, 
be  glad  to  compliment  his  honour !  He 's  ther 
truth  of  a  bright  jontleman  any  way." 

**  Thank  you,  Jerry,  thank  you,"  said  Lawlor^ 
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vttoffidil  dignitj ;  ^  on  the  part  of  my  Mend 

Db  obliged  to  you.  Bring  as  many  of  the  men 

vyoQ  ciD  to  the  dinner — the  women  needn't 

torn,  as  women  never  go  to  such  a  place ;  and 

•Bd,aD  that  come  must  pay  four  and  sixpence 

Sfiece." 

**  Blood  alive  ! — four  and   sixpence !     And 
ii  it  in  amest  you  are,  Mr.  Pat  i '' 
*  Perfectly  in  earnest,  honest  Jerry." 
**  Kood  alive,  again  !     And  will  we  get  meat 
for  that?" 
**Ay,  will  you  Jerry, — beef,    mutton,    and 

^  And  punch  ?  ^  added  Jerry,  sticking  his 
backles  in  his  ribs  with  a  determined  air  of  a 
miD  resolved  to  get  the  worth  of  his  money. 

**And  punch,*'  repeated  Lawlor;  '*  never 
fctr,  Jerry,  my  man,  but  there  will  be  plent)- 
of  it" 

**  Four  and  sixpence  for  a  hearty  dinner  of 
htd,  mutton,  pork,  and  punch — well,  well, 
veO,— it's  as  quare  a  thing  as  ever  I  heard! 
Bit  now,  Mr.  Pat,   if  a  body  might  ask,  where 

h2 
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is  the  honour  and  glory  of  Mr.  Marrough 
O'Driscoll  giving  all  the  poor  farmers  a  dinner, 
if  he  makes  them  pay  him  for  it  ?  By  this 
and  by  that,  I  donH  understand  it  at  all.'' 

"  Why,  Jerry,"  said  Lawlor,  "  you're  en- 
tirely mistaken  in  the  matter;  it  is  not  Mr. 
Murrough  that's  giving  you  a  dinner;  Mr. 
Murrough  knows  nothing  about  it ;  he  doesn*t 
even  know  at  this  moment  that  such  a  thing's 
intended.  It  is  you,  and  I,  and  all  of  us,  that 
are  going  to  give  Mr.  Mun'ough  a  grand  din* 
ner;  it's  to  show  him  some  compliment,  and 
to  prove  to  him  how  well  we  like  his  speechee 
and  the  racket  he  is  always  kicking  up  for  the 
good  of  the  people." 

"  I  see,"  said  Jerry  Sullivan,  drily. 

*'  And  then,"  continued  Lawlor,  "  when  we 
have  got  as  much  money  as  will  pay  for  the 
dinner,  (to  make  every  thing  sure,)  three  or  four 
of  us  will  wait  upon  Mr.  O'Driscoll  and  request 
the  honour  of  his  company  at  it.  I  am  going 
about  selling  tickets  to-day;  here's  one  for 
you,"  ccmtinned  the  emissary,   flourishing  a 
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Hei  between  bis  finger  and  thumb ;  ^  1  came 

Art  tojfour  house,  Jerry,  being  willing  to  com- 

jbaeni  yon,  knowing  your  friendship  for  our 

vortby  friend,  Mr.  Murrough.     Come,  Jerry, 

ktme  have  the  four  and  sixpence,  there's  a 

good  fellow — IVe  forty  houses  yet  before  me 

in  the  day^s  tramp.^ 

**  I  TOW  and  declare,  Mr.  Pat,  I  havenH  one 
usperkce  in  the  house  this  blessed  moment; 
if  I  had,  I*d  give  it  to  you  jumping — Katty 
knows  I  haTen't." 

"Tat,  tut,  Jerry!  I'm  ashamed  of  you," 
lud  LawlcNT ;  ^*  upon  my  honour  and  conscience 
youH  be  shamed  for  ever  and  ever  among  the 
sngfabours  if  you  shy  out  of  us  for  such  a 
pikry  blackguard  trifle  as  four  and  sixpence. 
Upon  my  oath  and  honour,  Fd  sooner  pay  it 
fcr  yon  out  of  my  own  pocket  than  let  you 
sake  such  a  show  of  yourself !  Why,  man,  if 
it  was  anybody  else,  Td  let  tbem  stay  or  go 
ind  be  d— d  as  they  pleased ;  but  Fve  always 
a  particular  regard  and  affection  for  you  and 
those  belonging  to  you,  and  I  would  not  allow 
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you  to  disgrace  yourself  if  1  could  any  way 
help  it.  So  down  with  the  dust,  honest  Jerry, 
— I  declare  it's  for  your  own  sake  I  speak**— 
Come,  man  !  think  of  all  the  meat,  and  the 
speeches,  and  the  punch  ! — beei^  mutton,  poik, 
and  Galway  whiskey!  O,  d — n  you,  Jerry, 
where  *s  your  sense  at  all  at  all  ?  ** 

Somewhat  moved  by  Mr.  Lawlor^s  elo- 
quence, Jerry  ruefully  extracted  four  and  sax- 
pence  from  the  stocking  in  which  all  his 
specie  was  treasured.  The  accomplished  emis- 
saiy  had  it  safely  deposited  in  the  depths  of  his 
pocket,  and  was  twenty  yards  upon  his  route, 
ere  Jerry  could  conceive  the  transfer  possible. 

^^  There,  he  ^s  off  like  a  shot,  the  instant  he 
fingers  the  cash  \^  exclaimed  Jerry.  ^*  Troth 
and  that 's  the  keen  lad ! — without  so  much  as 
saying  thank  you !  Well,  it  can  H  be  helped 
now,  but  catch  me  a  second  time  at  it  !^ 

If  Mr.  Lawlor's  narrative  may  in  aught  be 
credited  regarding  the  popular  reluctance  to 
attend  at  a  dinner  for  which  four  and  sixpence 
should  be  paid,  his  diplomacy  certainly  en- 
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titled  him  to  immortal  credit,  for  the  sale  of 

sixtjr  tickets  was  the  result  of  that  day's  ku 

boon.      However,  the  sum  realized   fell  far 

short  of  what  was  necessary  to  provide  the 

maloials    for    the    dinner.      The    committee 

evinced  a  strong  disinclination  to  advance  one 

iarthing.     Mnrrough  got  some  of  us  together 

one  night,  and  used  his  most  insinuating  elo- 

c^oeooe  to  extract  the  necessary  outlay  from 

our  pockets. 

**  I  never  knew  anything  so  unusualj^  said 

He,  ^^  as  to  leave  the  requisite  preparations 

deferred  so  very  long ;    why,    we  are  now 

^viihin  a  week  of  the  dinner,  and  nothing  has 

l^een  purchased;   no  wine,  no  whiskey, — no 

^mtiUies  nor  drinkables  of  any  description.    I'll 

\mj  my  life  that  when  I  pop  into  the  dining- 

nsom  at  nx  o'clock  on  the  day  of  the  dinner, 

1  shall  find  nothing  but  a  large  kish  of  bel- 

^roiss^  and  a  pair  of  farthing  candles  on  the 

tabk.    D — ^n  it,  if  ever  1  heard  of  so  useless  a 

^Miiuee  in  my  life !    Why  now,  is  this  the 

*  A  oosne  description  of  potato. 
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waj  the  interests  of  the  public  are  to  be 
neglected  ?'^Ib  this  the  waj  in  which  a  mani- 
festation of  glorious  popular  feeling  is  to  be 
met  upon  your  parts  ?^ 

^'  With  obsequious  submission,"  said  Lawknr 
with  a  Teiy  low  bow,  ^^  I  do  not  see  mneh 
glorious  popular  feeling  in  the  business  at  all. 
It *s  yourself,  Mr.  Murrough,  that's  the  head 
and  the  tail,  and  front  and  rear,  and  in  and  out, 
and  beginning  and  ending  of  the  whole  affair 
from  top  to  bottom.  You  see,  (with  all  possi- 
ble submission,)  that  it 's  all  very  well  when 
you  get  Upon  a  platform  to  talk  about  glorious 
popular  feeling  and  all  that  sort  of  fudge ;  it 
does  famously— famously.  Sir,  for  the  mob : — 
but  here,  among  friends,  behind  the  curtaiii,  as 
it  were,  on  a  matter  of  sheer  business, — the 
long  and  the  short  of  the  story  is  just  this  :'— 
Devil  sweep  me  if  I  ever  had  so  tight  a  job  in 
all  my  life  as  to  sell  those  sixty  tickets  upon 
Monday  fortnight,  and  you'd  actually  think  all 
the  people  were  bookswom  not  to  purchase 
another  till  the  day  of  the  dinner,  for  with  all 
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mj  powers  of  wheedling  and  coaxing,  though 
I  luaaed  forty  girls  and  piomifed  them  ribbons^ 
aot  a  word  would  the  sly  rogues  put  in  for  mc 
with  either  their  fathers  or  brothers,  to  buy 
tickets  for  the  dinner.'' 

^  I  protest.  Fat,''  said  Murrough,  ^  you're 
right,  quite  right ;  it  it  a  sheer  matter  of  busi- 
0618,  and  we'll  fool  it  no  longer-^the  com- 
mittee should  subscribe ;  I'll  begin  with  your- 
wAt — Come,  Pat,  my  old  fellow,— ;pro  patrid 
mm,  you  know—oome  now,  honour  and  glory, 
you'll  give  us  two  pounds,  I  am  sure  that 's 
moderate." 

^*  Blood  and  thund^ ! "  exchumed  Lawlor, 
^  where  would  I  get  it  ?  Two  pounds  !  you 
forget  that  I  live  on  my  wits,  Mr.  Murrough, 
and  as  fiur  as  they  go  I'm  at  your  service ;  but 
for  arigath  sheis  *  I'm  as  poor  as  a  rat,  and  to 
tdl  you  the  plain  honest  truth,  you  must  shell 
down  the  inoney  yourself,— there 's  no  time  to 
be  lost-— mount  your  horse  in  the  morning, 
take  a  gallop  to  Gal  way,  and  buy  all  the  ne- 

^  Arf gMh  sbdi,  money  down ;  I.  e^  tsngilile  CMh. 

h3 
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cessaries ;  or  TU  go  instead  of  you,  if  yonV 
trust  me  with  the  parse.  Now  you  know  the 
marrow  of  the  matter,  and  never  fear  Vat  the 
tale  of  the  tickets  on  the  day  of  the  dinner  win 
amply  reimburse  you  for  your  outlay." 

I  burst  out  laughing,  notwithstanding  my 
efforts  to  preserve  a  sober  countenance* 

*^  Ay,  you  may  all  grin  and  sniggle,'*  said 
Murrough,  ^*  but  I  shall  have  to  pay  for  the 
roast." 

"  Why,  Murrough,''  said  I,  "  I  really  cml 
help  it; — there's  something  so  intensely  ridif- 
culous  in  the  idea  of  a  glorious  and  magmfieent 
patriot  and  orator  like  you,  entertained  at  a 
public  dinner  by  the  free,  spontaneous  impulse 
of  the  people's  love,  totally  unconscious,  setam 
]^etiqu€tte,  of  the  honour  intended,  and  all  the 
while  obliged  not  only  to  spirit  them  up  lo 
come  to  the  dinner  through  the  means  of  jem 
agents,  but  even  to  purchase  the  dinner  youf- 
self  \  O,  the  incomparable,  intense,  ineffable 
humbug !'' 

And  the  comicality  of  the  idea  struck  me 
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firetbl}-,  that  tmable  to  lesiat  its  inAimce,  I 

Ibev  ffljself  back  in  my  cbaUi  and  laughed 
Ind  and  long. 

"  Now,  my  maD,"  said  Murrou^,  "  instead 
of  laughing,  it  would  be  far  more  becoming  and 
creditable  if  joa  put  your  band  in  your  pocket 
hhI  advanced  a  couple  of  pounds  for  jour  ovn 
liian  of  the  subscription.  1  am  not  unreason- 
able, but  1  do  expect  that  such  talking  and 
professing  friends  will  coDlribute  upon  an  oc- 
canon  like  the  present.  At  any  rate,  Mr.  Jofan 
Giant,  if  joa  do  not,  pray  never  let  me  bear 
JOQ  call  yourself  a  patriot  again." 

"  A  patriot!  "  said  Peter  Lyncb,  "  blarney 
and  hiBabog !  W'by,  Murrougb  O'Driscoll,  I 
iboagbt  you  had  more  sense !  You're  not 
Vfxn  a  platform  now,  so  don't  think  to  go  it 
opoa  tu,  my  honest  friend;  but  just  hand  out 
ibj  pounds  to  our  worthy  assistant,  Mr. 
Latrlor,  and  let  him  gel  in  dinner  for  three 
bundled  fromGalway^^st  to-morrow  week; 
there's  no  twe  in  delaying  any  lunger,  for  time 
nassbort." 
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Muirotigh  cast  a  raeful  gUDce  at  me ;  "I 
don't  like  these  dkbunements  at  all,''  said  he. 

'^  I  dare  say  not,"  said  I,  ''  but  it  seemi 
they  can't  be  helped." 

''  John  Grant,  John  Grant ! "  said  Murrongh 
reproachfully,  ^*  I  did  think  you  would  have 
subscribed." 

'^  Why,  man,  so  I  would,"  repKed  I,  turning 
inside  oUt  a  pair  of  empty  pockets,  ^*  only  like 
our  friend  Mr.  Lawlor,  I  haven't  got  a  farthing. 
Besides,  my  services  in  another  way  are  jast 
as  essential,— in  fact,  money  couldn't  buy  them. 
If  you  want  a  flash  eulogist,  who  so  com- 
plimentary or  eloque&t  as  your  amiable  cousin 
John  ?  Who  could  p^orm  the  arduous  duties 
of  chairman  of  your  dinner  in  such  style  as 
your  worthy  cousin  John?  Who  will  be  half 
so  influential  or  indefatigable  in  canvassing 
votes  for  your  election,  as  your  most  inooin* 
parable  cousin  John  ?  I  tell  you  once  for  ail, 
don't  make  a  fool  of  yourself,  but  hand  down 
the  money,  or  say  you  won't -*y our  comtnittee 
haven't  got  a  rap  among  tliem.'* 
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'^  Kj  conmiittee  I  my  blessed  cainmHtee  !** 
^^^  poor  Harrough,  ^*  I  am  Bure  Vm  to  be 
fiM  tmong  them !  I  am  like  the  poor  biHhop 
of  .loUm  vhen  bb  clergy  ran  riot  and  mutinied 
^Bost  him.'* 
**  Ob,  Murrough,  you  are  not  quite  so  badly 
oS  u  the  bisbop — your  episcopate  is  far  leas 
atmsive.'* 

**  Yea,  I  am  only  the  lord  bishop  of  com- 
■itlee  at  present  -  and  I  fear  the  afiain  of  my 
(iiocese  are  at  sixes  and  sevens— my  clergy  all 
w  they  are  insolTent  when  1  ask  them  to 
coDtribnte  a  fraction.^ 

**Ay  indeed,  right  reverend  father,**  said 
1,  **  so  yonr  lordship's  only  chance  is  to 
advance  the  fifty  pounds  firom  your  own  epis- 
copal revenues.** 

"  Upon  my  word  I  believe  so,**  said  Aiur. 

roi^;  ^  so  all  there's  for  it  is  to  make  up  my 

mind — 1   shall  trip  to  Oalway  myself  in  the 

morning  and  make  all  tbe  requisite  purchases.** 

••  Faith  that's  very  well,*'  said  Lynch,  hmgb- 
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ing,  *^  80  yoQ  would  not  trast  Lawlor  with  the 
purse.** 

^'  1  assure  you,  Mr.  Lynch/'  replied  Mni>- 
rough,  *'  that  my  making  the  purchases  in 
person,  by  no  means  infers  the  slightest  dis- 
trust of  Mr.  Lawlor,  for  whom  I  entertain  the 
highest  and  most  sincere  esteem ;  but  I  could 
not  dispense  with  his  assistance  at  Ballyhuriy 
in  getting  up  our  large  marqu6e,  and  preparing 
some  other  arrangements  which  no  one  else 
could  achieve  with  equal  skill.'* 

"  Murrough,  Murrough,  you're  a  smooth 
tongued  fellow  !  **  ejaculated  Lynch  in  an  under 
tone. 

Murrough  saw  that  all  further  efforts  to 
extract  subscriptions  from  us  would  be  uselesa, 
for  we  really  had  nothing  to  give ;  so  he  said 
nothing  more  on  the  subject,  and  proceeded 
forthwith  to  tutor  Lawlor  and  Lynch  in  the 
parts  they  were  to  bear  at  the  grand  entertain- 
ment. "  Now,  gentlemen,"  said  he,  "  you 
must  of  course  be  aware  that  it  will  be  ne* 
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eenary  to  pay  me  every  compliment  on  this 
occasion.     John  Grant  will  be  chairman,  and 
frill  propose  my  health  in  fitting  teims — I  need 
aay  nothing  to  him  on  the  subject,  because 
he  is  tm  fait  at  popular  effect.    But  that 's 
insufficient ;  the  health  of  the  committee  will 
no  doubt  be  given  by  some  rustic  orator,  upon 
which  Bfr.  Lawlor  will  be  under  the  necessity 
of  rising  to  return   thanks.     Now   Pat,  my 
inestimable  Pat,  in  returning  thanks  you  must 
tell  them  what  an  honour  you  feel  it,  to  have 
aided  in  the  management  of  this  glorious  and 
gratifying  proof  of  the  love,  esteem,  and  admi- 
ration which  the  people  of  this  country  enter- 
tain    for    their    talented,    distinguished,    and 
inflexible  advocate,  Murrough  O'DriscolI.     I 
^hdl  write  a  proper  speech  for  the  occasion ; 
you  must  get  it  by  heart;  and  111  furnish  y<m 
^  another,  Peter  Lynch ;  there  should  be 
*<iQie  variation  in  the  epithets  by  which  you 
'^^ignate  me ;  Pat  may  call  me  ^  our  eloquent, 
l^otic,    and    distinguished    guest;'    Peter 
*^yBch  should  call  me  *  our  illustrious  guest ' — 
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yes,  I  think  illustrious  will  do  for  Peter.  Peler 
can  also  refer  to  the  splendours  of  my  ancestry, 
to  the  days  when  the  royal  O'DriscoUs  from 
whom  I  am  lineally  descended,  were  monarchs 
of  a  large  part  of  Ireland — you  will  not  forget 
to  throw  in  an  allusion  to  the  royalty,  Peter  ?  ** 

'^  Oh,  certainly  not,  your  royal  highness," 
said  Lynch  bowing  most  profoundly. 

''  Very  well — and  Lawlor  may  say  that  uiy 
relatives  have  the  largest  fee  simple  estates  in 
the  kingdom." 

'^111  call  them  crown-lands  if  your  royal 
highness  wishes/*  said  Pat  Lawlor. 

^'  No,  no,  I  am  perfectly  in  earnest— : large 
fee  simple  estates  and  royal  descent, — you  wiU 
recollect.'* 

^  Y(mT  royal  ancestry  !  yofur  fee  simple!" 
thought  I  to  myself,  ^'  you  smuggling,  sharp 
shooting,  comical,  clever,  good-humoured  ol 
devil !  was  there  ever  created  such  a  restlei 
blustering,  dexterous,  successful,  ambitious,  m; 
terious,  eccentric,  amusing  and  fi^rcical  geniof 

*^  I  shall  write  the  speeches  for  you  n 
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genUenieiiy**  pnrsaed  Mairotigh ;  **  yon  wO) 
have  to  dwell  apon  my  serrices  in  arousing 
the  eodotfjr  to  aehiere  emancipation-^yon  can 
ettrily  get  tfaem  bj  heart  before  the  great 
o^eaaidi* 

••  DonH  let  mine  be  rery  long,**  said  Lynch, 

*'  for  I  nerer  was  mnch  good  at  learning  off 

in  an  my  Kfe!  I  will  blarney  you  up  to  yonr 

hearCs  content,  prorided  you  sqneete  it  all 

into  a  small  compass.     Multum  in  parvo  is 

nay  motto.'' 

^  As  for  me,**  said  Lawlor,  ^  I  am  just  as 
bad  a  hand  at  learning  off  as  Mr.  Lynch,  so 
^be  speech  I  made  at  the  dinner  to  Daly  in 
^nnis  will  do  for  this  occasion,  a*  I  have  it 
^^t  and  dry,  and  I  won't  have  any  time  to 
^re  for  getting  lessons ;  f  delivered  it  at  five 
Cerent  dinners  with  unbounded  applause— 
^y  good  luck  there  were  no  reporters,  or  I 
<bonld  have  had  to  shift  my  sails;  it  will 
^«*«wer  now  with  a  litUe  alteration :  so  all  you 

^  hare  to  do,  Mr.  Murrough,  is  to  write 

^^^  whatever  sort  of  compliment  tickles  your 
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fancy,  and  111  tack  it  to  the  speech  in  half  a 
shake." 

Murrough  sat  dou-n,  and  wrote  a  floweiy 
eulogium  on  himself  for  Lynch  to  deliver,  and 
another  for  Lawlor  to  append  to  his  old  speech. 
He  then  reverted  to  the  pecuniary  deficiency 
of  his  committee  in  a  tone  of  jocular  reproof, 
'^  although,"  added  he,  ^^  if  this  be  the  ivay  in 
which  I  must  advance  the  funds  for  my  elec* 
tion,  I  will  abandon  the  affair  altogether." 

''  Well  then,  Murrough,  take  care  of  yourself, 
I'd  advise  you,"  said  Lynch ;  **"  electioneering 
is  no  joke  if  a  man  is  made  to  bleed— -there '■ 
poor  Daly,  the  unsuccessful  candidate  for  the 
county  at  the  last  election,  did  you  ever  hear 
the  way  they  hocussed  him  ?  his  committee—  ^ 

"  Bah ! "  cried  Murrough,  "  don't  talk  of 
committees." 

^'  Well  sir,  his    committee   told  him   that 
^4000   would  carry   his  election.    He  gav( 
them  the  money,  and  thought  all  was  goio 
right,  until  in  a  week  they  told  him  they  ht 
not  gained  much   ground,  but  that  £10,0^ 
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more  would  iDfidliblj  place  his  success  bejrond 
doubt.  He  gave  the  cash  to  the  committee — he 
threw  it  DO  the  table  round  which  they  were 
standing,  and  O  !  such  a  scramble  as  they  had 
for  it !  twenty  hands  were  immediately  plunged 
into  the  heap  of  notes  and  guineas ;  erery  body 
seized  what  he  could,  and  then  they  all  made 
oSj  and  left  the  poor  candidate  to  fight  out  his 
election  as  well  as  he  could.  Deuce  such  a 
thing  I  ever  beard  in  all  my  life!  Poor  Daly 
heard  no  more  of  his  cash  or  of  his  committee, 
cicept  that  next  day  a  swinging  bill  was  sent 
in  to  him  for  the  use  of  the  committee- 
^^oonL  So  take  care,  my  dear  Murrougb,  and 
doii*t  play  Daly's  game.** 

^  I  shall  take  care  at  all  events,**  said 
^urroogb,  **  to  keep  clear  of  committees ;  for 
^^^Hainly  neither  your  anecdote  of  Daly,  nor 
''  mutt  add)  my  own  experience,  would  lead 
^  to  form  a  very  high  opinion  of  them." 

Public  curiosity  was  now  excited  in  the 
"^ghbouring  towns  by  the  approaching  dinner 
^  Hr.  O'DriscolL   The  advertisement  ran  thus : 
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"  GREAT  PUBLIC  DINNER  TO  MURROUGH 
O'dRISCOLL,  ESQ. 

^'  In  compliance  with  the  eager  anxiety  which 
the  public  have  generally  manifested,  to  pay  a 
tribute  of  respect  and  affection  to  their  daunt- 
less, eloquent,  and  uncompromising  patriot, 
die  friends  of  political  freedom,  with  Mr. 
O'Driscoll's  kind  compliance,  have  appointed 
Thursday,  tlie  1 8th  instant,  for  this  great  Na- 
tional Festival,  which  will  take  place  in  a  large 
marqute  adjoining  the  town  of  Ballyhurly,  as 
no  apartment  in  the  town  could  be  found  of 
size  sufficient  to  accommodate  the  immense  con- 
course of  people  impatient  to  evince  their  at- 
tachment to  Mr.  O'Driscoll. 

'*  As  THREE  hundred  TICKETS  Were  disposed 
of  in  less  than  two  hours  on  the  day  when  the 
intended  festivity  first  became  generally  known, 
the  committee  were  under  the  necessity  of  en- 
larging their  arrangements  for  public  accom- 
modation, and  issuing  a  new  supply  of  tickets. 
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TTiey  therefore  beg  leave  to  recommend  imme- 
mediate  application,  as  even  the  second  issue 
has  been  nearly  all  sold  off.  Several  distin- 
^ished  patriots  are  expected  to  attend. 

^^  N.B.  Tickets  to  be  had  from  the  members 
of  the  Committee ;  at  Mrs.  Blake's,  Shamrock 
Hotel,    Galway ;     Comellj's,     Dame    Street, 
Dublin ;  Mrs.  Dowd's,   O'DriscoU  Arms,  Bal- 
lyhurly  ;  and  the  Ver}'  Rev.  and  Rev.  the  Ca- 
tholic clergy  of  the  county.     Price  is.  6rf.^ 


L*Ji. 
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CHAFFER  X. 

**  This  is  the  place,  as  well  as  I  may  guess. 
Whence  even  now  the  tumult  of  loud  mirth 
Was  rife,  and  perfect  in  my  list*ning  ear.*' 

MuRROUGH  lost  no  time  in  making  all  the  re- 
quisite purchases,  since  he  found  the  disburse- 
ment inevitable.  He  was  probably  able  to 
cater  much  better  for  the  stomachs  of  his  de- 
mocratic admirers  than  any  one  else  could  hare 
done,  as  all  the  wine  was  smuggled  in  the 
Bouncing  Pej^gy,  and  all  the  whiskey  was  ppo- 
cured  from  Lawlor's  private  still  among  the 
mountains.  These  articles,  almost  gratuitousi}' 
furnished,  struck  off  a  considerable  item  from 
the  total  expense.  Much  difficulty  was  sus- 
tained by  the  officials  of  the  culinary  depart- 
ment, in  dressing  the  multitudinous  hams, 
fowls,  geese,  joints  of  pork,  beef,  and  mutton  ; 
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the  kitchens  of  Glannaloor  and  KDnaflesk  were 
pat  in  requisition  for  three  whole  dajs,  and 
old  Poll  Suffiran  seemed  impressed  with  the 
idea  that  it  was  her  skill  as  maitreue  de  cmisime^ 
rhich  was  ultimatelj  destined  to  effect  her 
master's  return  for  the  coontv.  Some  of  the 
dinner  was  dressed  in  the  house  adjoining  the 
marquee  where  the  feast  was  to  take  place, 
and  sent  forth  to  the  street  such  sarourr  steams 

m 

m»  attracted  to  the  premises  shoals  of  beggars, 

«cith  their  usual  accoutrements  of  rags,  tatters, 

pans,  cans,  bags,  sticks,  crutches,  and  streeKng 

diildfen, — praying   loudlj  and   volubly,    and 

larith  every  possible  variety  of  intonation,  for 

kdesttngs  on  the  head  of  his  honourable  rave- 

Te&ce,  Mr.  Murrough  O^DriscolL 

At  length  the  great  man  of  the  day  arrived, 
ii^tlie  person  of  Murrough,  mounted  upon  his 
^1l  blood-horse  Democrat.  In  consequence 
rf  tome  delay  in  constructing  the  roof  of  the 
^>i^uee,  (which  was  composed  of  all  the  sheets, 
Vdts  and  blankets  of  three  parishes,)  the  scene 
^  the  festivity  was    not   yet  approachable. 
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During  the  iuierval,  Murrougb  rode  slowly  up 
and  down  the  little  street,  receiving  with 
gracious  condescension  the  reverential  8«lam9, 
prayers,  and  blessings  of  the  beggars,  the  rol- 
licking hurrahs  of  ^^ihe  baySy^  and  the  ap- 

* 

])roving  smiles  of  the  fairer  portion  of  the  vil- 
lagers from  many  a  crowded  door  and  window. 
As  he  passed  and  repassed  the  house  where  the 
cooking  preparations  were  in  progress,  his  con- 
scious self-importance  was  inflated  by  the  thick 
and  frequent  steams  which  ever  and  anon  puffed 
forth  from  every  aperture,  announcing  that  the 
genius  of  gastronomy  was  busily  at  work,  and 
reminding  him  that  all  this  preparatory  bustle 
— happy  rascal !  was  for  him, 

"  Oh,  master  Grant !"  cried  one  of  the  demo- 
cracy, "  isn't  it  the  worWs  wonder  if  Mr.  Mar- 
rough  doesn't  lose  all  the  sense  he  ever  had, 
tliis  blessed  night  ?" 

"  Why  so  ?"  asked  I. 

^'  Because  all  the  honour  and  renown  will 
turn  his  head — it's  a  miracle  if  it  doean^t. 
Why,  isn't  it  the  height  of  earthly  glory  to  have 
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■  tk  peo|de  pimyiogy  tnd  screechisg,  aod 
"^v^i  lod  iitthling  their  slicks,  and  the 
■Med  air  of  heaven  smelling  strong  of  beef 
ndvIdilKj.ponch — and  all — aillillew !  for  the 
^Mr.MorroQgh  O'DriscoU,  every  ha^porth 
^hl  fijr  goshy  if  Mr.  Marrough  goes  home 
Mfjbi  with  his  wits  between  his  ears,  111 
aDluo  (he  sensiblest  jantleman  that  ever  was 

IfiDTDQgh  was  summoned,  at  length,  to  de* 

Mid  from  his  horse,  and  to  enter  the  space 

tBotted  for  the  entertainment      The  sheets, 

fBihf,  sails,  &c.,  which  were  stitched  together 

tofiirm  the  roof  and  sides,  were  supported  on 

Ugers,  which  rested  upon  upright  spars  of 

bdi  and  other  firs ;  the  whole  put  together  in 

manner  apparently  so  insecure  as  to  cause 

crions  fears  that  if  a  breeze  should  spring  up 

hm  the  coast  in  the  course  of  the  evening,  the 

ifaole  concern  would  come  do^^n  and  extinguish 

he  hilarity.      Marrough  advanced  through  a 

kmble  line  of  grinning  patriots,  who  met  him 

rith  snccessiTe  volleys  of  clapping ;  their  en- 

VOL.  I.  I 
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thusiasm  kept  alive  between  peal  and  peal  vilii 
the  cries  of  ^  Keep  it  up,  bojra !  keep  it  «p  P 

I  took  my  post  as  cbainnan)  at  the  head  of 
the  table,  in  the  midst  (as  a  matter  of  cootm) 
of  *^  the  most  enthusiastic  cbeering."     The 
dinner  passed  off  pretty  well,  most  of  the  par 
triots  bearing  in  remembrance  that  they  had 
paid  four  and  sixpence,  and  determined  to  eAt 
and  drink  as  much  as  they  could  possibly  hold. 
One  man  brought  his  wife,  and  seated  her 
steadily  beside  him.    All  the  farmers  wiOun 
the  sphere  of  Lawlor's  influence  had  come  im>- 
vided  with  their  knives;   forks  were  at  that 
time  a  luxury  almost  unknown    among  the 
wilder  democracy  of  Connaugbt.     ConfunoD 
was  now  and  then  occasioned  by  the  surrepti- 
tious entrance  of  interloping  patriots  beneath 
the  sides  of  the  marquee,  who  dexterously  seated 
themselves  unperceived  by  the  stewards,  and 
excited  the  jealousy  of  the  more  legitimaie 
feeders  by  enjoying  the  good  things  of  the 
dinner  without  paying  for  them.     At  length 
this  nuisance  increased  to  so  great  an  extest- 


THE  WIFE   HUNTER.  171 

teifini began  to  wear  a  riotous  aspect;  the 

>tenzd8  attempted  to  bustle  awaj  the  delin- 

^eati,who  actiTely  slipped  oat  beneath  the 

np^  and  dipped  in  almost  immediately 

rfer  on  the  opposite  side,  having  first  ascer- 

ttied  hj  peeping  throogh  slits  in  the  canvas 

Iht  the  gnardians  of  the  feast  were  engaged  in 

other  direction.    The  '^  platform,'^  as  we  I 


ttvteoQaly  named  it,  on  which  was  perched  | 

ttetaUeforonr  ^talented,  distinguished,  and  f 

ptriotic  guest,**  was  composed  of  window- 
ihrttera  laid  horizontally  on  barrels.     And 
vcO  was  it  for  us  that  we  possessed  this  rickety 
iecoBUDodation,  such  as  it  was ;  for  the  floor  of 
ibe  marquee  was  everywhere  else  composed  of 
posched  mire.     Murrough  had  generously  pro- 
Tided  a  few  dozen  bottles  of  claret,  in  the  hope 
thai  some  of  the  patriotic  gentry  of  the  radical 
pv^  would  have  attended.    Vain  hope !  they 
erne  not;  oar  only  friends  were  their  majesties, 
fRE  FBOFLB ;  who,  beginning  to  fancy  that  the 
bottles  on  the  platform  must  contain  something 
better  than  usual,  leiolved  to  make  a  vigorous 

I  2 
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effort  to  possess  them,  so  soon  as  Murrough 
and  I  should  have  lost  our  recollection  of  sub- 
lunary things  among  the  elevated  regions  of 
oratory. 

That  our   "Great  National    Festival" 
might  not  be  unenlivened  with  the  charms  of 
musicy  the  committee  had  secured  the  attend- 
ance of  a  bagpiper,  two  fiddlers,  and  a  fifer^ 
whose  united  strains  being  totally  inadequate 
to  the  production  of  anything  like  a  tune,  the 
reporters  were  left  to  their  invention  for  the. 
names  of  the  appropriate  airs  played  after  the 
toasts.    The  first  toast,  of  course,  was  "  The 
King  ;^  on  which  the  musicians  struck  up  in 
unintelligible  Babel  of  discords,  which  the  re- 
porters in  their  sketch  of  the  proceedings,  pro- 
nounced to  be  God  save  the  King,  "  exceeds . 
ingly  well  played  by  an  amateur  band.    The. 
scene,"  piursued  these  imaginative  gentlemen, 
"  was  here  extremely  solemn  and  impressive, 
the  whole  company  standing  with  their  glasses 
raised,  and  the  intermingled  lights  and  foliage 
stretching  down  to  the  farthest  extremity  of  the 
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lest,  wlieie  the  pure  white  wmD  which  fonned 
its  tefmination,  was  half  corered  with  inter- 
voren  branches,  fesemUiiig  the  scenic  illnnon 
of  a  theatre,  or  scnae  fimciAil  description  in  a 
fidiy  tale.*" 

^  Adnnrsble!"  excUdmed  Mnnoogh,  who 
was  peeping  over  the  reporter's  melodramatic 
description  of  oor  doings,  ''is  that  intended 
for  tbe  Galway  Emancipator  ?* 

*^  No,  sir;  I  am  far  the  Connanght  Grazette, 
«  more  important  paper,  fen-  its  principal  ar- 
ticles are  genersDy  copied  into  the  Doblin 


'^  That^  right— that^s  right,  and  no  doubt 

yonH  do  ns  properiy.     But  how  the  dence  did 

y^mfind  out  that  the  excmciating  noise  the 

piper  and  fiddlers  made,  wasGod  save  the  king? 

t  thoof^t  it  was  Sheela-na-gig* 

^  Oh,  nr,  I  aBow  it  reqmred  peculiar  pene- 

^(ition  on  oor  parts  to  recognize  God  sare  the 

^Dg  in  soch  a  traTCStie,  bat  then  oor  profes- 

I        ^  has  trained  ns  to  aenteness.   I^  instead  of 

I        pipes  ind  fiddles,  onr  amateur  band  had  been 
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playing  on  the  bottom  of  a  fieh-kettle,  it  would 
hare  been  all  the  same^ — we  woold  have  been 
equally  well  able  to  extract  God  save  the  King 
from  the  chaos  of  rude  harmony.  Of  cound 
they  could  mean  nothing  else  when  his  roysl 
health  was  drunk.** 

After  the  usual  routine  toasts  had  been  dis* 
posed  of,  I  rose  with  an  air  of  conscious 
dignity  to  propose  the  health  of  our  incompar* 
able  guest.  Having  called  for  a  full,  a  very 
full,  an  overflowing  bumper,  I  commenced  my 
prefatory  observations.  ' 

"  Gentlemen,"  said  I, 

^^  Musha,  musha  !**  cried  one  of  the  fiomen 
with  a  grin  of  delight,  ^^  he  calls  huz  gintle- 
men  !  Isn't  John  Grant  the  civil  boy  i  He 
knows  well  all  be  equal  by  and  by,  and  he 
does  well  and  wisely  to  begin  in  time*** 

"  Hould  your  tongue,'*  was  the  reply ;  **  it 
isn't  huz  he  means  at  all:  if  it  was  he 
wouldn't  say  gintlemen,  you  ommadhaxm! 
But  any  how  he 's  a  well  spoken  boy  beyond 
his  years,  and  uncommonly  civil." 
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I  fMToceeded  with  mj  eulogy  of  MorrottghV 
daiais  and  character  m  the  midst  of  imirersal 
ipplauee.  The  ai^robation  of  one  of  my 
dthei^s  tenaats  became  so  uproarious  that 
hfmkn  vraa  obliged  to  caU  him  to  <»der. 

^  Why  now,  Mr.  Lawlor,^  said  the  fdlow, 
^  how  could  I  pay  my  young  master  so  bad  a 
eompHment  as  not  to  keep  shouting  for  him  as 
long  as  he 's  speaking  ?'' 

When  Mnrroug^^s  health  had  been  drank 

^rith  all  the  honours,  he  rose  to  return  his  best 

thanks.    Until  now  he  had  constantly  kept  a 

ImwVs  eye  on  the  bottles  of  claret  which  were 

nuq^  beneath    the  table  on  our  platform; 

and  the  democracy,  perceiring  his  attention 

engaged  by  his  speech,  endearouied  to  turn 

Ini  Qfatoiieat  abstraction  to  their  own  account 

^  abstraeting  several  of  the  bottles.    Three 

^  four  had  been  thus  purloined,  when  Mur- 

^'^'^j^^  whose  peculiar  situation  prevented  his 

^^tuting  these  aggressions  on  his  claret  in 

P^iSQD,  endeavoured  to  interest  my  feelings  in 

^  &Tour.    So  that  his  speech,  with  its  occa- 
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sional  whispered  appeals  tor  my  aaaJataoog^ 
presented  a  singular  melange. 

*^  Yes,  my  friends !  I  thank  you  from  4li9. 
bottom  of  my  heart  for  this  most  flattemig 
proof  of  your  affection,  and  I  do  most  solemnly 
assure  you  that  every  energy  of  my  life  shall 
be  unceasingly  devoted  to  the  service  of  <Mur 
sovereign  lord  the  pbople*.  [For  meicy*0 
sake,  John  Grant,  keep  an  eye  to  the  darei— > 
devil  a  botUe  will  those  fellows  leave  if  yoo 
don't  look  sharp.] — Yes,  my  beloved  friends  I. 
when  I  speak  of  the  people,  I  do  not  say  the 
greatness  of  the  people,  nor  the  dignity  of  the 
people,  nor  the  honour  of  the  people ;  but  I . 
say,  and  I  say  most  emphatically — thb  ma- 
jesty OF  THE  PEOPLE." 

Upon  this  declaration  their  majestiea  all. 
testified  the  utmost  delight,  and  shouted  tu- 
multuous applause.    The  orator  continued — 

"  My  friends,  the  hour  of  our  liberty  ap« 
proaches,  the  hour  when  the  despot  will  be. 

*  Lord  CMtlereBgh   used  to  drink  the  toast  of  **  Oar 
•OT«reign  Lord  the  people  *' at  iNiUk  diniiin,  prior  to  179tk 


cnutbBd  benestll  tbie  nifoft  of  his  ijttamj,  and 

emancipated  Irishmmi  will  walk  abroad  in  aD 

tb#  inajesiy  4>f  freedom.    Your  chains  will  fall 

fimiBdeHB  at  your  feel ;  yon  will  then  indeed 

Wlirc^;  yte  will  enjoy  the  best  description  of 

6f>Mdo]ii^the  freedom  of  election ;  the  glorious 

ptMlege  of  selecting  as  your  representati^^es 

tk Ae  4ried  and  faithftd  friends  who  have  stood 

by^yourside  and  fought  your  battles  while  the 

inph  grasp  of  deqpotism  was  upon  you.     [John 

Qranf)  what  the  deril  are  you  dreaming  of  ? 

fijMp  an  eye  upon  the  bottles,  man  !]  Then,  my 

bel^r^  couptrymen,  will  persecuted  Ireland 

^t  length    enjoy  the  sweets  of  retribution ! 

^VTilli  pride  and  joy  she  will  behold  among  her 

Senators  those  men  whose  sterling  political 

i-ntegri^  afld   deep   devotedness  have  given 

tJhMi  m  eluim,  a  rights  to  take  their  place  among 

tJne  taking  of  their  native  land.  (Hurra !  hurra !) 

C  VpoiUQsy  bath,  John  Grant,  that  fellow  in  the 

firiese  great  eoat  has  pocketed  three  of   the 

Vx)ttles,  the  rascal !]     I  believe,  my  friends, 

^^^  \%  does  not  need  the  gift  of  divination  to 

I  3 
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pronounce  the  name  on  which  yonr  choice 
will  then  alight " 

"  Murrough  0*Driscoll 's  our  man  —  Mtir- 
rough  0*DriscolI  's  our  mimber!^  shouted 
Lawlor  and  Lynch  in  concert.  **  D — n  yon, 
FlanagaD)  why  don't  you  screech  that  Mr. 
Murrough  is  the  only  boy  for  county  Galway  ?** 

Flanagan  screeched  as  Peter  tutored  him. 

"  Thank  you,  my  beloved  friends,**  continued 
Murrough,  "  from  the  inmost  recesses  of  my 
heart  I  thank  you !  O  that  my  heart  could 
plead  for  me !  O  that  the  deep,  the  burning, 
inextinguishable  love  I  bear  for  you  eonld 
manifest  itself  in  ardent  efforts,  in  devoted 
sacrifices,  to  secure  your  happiness,  your  ho- 
nour, and  your  independence!  [D — n  you, 
Jack,  mind  the  claret !]  Yes,  I  shall  fight  your 
battle  with  a  zeal  and  ardour  which  will  ter* 
minate  only  with  my  life.  You  never  can  ap^- 
preciate  my  exertions,  because  you  cannot  look 
within  my  soul  and  see  the  brimful  reservoir 
of  patriotic  love  from  which  they  flow !  (En- 
thusiastic cheering.)  Cheer  away,  my  boys,  and 
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vdcome!  (Thuoders  of  applause.)  'Erery  cheer 
yw  give  for  Murnmgh  O'Oriscoll  is  a  cheer 
fir  Catholic  emancipation  I   CCbaotic  appbuse.) 
IvnzM  not  fed  the  pure  delight  I  now  ex- 
foseoce  from  these  marks  of  jour  attachment 
'I  wen  not  fiilly  conscious  I  deserred  them. 
(BoDeotal  uproar.)  It  is  true,  mj  boys,  we  are 
iliuk  noisy,  but  bas  not  Paddy  always  been 
inffid^er!  (Conmlsive  laughter  and  tremen- 
doos  cheering.)     Ay,  my  lads !  that 's  some* 
AiDgf  like  it!  your  sweet  roices  are  music  to 
ay  unsophisticated  ears !   it 's  a  specimen  of 
Ihe  6m  we'll  have  next  year,  when  every  mo- 
ther's smi  of  you  brings  his  alpeen  in  his  hand, 
«ad  his  rote  hi  his  poclet,  to  the  court-house 
in  Galway  to  retom  the  member  of  his  choice 
ID  the  old  round  house  in  College  Green!  (A 
hmicane  of  cheers.)    I  do  think  I  have  some 
ptetenskms.  Have  I  ever  oppressed  or  wronged 
jonr 

**  No,  no,  no,— hurm  !•' 

"  Hare  I  not  ever  assisted  and  advised  you  ? " 
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"  Yes,  yes,  yes ! — ^burroo  P 

^*  Is  not  my  descent  exalted?** 

"  Ay,  ay,  ay,  by  dad  !" 

^^  Have  not  my  ancestors  been  always  known 
to  you  ?** 

*^  Devil  a  one  of  your  aunt's  shisters  but 
we  knew !" 

"  Was  not  their  station  elevated  ?"  , 

'^  They  were  all  kings  by  gosh,  every  coUieen 
of  them!" 

^^  My  claims  are  then  acknowledged  by  my 
auditory. — Yes !  I  expected  it,  for  I  knew  your 
}>olitical  discernment.  My  beloved  fellow- 
countxymen,  I  have  done.  In  conclusion,  I 
have  only  to  say,  that  death  itself  will  be  qok 
able  to  efiace  the  inexpressible  delight  I  have 
experienced  in  the  sweet  communion  with  so. 
many  ardent  fiiends  this  happy  evening-r-the. 
remembrance  will  survive  beyond  the  gmve  and 
sweeten  the  long  sabbath  of  eternity.** 

Murrough  sat  down  in  a  whirlwind  of  cheefs, . 
and  glancing  at  the  claret,    exclaimed  in  a 
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whisper,  "  On  my  oath,  there 's  three  dozen 
gone !  I  wonder  yon  hadn^t  common  decency 
to  spare  my  pocket^ 

^  Pooh,    man  !    yon  smuggled  it — besides 
^which,  the  tickets  will  pay  for  it  all." 

^  Not  at  all,^  replied  he,  ^'  for  I  am  sure  half 

^tJie  rabble  we  had  at  the  dinner  bongbt  no 

tickets  at  aU.     I  saw  them  popping  in  and  out 

-rander  the  sides  of  the  tent  and  whisking  off 

-whole  joints  of  meat.     Wait  till  I  treat  my 

^Scmocratic  admirers  to  a  dinner  again.  Really, 

3C  pay  pretty  well  for  the  honour  of  the  thing.'' 

"  Do  not  complain,  Murrough ;  wait  till  you 

see  what  a  splash  the  *  Ghreat  Public  Dinner  to 

^r.  (yDriscolP  will  make  in  the  papers.** 

^0,  that^s  the  devil  too,  for  of  course  I 

OHttt  pay  the  reporters ;  there 's  no  such  thing 

^extiicting  a  farthing  from  my  committees — 

^  indeed  were  a  forlorn  hope.     Well,  we 

'^  have  the  worth  of  our  money  from  the 

'Spotters  at  any  rate;  and  as  nobody  else  is 

^8  It,  you  had  better  propose  the  health  of 
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Peter  Ljnch,  or  be  won't  have  an  opportunity 
of  firing  off  his  little  shot."' 

At  ibis  moment  Mr.  Lynch,  who  was  one  of 
the  stewards,  passed  near  as.  **  Lynch,**  said  I, 
^^  I  am  going  to  propose  your  health,  I  hope 
yotfve  got  your  lesson  well." 

**  May  be  not  too  well,"  said  Peter ;  **  I  must 
only  do  my  best;  but  if  I  flag, — mind,  yoo 
must  cheer  me  well  until  I  recollect  myself.** 

**  Ob,  I'll  prompt  you,"  said  Mnrrough,  **if 
you're  in  the  least  oblivious." 

"  And  we'll  cheer  him  too,"  said  I.  "  What 
kind  of  cheers  would  you  like  best,  Peter  ?  the 
short,  quick,  attentive  ^hear,  hear!'  or  the 
more  prolonged  ^  hear,  hear,  hear !'  or  the  loud, 
full,  rapturous,  enthusiastic,  ^  Hear  him,  hear 
him,  hear  him,  hear  him !' — eh,  Peter  ?  take  your 
choice." 

^'  O,  give  me  the  longest  and  the  loudest 
said  Peter,  ^^  for  I'm  sure  I  shall  require  itatt 
Come,  now — give  them  my  health — ^the  sooi 
it 's  over  the  better — so  fire  away,  FUmagau 
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Iprapoeedbift  health  with  proper  honoun, 
«d  he  stood  close  to  Murrough  while  retunuDg 
b  thinks,  fer  the  benefit  of  being  prompted  if 
tKtmry,  He  proceeded  rery  smoothly  mitil  he 
■Bred  St  the  dimar  of  the  compliment  to  Mar- 
io^, when  his  memory  suddenly  gmre  way  and 
Ksdeied  a  hint  firom  Mnxroagh  indispensable. 
/fibaO  Dcrer  forget  the  inexpressibly  ludicrous 
Act  produced  by  Peter's  dismay  on  this  occa- 
son— be  suddenly  stopped  short,  and  wheeled 
•boot  to  Hunroagh  as  if  for  further  instructions; 
I  roared  lustily,  ^  Hear  him  !  hear  him  !**  and 
ncceeded  in  producing  a  tolerable  clatter  of 
ipplanse.    Murrough  looked  another  way  and 
tfteted  an  air  of  total  indifference,  while  he 
mt  forth  for  Peter^s  information  the  whispered 
•eeents,  ^brilliant  talent — untarnished  purity 
-—inflexible  integrity — retiring  modesty.**  Peter 
csn^t  up    the    catchwords,    and    proceeded 
boldly. 

**  My  friends,  I  have  only  to  say  that  if  you 
look  tot  brilliant  talent,  the  most  untarnished 
parity,  inflexible  integrity,  indomitable  energy ; 
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in  short,  for  %yery  quality  that  can  adorn  tfw 
patriot  and  dignify  the  man,  you  will  find  {heni 
all  united  in  perfection,  in  our  talented,  diirtiitu' 
guished,  patriotic  and  iHustrious  guest,  'Mr. 
Murrough  O'DriscoU.  More  I  would  say,  iff 
did  not  fear  I  might  inflict  a  wound  on  that 
retiring  modesty  which  forms  so  conspicooos  a 
portion  of  his  character."  (Hurrah!)  * 

'^  Pat  Lawlor,"  said  Murrough,  ^^  it  *8  past 
eleven  o'clock — ^I'll  be  off— and  mind  now,  Pal^ 
see  the  claret  taken  out  and  put  up  the  inataiit' 
I  leave  the  place.  Gentlemen,"  he  continued, 
rising,  '^  I  cannot  find  words  to  express  tbe 
intensity  of  pleasure  I  derive  fi*om  the  ereBts  of 
this  evening.  I  feel  most  deeply  the  dis&K 
guished  compliment  you  have  conferred,  in  in- 
viting  me  to  this  great  public  festival,  my  grale^ 
ful  remembrance  of  which  will  be  unfading. 
The  sweetest  moments  of  my  life  are  thoie 
which  are  spent,  like  the  present,  in  communiiMi 
with  the  kindred  souls  of  Ireland's  devotad 
sons. — P&rdon  me,  my  friends !  I  cannot  give 
adequate  expression  to  my  pride,  delight,  and 
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fatftode;  more  I  would  add,  but  I  caDnoi — 
UNdlcunot!  The  tide  of  mingled  feeling 
mkatoo  qoicUy  on  my  soul  for  the  ordinary 
potm  of  utterance ;  my  beloved  friends,  ^y 

hvt  is  too  full  to  thank  you  as  I  ought— 

iibs'" 

.*Ib6  eloquent  gentleman,''  (thus  ran  the 

Mnpaper  leportj  ^  pronounced  these  words 

AS  tone  of  the  most  solemn  and  affecting  emo- 

&n,  and  retired  in  the  midst  of  loud,  fervid, 

Qd  leitented  peals  of  acclamation.'* 

I  know  not  what  doncenr  the  reporters  re- 
smd,  but  most  certainly  their  labours  werB 
■efa  as  to  satisfy  onr  utmost  aspirations.  The 
sport  was  headed  with  the  name  of  Murrough 
I  '^  athletic  types,**  and  the  narrative  pro- 
sededthus: — 

'^  Never  was  there  exhibited  in  this  province 
qHSCtacle  more  gratifying  to  every  patriot 
BSit  than  that  presented  by  the  grand  enter* 
BBmsnt  which  our  western  friends  gave,  upon 
lit  TbuTBday,  to  this  distinguished  and  an- 
nag  advocate  of  Ireland.    Several  highly  re- 
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spectoble  gentlemen  attended,  eager,  it  would 
seem,  to  evince  by  their  presence^  the  high 
estimation  in  which  they  hold  Mr.  CDriscidFi 
character  and  services.  Hie  festive  group 
exhibited  a  brilliant  concentration  of  talent,  all 
anxiously  devoted  to  further  the  important  ob- 
jeets  to  which  Mr.  O^DriscoU  has  brought  a 
reinforcement  of  such  zeal  and  ability. 

**  Mr.  John  Grant,  of  Kilnaflesk,  presided  on 
the  interesting  occasion.  We  are  happy  to 
number  among  Ireland's  friends  a  young  gentle* 
man  of  his  extraordinary  talents  and  acqnife- 
ments.  The  dinner,  to  which  more  than  five 
hundred  intelligent  persons  sat  down,  was 
served  in  an  extensive  tent,  supported  in  the 
midst  with  rustic  pillars,  picturesquely  en« 
wreathed  with  the  most  luxuriant  foHage.  The 
light  gleaming  through,  and  shining  on  the 
clustering  verdure,  imparted  an  oriental  cha- 
racter to  the  scene,  which  was  greatly  heiglit- 
ened  by  the  numeiDUS  and  splendid  vases  filled 
with  rich  and  fragrant  flowers  that  were  every- 
where diffused  through  the  apartment.    ITie- 
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viands  were  of  the  most  exquirite  and  re- 
cherche description,  and  the  wines  were  first 
rate." 

^  The  people  have  all  taken  it  into  their 

Iieads,**  said  Lawlor,  two  or  three  days  after  the 

dinner, — ^^  the  people  have  taken  it  into  their 

iieadsy  and  I  can't  knock  it  out  of  them,  that 

the  dinner  was  got  up  to  give  a  pecuniary 

1>enefit  to  His  Royal  Highness  Prince  Mur- 

vough,  who  they  all  know  bought  the  eatables 

mn  Gal  way.    I  heard  two  fanners  to-day  an» 

mkmaty  debating  how  nrach  His  Boyal  Highness 

^eonld  have  cleared  by  it:  they  differed  witii 

regard  to  bis  probable  profits,  but  both  agreed 

"^liat  it  was  a  most  ingenious  scheme  to  raise 

\he  wind.     They  are  sure  that  Mr.   Grant 

fiobbed  half  the  profits." 

^  It  is  all  very  fine***  said  Mnrrongh,  ^^  but 

l  find,  after  all  the  receipts)  I  am  nineteen 

poimds  out  of  pocketr    Well  I  devil  may  care ! 

H  win  teach  me  sotne  wit  at  the  election ;  I  see 

^  one 's  to  be  depended  on  when  money 's 

•deemed." 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

''  There  are  men,  my  ingenuous  young  friend,  who  ai« 
trained  in  the  ways  of  the  world,  bo  far  ai  to  enable  fSbttt 
to  protect  themselves  from  all  unfair  aggressions ;  neveithe^ 
less,  they  are  honest,  passing  honest — O,  no  man  doubts  tbair 
honesty." 

THE  world's  whims,  17M» 

In  the  mean  time  I  was  not  forgetful  of  dM 
matrimonial  game  to  be  played.  DetermiiMd 
to  address  Miss  St  Lawrence,  I  made  eveiy 
enquiry  regarding  her  fortune,  her  disposilioiiy 
her  appearance. 

Time  rolled  on — the  Emancipation  Bill  of 
1793,  was  passed,  and  a  dissolution  of  pailli* 
ment  was  hourly  expected.  1  fixed  my  eyes  apon 
the  borough  of  Kilshindy,  which  was  dittint 
about  thirty  miles  from  Kilnaflesk.  I  had  eevw 
in  my  life  been  in  or  near  the  town ;  I  never 
had  known,  nor,  to  my  knowledge,  even  seen^ 
one  of  its  inhabitants.     I  was  just  as  modi 
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or 


a  stranger  in  Kilshindy  as  if  1   were  to  drup 
fiom  the  clouds  into  its    precincts.      Under 
^  circumstances,  I  conceived  that  to  secure 
Bf/eftim  for  the  borough  would  indeed  be  a 
Wliant  coup-de-maitre ;  and   one  which   no 
wHit  would  produce  a  most  sahitary  cflect  in 
^jkfour,  on  the  mind  of  Miss  St.  Lawrence, 
fc  order  to  establish  a  fooling  in  the  l»orough, 
ittrock  me  that  the  best  thing  to  do,  would 
ktD  proaire  a  deputation  of  the  radical  inha- 
UtiDts  to  invite  me  to  preside  over  some  public 
iMeting  to  be  held  on  borough  business ;  cr, 
if  fius  should  prove  impossible,  at  least  to  per- 
suade them  they  bad  thus  invited  me ;  and  to 
get  up  a  numerous  meeting  in  the  town  with 
aD  convenient  speed ;    always  taking  care  to 
amnge  my  mancenvres  in  such  a  manner  as 
to  obviate  the  least  suspicion  that  I  took  any 
part  in  the  concern.     In  order  to  effect  this 
purpose,  I  caused  to  be  published  in  the  GaU 
^y  papers  an  advertisement,  stating  that  upon 
a  certain  day  a  public  meeting  of  the  electors  of 
Eikbindy  would  be  held  in  the  town,  for  the 
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puipose  of  considering  the  pledges  it  was  pro* 
per  to  demand  from  any  candidates  who  might 
stand  for  the  borough. 

^^  A  deputation/^  pursued  this  veracious 
advertisement,  ^^  has  proceeded  from  Eilshindy 
to  Kilnaflesk,  the  residence  of  O'Brien  Orant, 
Esq.,  to  request  his  attendance  at  the  meet- 
ing.'' No  signature  was  appended  to  the 
document. 

I  should  here  observe,  that  the  name  O'Brien 
was  assumed,  partly  ad  captandwn  tmlffutj 
and  partly  from  a  feeling  of  real  and  genuine 
patriotism,  which  led  me  to  feel,  as  an  Irish- 
man, rather  awkward  without  the  appendage 
of  an  O  to  some  portion  of  my  name.  I  num* 
bered  O'Briens,  moreover,  among  my  maternal 
progenitors,  so  that  I  really  had  same  claim 
tb  this  national  cognomen.  And  there  was  no 
doubt  that  the  addition  of  an  O  to  my  name 
would  serve  as  an  excellent  claptrap  in  a 
popular  election. 

The  advertisement  announcing  the  meeting 
of  electors  excited  intense  curiosity  and  h 
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tat  ID  luldundy .     Who  could  hare  written 
k/    Bj  what  party   in   the  borough  could 
VBaen  Grant  have  been  invited  ?    Who  had 
finad  tlie  depotation  to  Kilnaflcsk  ?     How 
U  Ibej  conducted  their  manoBuvres  with  such 
tu6ouB  secrecy  as  never  to  have  drawu  upon 
ikmselves  the  slightest  observation  or  suspi- 
cun  ?    These  were  the  queries  the  inhabitants 
liked  each  other;  and  as  they  were  divided 
into  local  parties,  each  party  took  delight  in 
ttmming  a  mysterious  air  of  information,  and 
foplexing  tbe  rest  about  a  subject  on  which 
aD,  had  they  told  the  truth,  were  equally  in 
the  dark.    In  short,  so  great  was  the  interest 
eidted  in  Kilshindy  by  the  promised  meeting 
of  electors,  that  when  I  made  my  appearance 
bt  the  first  time  in  the  borough,  on  the  day 
appointed,  I  found  an  auditory  of  nearly  five 
thousand,  including  the  most  respectable  in- 
habitants of   all   denominatiozts,  Orangemen, 
Catholics,  United  Irishmen,  and  nondescripts. 
I  was  privately  waited  on  at  the  principal  inn 
by  aome  three  or  four  shopkeepers,  who  were 
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anxious,  for  the  sake  of  the  frolic,  that  a  AiHsiv 
tisement  should  occur  in  the  electtooeerttig 
politics  of  the  town.  Arrived  in  the  neigh- 
bouring fair-green,  (the  arena  which  was  ifda^ 
nimously  chosen  by  the  crowds  whb  thronged 
the  streets,)  we  got  up  a  platfurra  of  the  rudest 
construction,  when  a  new  and  unexpected 
obstacle  appeared — no  one  would  either  pro^ 
pose,  or  accept  of  the  office  of  chairman.  The 
inhabitants  were  anxious  to  ^^  see  Am  **  as  tbejr 
called  it ;  but  being  totally  ignorant  bow  tb0 
affair  might  eventually  terminate,  they  were 
too  shy  and  timid  to  connect  themselves' 
in  any  manner  with  the  day^s  proceedings.  I 
conquered  the  difficulty  by  a  brilliant  piece  of 
generalship. 

^^  Mr.  M^Cowen,*^  said  I  to  one  of  the  shop^ 
keepers  who  had  waited  upon  me,  ^*  get  some 
of  our  freize  coated  friends  to  set  up  a  moat 
vociferous  hurra :  when  three  or  four  aM 
cheering,  it  will  run  among  the  crowd  like 
wildfire ;  they  will  all  huzza  and  shout,  tfaougk 
they  donH  know  what  it 's  for — I  will  accept 
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tkir  aboDU  as  a  call  to   take  tlie  cfaair  b? 

rttiBation^oalj  let  them  once  well  screech- 

ifod  tlie  thing  ia  done.** 

^M'Cowen  did  as  I  directed  Iiim :  the  crowd 

koied  lociferoual}'  —  I  popped  into  the 
cbir.then  rose  ag^n,  and  continued  bowing 
gncefullj  to  the  multitude  as  long  as  Uie 
tcdamations  lasted.  At  length  they  ceased, 
nd  I  commenced  my  address  by  thanking  the 
ekcUirs  in  the  most  complimentary  terms,  fur 
the  honour  they  had  conferred,  in  inviting 
■e,  an  undistinguished  and  retiring  stranger, 
ta  preside  orer  deliberations  affecting  the 
itterests  of  their  ancient  and  independent 
borough. 

The  acclamations  were  here  renewed  with 
ireaeDdous  energy.  It  would  have  seemed 
beyond  the  bounds  of  human  impudence,  that 
a  yoong  and  otter  stranger,  should,  upon  his 
voj  first  appearance  in  tlie  borough,  thank 
five  thousand  people,  to  their  faces,  for  an  in. 
nUlion  which  had  never  been  given  at  all ! 
The  idea  was  quite  too  absurdly  improbable  to 

VOL  I.  K 
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occur  for  a  moment ;  and  therefore  as  I  did 
return  thanks  to  the  inhabitants  for  their  flat- 
tering invitation,  the  fact  of  the  ^'  deputation 
to  Kilnaflesk  '*  was  implicitly  received  without 
a  shadow  of  suspicion. 

I  then  proceeded  in  a  luminous  and  masteriy 
speech  to  review  the  social  and  political  con^- 
dition  of  the  kingdom  ;  expatiated  on  the  well- 
worn  topics  of  oppression  and  corruption ; 
themes  which  will  ever  afford  matter  for  popular 
declamation,  so  long  as  the  evils  continue  to 
exist.  I  adverted  to  the  vast  advantages  of 
pure  representation;  and  concluded,  to  uae 
the  established  newspaper  phrase,  ^^  amidst 
thunders  of  applause."^ 

It  was  my  good  fortune  to  be  opposed  by 
a  flippant  little  gentleman,  who  rose  to  contro* 
vert  my  political  principles ;  this  person  was 
exceedingly  unpopular  in  the  borough.  I  bad 
great  difficulty  in  procuring  him  a  hearing; 
however,  I  succeeded.  When  he  had  doof, 
I  rose  to  reply,  and  gave  my  unfortunate  oppo- 
nent a  tremendous  castigation.     I  brought  to 
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beur  agaiiMt  linn  **  the  sknmiMiing  aitillerjr  of 
wily  and  the  aounder  battery  of  jadgment."    I 
orertbrew  his  argmnents,  ridiculed  his  meU- 
piHMrs  and  iUustrations,  and  exposed  the  foUj 
and  nnsoundness  of  his  principles.     Befoie  I 
had  done,  he  would  have  Fhnink  into  an  auger 
hole,  to  hide  his  iaOen  crest  from  public  gaxe. 
This  circumstance  tended  greatly  to  increase 
nj  popularity  in  Kilshindy.    The  people  were 
Ratified,  not  only  with  hearing  their  favourite 
principles  eloqnendy  urged  and  ably  defended, 
Imt  also  with  witnessing  the  signal  defeat  of  a 
jwrson  against  whom  they  had  conceived  par- 
ticular dislike. 

I  was  chaired  in  triumph  from  the  place  of 

^aeeting  to  the  inn,  where  the  eager  and  ad- 

'^iiiring  inhabitants  called  on  me  again  to  ad- 

mokren  them   from   the  windows.     I   instantly 

complied  with  their  call,  and  was  hailed  with 

^Mich  a  roar  of  nnirersal  delight  as  fairly  sets 

Aeteriplion  at  defiance.     Paddy,  in  the  midst 

^^  Us  misfortunes,  is  a  gay,  mercurial  soul ; 

1^^  loves  the  man  who  will  make  him  laugh. 

K  2 
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.('Wt  cheering.)  My  adorable  country  woinrn ! 
te  not  the  genial  fire  of  patriotism  ariiniate 
JMr  breasts  ?     0  yes  \   ii  glows  within  the 
■wd  temple  of  your  swelling  bosoms  with 
'lartre  more  intense  than  our  ruder  sex  can 
pttiblj  appreciate.  fThundersof  acclaniation.) 
K^omen  of   Kilshindy !   you    are    all    either 
oiiried  or  you  hope  to  be  married.  (Roars  of* 
iughter.)     Would    you  not  wish    the    hus- 
bands of  your  choice,  the  beloved  companions 
of  your  lives,  to  bear  upon  their  fronts  the 
prrad  stamp  of  liberty  ?    (A  tornado  of  ap- 
plaose.)       Would    you  not  wish   to  transmit 
to  your  posterity  the  glorious  inheritance  of 
freedom  ?     O !    I  know  vou  would !  The  ele- 
rating  sentiment  sparkles  in  your  glance,  and 
beams  upon  your  smile.    Exert,  then,  in  the 
caose  of  Catholic  Ireland,  the  magic  fascination 
if  the  female  eye — (Shouts  of  laughter) —  the 
inesistible  witchery   of  the  female    tongue — 
nake  the  arch  boy  Cupid  auxiliary  to  our  pa- 
tiioiic  efforts — (A  storm  of  laughter)  — exert 
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the  thousand  charms  with  which  kind  nature 
has  so  lavishly  endowed  you,  and  if  these  don^ 
produce  the  desired  effect,  congeal  your  melting 
maiden  tenderness  to  ice  !  Dart  frowns  of  hor- 
ror and  reproof  upon  the  man  who  would  per- 
petuate the  stamp  of  servitude  which  tyranny 
has  branded  on  the  manly  brows  of  Irishmen. 
"  Rouse  the  electors  of  Kilshindy !  Excite  them 
to  national  exertion  by  fair  means  or  roogh. 
If  possessed  of  the  aid  of  your  artillery,  my 
beloved  countrywomen,  I  confidently  promise 
that  my  struggle  will  be  brief,  glorious,  and  tri- 
umphant" 

This  spirited  and  novel  conclusion  w«  le- 
ceived,  as  it  deserved,  with  unparalleled  ap- 
plause and  delight,  not  only  by  the  crowd 
vrithout,  but  also  by  the  fair  and  gracefal 
beings  who  adorned  the  neighbouring  windows. 
^^  Upon  my  word,  Mr.  O'Brien  Grant,^  said 
M^Cowen,  "  this  is  a  new  mode  of  electioneer* 
ing,  and  I  doubt  not  a  successful  one !  ReaUf  » 
Sir,  you  are  an  extraordinary  man." 
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"Oil,"  said  anotber  politician,  **  Mr.  O'Brieo 
GiBl  boin  that  if  he  secures  Uie  woneo,  be 
ineoftfaemen." 

iid  I  sctusQy  leanied  that  ereniDg,  Ifau 

wliwu  (he  powo^  eSect  of  my  address  U> 

lit  women  of  Kilshindy,  serenteeD  of   the 

•teton' wires  rowed  a  total  separatioD  from 

Adrhubuids,  unless  the  aforesaid  fausbssdn 

■■U  To(e  for  O'Brien  GraDt. 

I  iliould  do  gross  injustice  to  my  feelings  if 

'••(lected  to  record,  that  if  my  acquainlancr 

*u  die  people  of  KilsliiDdy  commenced  in 

UfntDToas    experiment,    it    ended    in    the 

*>>>testaffecttonandgrBtitode.  They  believed 

vl  mj  heart  was  true  as  tbe  loadstar  to  the 

<*IN  of  Irish  independence ;   and  this  tmst 

"bdoI  misplaced.     Never  did  the  inbabitanu 

''inj'  borougb  evince  a  more  noble  resolntion 

A  destroy  the  fetters  which  entliraUed  them, 

■Kd  to  sid  in  achiering  an  independent  repre- 

BUation  for  their  country.   Poor  fellows !  they 

oposed  themselves  to  the  bitter,  malignant, 

snrelenting  persccatiao  of  their  local  tyianls ; 


200 


THE  WIFE  HUNTEB. 


persecution  which  was  subsequentlj  exercised 
with  all  the  baseness  of  spite  and  all  the  cruelty 
of  vengeance.  God  bless  the  men  of  Kil- 
shindy !  I  exclaim  with  sincerity  and  warmth. 
Notwithstanding  the  long  roU  of  years  that  has 
passed  since  1793,  some  of  my  old  constituents 
stiU  survive.  If  the  Union  be  repealed  in  my 
time,  I  may  attack  them  again  under  happier 
auspices,  but  I  am  now  too  old  to  cross  the 
water  to  St.  Stephen's.  Poor  feUows  !  Had  I 
known  the  black,  bad  spirit  of  malignity  which 
lurked  in  the  breasts  of  the  ancient  despots  of 
the  borough,  I  would  not  have  exposed  the 
noble,  patriotic  electors  to  its  influence. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

*^  Here  is  m  wtnnge  thing  caUad  a  lady. 
And  a  device  of  har'i,  ydept  her  woman. 
Have  plotted  on  me  in  the  king's  highway, 
To  fteal  me  from  myidf,  and  cut  me  in  halves.** 

■EK  JOifsoy. 

^  Now  awftil  Beanty  puts  on  all  its  anns. 
The  £ur  each  moment  rises  in  her  diarms. 
Repairs  her  smiles,  awakens  every  grace. 
And  caOi  forth  all  the  wonders  of  her  face.** 

POPE. 

"^Halded  by  fame  as  a  person  of  unconimon 
P^triotisiii,  energy,  and  talent,  I  had  soon  the 
8^  fortune  to  procure  an  introduction  to  the 
^febrated  Miss  St.  Lawrence.     I  met  her  for 
^  first  time  at  a  public  ball. 
^  must  confess,  that  from  the  little  I  had 
*^  of  young  ladies,  my  impression^  at  the 
^^6  of  which  I  speak,  were  not  much  in  their 
*^our.    iiy  uncle  Henry  had,  no  doubt,  a 
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large  share  in  producing  my  prejiulice  on  this 
subject;  my  own  observation,  however,  had 
occasionally  led  me  to  remark  that  frivolity  and 
envy  characterized  many  of  those  whom  I  had 
known.  I  had  sometimes  observed,  or  ima- 
gined 1  obsencd,  tliat  the  introduction  of  a 
novel  flounce  or  feather,  or  the  attentions  of 
some  gay  cavalier  to  a  happier  rival,  would 
elicit  a  transient  corruscation  of  malice  in  the 
grand  general  scramble  for  husbands. 

I  had  happened,  through  a  whimsical  con- 
tretemps, to  become  possessed  of  the  corre- 
spondence of  two  dear  and  intimate  friends  on 
the  subject  of  a  grand  assizes*  ball.  It  is  only 
necessary  to  premise  that  the  fair  invalid  to 
whom  the  following  epistle  is  addressed,  was 
remarkably  beautiful  and  universally  admired. 

"  To  Miss  L 

"  MY  DEAREST  VINCENTIA, 

*^  Mamma  unites  with  me  in  eamettJ 
hoping  you  have  now  almost  recovered  fir 
your  heavy  cold,  which  gave  us  all  extrem 
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fieataliim.  My  piedoii&  Vmc6ati&  may  be- 
ierenowbeo  I  assure  W  that  ever  since  the 
Biittcludj  Dews  ofbeTiUness  arrived,  I  have 

M  had  ooe  happy  moment.     Doctor  F 

hatbeen  beie,  and  he  says  it  would  really  be 

^■^  io  you  to  attend  the  ball,  as  the  ex- 

>ntt  vonld  inevitably  bring  on  a  &tal  relapae. 

I  do  not  think  I  shall  go,  as  of  course  70a  will 

*^he there;  it  will  be  aborribly  stupid  ball ; 

^  I  learn,  tliat,    in   consequence  of  some 

9^  between   the   stewards    and    Colonel 

^ — -)  the  Uyht  dragoons  will  not  go.     In  a 

*V  <^  two,  Mamma  and  I  shall   visit  yoo. 

*^  then,  you  will  believe  me,  my  beloved 

^"ocentia, 

*^  Your  ever  attached  and  affectionate, 

**  HONORIA." 


^is  ever  attached  and  affectionate  friend, 
^ted  an  epistle  on  the  same  occasion,  to  a 

« 

sstor;  of  which  the    following  extract  ig  a 
jart;— 


I 

^8 


n 
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*^  I  earnestly  hope  that  odious  VincentiB 
may  not  be  well  enough  to  go  to  the  ball.  She 
was  laid  up  from  raking  at  Sir  Heniy^s,  bairtng' 
exposed  herself  when  lightly  dressed  to  a  bitter' 
draught  of  air,  in  order  to  flirt  with  my  megor 
— I  don't  pity  her.  I  told  her  the  dragoons 
would  not  attend  the  ball,  in  the  hope  of  re* 
moving  her  principal  inducement  to  be  there, 
but  I  fear  it  won't  do  — I  know  if  she  can  pos- 
sibly move  a  single  step,  we  shall  have  her 
skipping  about  in  the  Austrian  cotillons  with 

C .    AU  day  yesterday  I  remained  at  home 

expecting  him — I  was  vexed  and  fretted  thai 
he  did  not  come,  for  I  really  looked  moat 
lovely,"  &c.,  &c.,  &c.,  &c.  [cetera  desuntJ] 

The  enchanting  Vincentia,  it  would  seem, 
was  a  match  for  the  tender,  sympathetic  Ho- 
noria;  for  she  replied  in  the  following  strain  to 
her  billet  of  aflTectionate  enquiry: — 

**  MT  DEAREST  HONORIA, 

^  I  ANSWER  your  kind  note  from  the  bed 
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ofacknett.  How  cheering  to  the  poor  de- 
iirted  iofalid  are  the  kind  recoUectioiui  of  her 
Wper  fioends!  Do  not,  I  implore  you, 
ittfi  tbe  amusement  of  the  ball,  on  account 
<f  «7  ineritaUe  absence ;  I  should  really  be 
pk  incoDjBolaUe  if  you  did  so.  Yet,  how 
>ich  has  your  affectionate  intention  to  remain 
^ham  in  solitary  sympathy,  endeared  you  to 
niceoiia*8  heart !  I  am  better,  my  beloved 
^Bona,  much  better,  although  still  unable  to 

bfe  mj  bed.     Doctor  F 's  remark  vras 

■*t  judicious.  Indeed  I  have  suffered  so 
"vcidy  from  low  spirits  for  several  days  past, 
■ite?eo  if  I  had  not  been  otherwise  indis- 
poied,  I  should  have  found  it  quite  impossible 
^  partake  of  any  public  amusement.  Pray 
l*tat  my  affectionate  love  to  your  dear 
^boma,  and  thanks  for  her  inquiries. 
^  I  am  ever  your  attached  and  fond 

"  ViNCENTIA.'* 

^  Now,^  said  VincenUa  to  an  intimate  and 
confidential  female  firiend,  who  of  course  told 


i 
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every  one  the  inviolable  secret,  ^^  I  feel  as  w^ell 
as  ever  I  was,  and  I  shall  go  to  the  ball  to 
annoy  my  sweet  sympathising  friend.  Yes— 
I  see  how  it  is — she  wants  to  have  O  ■■  all 
to  herself.  What  a  simpleton  she  thought  me ! 
In  truth  she  was  quite  right,  though,''  pursued 
Vincentia  with  an  arch  glance  at  her  mirror, 
"  for  really  in  5WcA  a  rivalry  of  faces  ** 

I  conclude  this  little  episode  by  recording 
that  the  fair  Vincentia  astounded  the  amiable 
Honoria  by  her  unlocked  for  appearance  at  the 
ball;  electrified  the  valorous  dragoon  with 
her  brilliant  flow  of  spirits ;  monopolized  his 
petits  soins;  danced  with  him  four  hours  without 
intermission  ;  cast  withering  glances  of  affected 
pity  on  Honoria— did  the  irresistible  to  C— — ; 
talked,  laughed,  rattled,  languished — married 
him  in  a  week. 

"  D — n  me,'*  exclaimed  the  dragoon,  "  if  I 
know  how  she  managed  the  matter — I  never 
went  anywhere  without  meeting  her,  and  she 
fastened  on  me  so,  1  never  knew  how  to  shake 
her  off— she  chattered  incessantly  for  seven  days 
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-'pa  hoKui  ii  WIS  yaX.  like  a.  hait  Uomi 
ii(«t[Dyan,Drcoiiilnue(l  volleys  of  snial)  shot 
— m  ibon,  I  named  her  lo  get  rid  of  ber.  I 
ma  Mw  i  woman  ihe  whole  lime  without 
liinluigil  was  her  ladyship — just  as  MoUere'ii 
''"■xwirPoaRieaiigDac,  who  -wax  persecuted 
iy  ihe  apothecaries,  thought  everything  br 
«w  wu  a  lyiinge." 

C was  more  fortunate,  however,  iban  be 

W  roiluTed  to  expect.  Vincenlia's  Tioleat 
ns  to  accomplish  her  ohjecl  threw  her 
mto  a  fever  that  canied  her  off  id  a  month. 
Toreliun,— 

I  had  committed  the  error  of  supposing  that 
tO  fonog  ladies  resembled  Honoria  and  \"m- 
mtia  in  their  amiable  feelings  towards  each 
other.  I  took  it  for  granted  tbat  Miss  SL 
Unrence  did  not  form  an  exception. 

I  was  nlfaer  surprised  to  find  her  manDcrit 
txtiemely  unassuming  and  amiable.  She 
Keaed  (o  evince  a  thoTough  contempt  for 
CTaything  like   claptrap  in  manner  and  dress- 


208  THE   WIFE   HUNTER, 

She  discarded  all  ornaments ;  she  never  paid 
a  compliment ;  she  did  not  wear  a  necklace. 
She  seemed  interested  and  pleased  with  my 
conversation,  and  I  felt  much  amused  widi 
her  simple  satire,  which  seemed  the  more 
poignant  from  the  apparent  simplicity  and 
unconsciousness  with  which  it  was  uttered. 
There  was  no  appearance  of  assumed  supe- 
riority ;  it  was  true  that  she  cordially  and  un- 
affectedly enjoyed  the  absurdities  of  all  her 
fair  friends,  as  well  as  the  niaUeries  practised 
by  the  other  sex,  but  still  there  was  nothing 
ill-natured  in  her  satire.  She  laughed  at  those 
things,  not  with  the  sour,  atrabilarious  temper 
of  the  cynic,  but  with  the  good  humoured 
mirth  of  the  spectator  of  a  farce,  who  laughs, 
because  he  cannot  help  it,  at  the  farcical  follies 
played  off  for  his  amusement. 

I  mentally  acknowledged  that  Miss  St.  Law- 
rence was  deserving  of  a  better  matrimonial 
fate  than  falls  to  the  lot  of  most  people.  I 
had  often  opportunities  of  increasing  our  inti- 
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I  ■*<'/i  Md  of  these  !  sedolously  av&ile<l  mj- 

iHertmoBlh  spenl  in  electioneering,  flirt- 
I  ^  mi  other  amaKmeuts,  I  returned  to  Kil- 
■t,  tad  rode  to  Glannaloiir  on  the  follow- 
I  ^^T-  MtuTongh  made  eager  inquiries  re- 
f  pnlfDg  mj  success  wiih  ihe  St.  Lawrence. 

"  Well,  jou  saw  her-anJ  you  danced  with 
Iw-and  jou  walled  with  her — and  you  talked 
«tli  her— is  she  very  far  gene  ?    How  soon 
mj  I  hope  for  gloves  ?" 
"  I  don't  know." 
DoD't  know !  why,  what  sort  of  good  for 
wliiBg  fellow  are  you,  then  f     YonVe  beeo 
Itnily  days,  I  suppose,  in  her  company"^ 
Only  ten,  at  different  times,  Murrough." 
"Well,  ten— you  hate  been  ten  whole  <lav» 
"iha  company;  you  have  flash,  figure,  face, 
llratjiaaje,  conversation,  and 

'  Tb  man  sha  hsUi  ■  tongue,  I  wy  ii  no  ■!■«■>  ^ 
If  villi  hit  tongue  be  cannot  win  %  vomm.'" 

'  Why,  Murrough,    did  your  own   tongue 
'tr  ffin  n  woman  ?" 
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**  Undoubtedly  it  did — a,  woman  i 
thousand  pounds.** 

^^Do  you  mean  Miss  BickentA 
maid  of  St.  Giles's,  who  took  lodgiuj 
low  Street  ?" 

"  The  very  person.    I  used  to  t\ 
*  Pilgrim's  ProgresSy  take  her  cats 
and  mend  her  cracked  china — Sir, 
worshipped  me — she  swore  by  me.** 

^  And  what  spoiled  so  promising 
ture?** 

<^  Why  her  footman  was  jealous 
advances  in  her  favour,  and  one  c 
when  I  called  to  proffer  my  dev 
a  train  of  cats  and  kittens  on  tl 
on  paws  and  tails  innumerable, 
concert  of  mewing,  squalling  r 
as  was  instantly  struck  up  ! 
of  Miss  Bickerstaff  mingled 
of  cats — in  vain  I  pleaded  t 
room,  and  hinted  my  suspicf 
been  designedly  laid  for  vo 
-*-  'lismissed  as  a  he 
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feeling  wretch,  aiid  never  readmilted  into  favour. 
But  tell  me  about  Miss  St.  Lawrence— Itn- 
primis,  is  she  handsome  ?** 

**  No — ^bot  then  she  has  got  as  charmingly 
sweet  a  comitenance  as  ever  redeemed  a  face 
from  the  reproach  of  plainness.^' 
«  Is  she  ladylike  ?" 

**  Not  very,  perhaps — there  w,  I  think,  a 
touch  of  rusticity  abont  her.*' 

"What  critics  we  are!**  exclaimed  Mur- 
roogfa ;  **  to  hear  yoK  talk,  who  have  scarcely 
erer  seen  anything  better  than  farmers*  daugh- 
ters or  milkmaids.** 

**  Oh,  Mnrrough,  you  forget  that  you  and  I 
know  every  thing  by  intuition.  But  the  St. 
Lawrence  is  so  gloriously  iraaffected !  she  is 
wholly  free  from  all  the  disgusting  missyiaknefsn 
iriuch  renders  young  misses  so  intolerable. 
There  is  sharp  observation  and  good  sense  in 
every  word  she  utters,  without  the  slightest 
parade  of  either.  There  is  not  the  least  symp- 
tom of  the  heiress  in  her  manner^ — 
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^'  I  hope  there  are  some  symptoms  of  the 
heiress  in  her  purse,'*  said  Murrough 

'"  No  doubt  of  that  J  Murrough.  Then  she 
is  accomplished — plays,  sings,  draws,  dances, 
rides,  walks,  better  than  any  body  else ;  she 
nerer  obtrudes  her  accomplishments  on  other 
people's  notice,  but  they  are  always  at  the  com- 
mand of  her  fnends  when  required  to  increase 
the  fund  of  social  happiness.'' 

*'  She  must  really  be—  almost  charming," 
said  Murrough  ;  "  are  you  in  love  with  her  ?" 

**  Indeed,  I  think  and  hope  I  soon  will ;  I 
am  doing  all  I  can  to  fall  in  love  with  her,  and 
I  trust  with  perseverance  to  succeed  at  last" 

'^  O  fie !"  said  Murrough,  in  a  tone  of  grave 
reproof.  "  You  ought  to  be  in  love  with  her 
already." 

"  Well,  I  will  try — I  will  try,  and  man  can- 
do  no  more.    It  must  be  confessed  that  such  a^ 
girl  do€8  deserve  a  husband  who  would  niakcs^ 
her  happy.    Her  mind  is  so  superior  to  th 
minds  of  the  flounced  and  feathered  idiots  wh 
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smirk  and  sldp  and  twirl  at  our  balls !    Id  fact, 
they  have  not  any  minds,  in  the  superior  sense 
of  the  word— they  have  only  instinciSy  and  their 
instincts  are  to  hate  each  other  and  to  get  hus- 
bands.   The  St.  Lawrence  has  such  a  genuine 
contempt  for  them  all !  and  it  is  also  a  good- 
natured  contempt — there  is  nothing  malicious 
or  spiteful    in  it;    her  mind  has  placed  her 
quite  above  the  region  of  all  rivalry  in  the  hus- 
band-hunting game :  she  despises  the  men  who 
could  be   caught  by  the  silly  manceuvres  of 
common-place  girls,  and  does  not  deem  them 
^^bjects  of  ambition.     In  short,  whoever  marries 
^  St.  Lawrence  must  respect  her  good  sense, 
^d  admire  her  talents.     I  hate  a  milk-and- 
^^ier  woman  without  a  vein  of  satire  in  her 
Composition— Miss  St.  Lawrence   is   all  one 
Could  wish  in  that  respect.     She  is  very,  very 
amiable,  I  wish  I  was  in  love  with  her !  Well, 
la  I  md,  1  will  try.** 
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CHAFfER  Xlll. 

'^  This  very  morning,  but  — I  did  bestow 
(It  was  a  little  'gainst  my  will,  I  know) 
A  single  kiss  upon  the  silly  swain, 
And  now  I  wish  that  very  kiss  again. 
His  lip  is  softer,  sweeter  than  the  rose, 
His  month  and  tongue  with  dropping  honey  flows. 
The  relish  of  it  was  a  pleasing  thing, 

And  that  delay,  methinks,  most  tedious  is. 
That  keeps  or  hinders  me  of  KaroFs  kiss.** 

BEN  J0K50ir. 

1  SET  myself  laboriously  to  work  to  fall  in  lore 
with  Miss  St  Lawrence ;  that  is  to  say,  I  made 
it  a  point  to  rave  for  half  an  hour  erery  eveDiag 
to  Murrough  about  her  perfections. — I  whistled 
her  favourite  airs,  I  copied  her  music,  I  con- 
stantly sketched  her  profile,  or  something  like 
it,  on  the  backs  of  letters  and  visiting  cards — 
but  all  would  not  do  ;  I  felt  to  my  cost  that  I 
had  not  a  heart  to  bestow.     I  say  that  I  felt  it 
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*  «f  corf;  for  I  was  perfectly  conscious  of 

iff  ^Mt  superiority  to  moat  girls  in  many  im- 

f^^  respects;  and  I  naturally  enough  con- 

*W  tial  it  would  be  a  very  felicitous  thing 

tekcblorewith  such  a  person. 

M«n  is  an  imitative  animal ;  and  Murrough, 

*^y  me  constantly  engaged  in  the  various 

■nwii«  0/  mj  love  afiair,  thought  he  could 

•<ao  betterthan  set  up  an  opposition  flirta- 

^ofiisowTL    "  Now,^  said  he,  "  we  shall 

*P  "-ioll  be  married  first** 

i  do  not  Imow  why  Murrough  engaged  in 

'^  ioteresting  affiiir :  perhaps  it  was  in  order 

1^  bis  restless,  active  mind  might  never  want 

p/cyment.    Even  smnggiing,  electioneering, 

v-racing,  Winning,  left  an  occasional  interval 

itiqiiied;   and  what  so  agreeable  mode  of 

g  up  this  vacuum  as  love  ? 

Qvrougfa's  princess  was  an  elderly  maiden 

who  had  lately  succeeded  to  an  income  of 

hundred  a  year  by  the  death  of  a  distant 

on.     This  lady^s  sister,  who  had  also  suc- 

)d  to  a  similar  bequest,  resided  with  her. 
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■  ■  .  ^ 

Both  ladies  had  long  sustained  the  inconve- 
nience  of  straitened  circumstances;    so  tlikl 
their  manage  exhibited,  in  many  particolars,'  a 
ludicrous  contrast  between  habitual  penury  ana 
the    expenditure   their  recent    acquisition   of 
property   demanded.      What  was  chiefly  re- 
markable about  these  respectable  personages, 
was,  that  from  the  long  habit  of  clubbing  theit 
finances  and  living  together,  they  both  had 
learned  to  look  on  any  thing  concerning  either 
as  a  regular  joiut-stock   concern.     Thus  ibe 
elder  sister  regarded  Murrough's   sentimentd 
attentions  to  the  other,  as  being  directed  con- 
jointly  to  the  ^rm,  and  not  solely  to  the  JRur 
individual  herself. 

^^  Really,  Mrs.  Thompson,*^  said  she  to  an 
intimate  acquaintance,  ^*  there  has  not  been 
quiet  or  peace  in  the  house  since  Murrougb 
O'Driscoll  fell  in  love  with  us — nothing  HfJtt 
do  but  damask  curtains,  if  you  please,  tabby 
chair  cushions,  wax  candles,  and  silver  forks.^ 
[The  reader  ^lill  remember  that  I  write  of 
1793.]    *^  He^s  a  most  uncommonly  pleasant' 
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Bmg  pun,  and  taO.  vn  nx  doren   of  cbua* 

k  Hirhet'&  <iml£  Attracted  about  hiis, 
bbn  ovD  quiet  way,  jou  Imow  J  and  aa  for 
_  .1  aerer  mw  so  delightful  a  perwon— he 
H^  vliist  Uke  St  Peter.    He*«  the  nicest 

[  man  I  ever  met,  except  the  dear  Prince 
a  nalM,  and  feis  manners  are  uncommon]; 
^  Ibe  prince's.  Heslher  Thompson,  did  you 
t^rbearine  tell  the  slory  of  my  visit*  to  the 
llguid prince  at  Windsor?"  Whether  Mrs, 
iwnpwn  extinguished  the  slory,  (which  she 
W  probably  beard    forty   times,)    I   do  nol 

w. 

Mutiongl]  became  exceedingly  assiduous  in 
■i>  UleDtions,  and  bis  assiduity  was  no  sine- 
^;  for  making  love  to  one  young  lady  is 
'■I'aioui  enough  at  all  limes;  but  what  must 
tbt  10  male  love  to  ajirm  f  When  Mur- 
W!^  fint  offered  his  devotions  at  the  younger 
Ma's  sbrine,  he  little  knew  the  double  homage 
•Aicb  be  would  be  called  on  to  perform.  Cu- 
'ualy  led  me  once  to  accompany  him  on  a 
ttitto  the  ladies  of  his  love,  just  to  see  how 
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be  looked  when  playing  the  part  of  an  adorer. 
In  order  that  the  reader  should  form  a  proper 
impression  of  the  lover's  success  in  this  afduoos 
duty,  he  should  know  that  Murrongb  was  a 
stout^built  man,  six  feet  six  inches  in  height, 
with  round  broad  shoulders,  a  ferocious  ex- 
pression of  countenance,  with  a  rich  growth  of" 
red  curly  hair,  which,  utterly  contemning  the 
restraint  of  queues  and  clubs,  fell  in  long  cinlj 
tresses  behind,  quite  over  the  collar  of  his  ooat. 
The  size  of  his  naturally  ample  forehead  was 
apparently  increased  by  his  habit  of  keeping 
his  hair  closely  shaven  almost  to  the  top  of  his 
bead.  Red  tufts  of  hair  grew  from  the  centre 
of  each  ear,  and  some  half  dozen  stiff  red 
bristles  protruded,  like  cat's  whiskers,  from  each 
eyebrow.  His  eyes  were  small  and  twinklialg, 
but  capable  of  marvellous  expression. 

Such  was  the  outward  man  of  Murrod]^, 
and  although  one  might  think  that  it  did  not 
particularly  fit  him  for  the  office  of  a  ^  aqinre 
of  dames,''  yet  such  was  the  graceful,  faain- 
nating  manner,  such  the  soft,  insidious  tdnea  of 


«i^iKka»H¥fauio*fe>w  •€  vo*d»  with 
-4i&iiitBieU^^\m,  Ibat  tncfw^   ib.Mii 

■■■fsTb(iiDiBhi4cciide»e&ttia.t  a  qctarter  of 
a boaripeni ID bii  coin^>|  was  amply  Hnffi- 
•ni  U)  disapale  whaievei  nn^vourable  ini- 
;  ponoo  bis  appearance  U.  fint  might  create; 
i  '«i  KHne  penoDB  ctcq  ihonght  Yum  a  fine, 
WtBanij-looking  fellow.  It  waa  Teally  a»U>- 
■Miog,  moreoreTiwhat  melting,  aoul-sabdainc 
^"^  liie  rellow  was  iJale  to  extract  irom  tbe 
■niUng  HtUe  grejish  eyes.  Tbe  5rit  time 
-Mfiiniet  O'Moore  (the  younger  sister  of 
<■>  6tm)  met  bim,  she  observed  to  her  sister 
■tt  he  was  certain);  the  ugliest  man  she  had 
'^iTsBen.  The  second  time,  she  said  be  was 
Pi^fiy  a  most  agreeable  b^ng,  what  a  pit; 
**>u  Eo  plain  !  Ilie  third  day  she  spoke  in 
"■ft  but  impressive  language,  of  bis  over- 
viKlaing  agreeabUily,  and  seemed  quite  to 
l»n  forgotten  his  ugliness.  Emily,  the  mote 
uijiHcioas  fitster,  declared  she  bad  nerer 
■sought  him  plain. 
"  1  protest,  raster  Harriet,"  said  she, "  I  a]- 
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ways  considered  him  a  remarkably  handso 

«  ■    ■  ■ 

fine,  spirited  looking  fellow." 

^*  If  he  dyed  his  hair  and  eyebrou-s  blfl 

and  the  tufts  in  his  ears,  he  might  do  n 

■*» 
well,"  said  Harriet 

"  What  nonsense  you  talk  l^  replied  Etti 
witli  spirit ;  '^  I  think  red  hair  a  vast  in 
handsomer — it  makes  a  man  so  fiery  looloi 
and  one  likes  them  to  look  fierce  and  wicked 
I  hate  your  tame  milksops  of  men.  Dye' 
eyebrows,  indeed  !  and  his  hair,  and  the  ti 
in  his  ears !  why,  black  dye  for  hair  alwi 
looks  more  blue  than  black,  and  only  concc 
how  Murrough  would  look  with  blue  tuft 
sister,  you  astonish  me !" 

"  I  think,"  said  Harriet,  "  he  woiild  I 
much  better  if  he  shaved  away  those  tufts.'* 

"  What !  cut  his  tufts  off !  Not  for  woil 
His,  dear,  unique,  uncommon,  darling  li 
tufts !  I  could  kiss  them  firom  morning" 
night !  Why,  sister,  if  he  lost  his  tofts 
would  lose  half  his  beauty !  One  sees  nob 
with  tufts  like  Murrough's.    Why,  I  do  prol 
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Mter  Haniel,  jm  We  no  more   taste  than  a 
BwteMoL" 

Perhaps  so,  sUler,  bat  I  can^t  quite  agree 

nth  you  in  thiDldni;  him  so  handsome ;  some 

people  say  he  is  qulle  Qie  reverse  ;  indeed,  1 

ifcogbl  so  myadf  when  I  saw  him  first.     Now 

<»  Dub\ia,  1  am  told,  he  once  was  admired 

ly  a  beautiful  joung  lady,   and   when   they 

nled  together  io  the  streets,  the  mob  called 

bind  MuiTough  '  Beauty  and  the  heast !'" 

"  Well,  if  he  u  a  beast,  he  is  certainly  ibe 

DW  elegant,  enchanting  and  fascinating  beaiit 

~but  have  you  seen  O'Brien  Grant,  who  is 

•ibigsocfa  a  noise  in  the  world  ^'' 

*  Yes,  but  he 's  not  to  be  compared  with  Mur- 

R*gh ;  a  thin,  spare,  latby  creature— his  figure 

pmone  in  mind  of  a  champagne  bottle" 

"  Ay,  and  his  geniui  resemblei  the  cham- 
pagne—spaikUng  and  effervescent — however, 
I  think  I  woold  give  Murrough's  appearance 
Ibe  preference  fima  what  you  say — ^but,  O  ! 
■Iter — look !  look '.  Murrough's  coming  up  the 
Mnet — he  **  coming  here — there 's  somebody 


t 
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with    him  —  perhaps   O'Brien    Grant— I 
look !" 

^  Where  is  he  ?  where  is  he  ?"  cried 
eagerly,  springing  from  her  chair  to  the  win< 
and  reconnoitring  from  the  comer  of  a 
so  as  not  to  he  seen  from  without. 

^'  He  *s  crossing  the  street !   he  is 
here!**  exclaimed  Emily;  "  ring  the  bell, a 
Harriet — we'll  sit  down — let  him  find  as 
ing — ^now  for  gracious'  sake,  Harriet,  doQ*t 
much,  you  always  talk  such  nonaenae 
company — 1*11  take  up  the  Mysteries  of 
pho — How  handsome  he  looks  !*' 

**  And  1*11  be  found   reading  one    of 
speeches,**  said  Harriet,  taking  up  a  newspap(0r.( 
^  it  will  compliment  him.**  '' 

"  Where  are  the  cards  ?**  said  Emily, « 
have  a  game  of  picquet  with  him.** 

As  she  rose  to  get  the  cards,  Munoogli 
tared.  His  bow,  graceful  and  elegant  as  it  nUi 
descended  so  low  as  to  discompose  for  aiMk 
ment  the  red  tresses  that  hung  over  the  ImmI 
of  his  coat,  and  sent  them  in  lateral  diyiaioika 
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to  bis  ears.    The  sisters  met  him  in  the  middle 
of  the  room,  and  shook  both  his  hands. 

.  ^  Welcome,  Irisii .  hero  !**  exclaimed  Eoiily, 
**how  goes  the  canvass?  We  wish  you  4II 
possible  success — we're  been  canrassing  for 
you  right  and  left  ever  since  we  saw  you, — I 
gave  the  town-seneschal  here,  half  the  case  of 
oluimpagne  you  were  so  kind  as  to  send  us, 
to  wheedle  him  out  of  his  vote  and  interest  for 
you — ^you  see  your  wine  was  not  thrown  away 
us.  I  protest  you  are  looking  remarkably 
I — sister  Harriet,  raise  the  blind  till  I  fee 
1b  mm  in  the  light — positively,  Mr*  O'DriscoU, 
electioneering  agrees  very  well  with  you, 
look  admirably  well — I  never  saw  you 
okbg  so  handsome !  I  assure  you  we  hear 
■"i^atiung  from  morning  till  nightbutyour  praises: 
^^icli  speeches,  and  eloquence,  and  patriotismj 
dl  sorts  of  cleverness  they  say  you  have 
I  Why^  sir,  you're  a  wonderful  man.  The 
^^Qiient  the  papers  come  in,  we  snap  them  up 
^  Me  ia  there  any  thing  from  Mr.  O'DriscoU, 
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and  it  is  very  seldom  that  jou  disappoint  tl 

Murrough  replied  with  a  bow,  an  ex 
of  acknowledgment,  and  a  glance  of  ines 
sible  tenderness — O !  such  a  glance  !  .  sd 

Miss  Harriet,  whose  manners  betnyed^^ 
simplicity  approaching  to  childishness,  had  a 
moment,  now  that  the  first  explosion  of  ksr 
sister's  volubility  wa8  over,  to  pay  Munoii|^ 
her  own  peculiar  compliments. 

**  How  do  you  do,  Mr.  Murrough  O'DiiscoU  ? 
I  hope  you  are  very  well.  This  is  a  fine  day, 
sir.  We  have  had  some  fine  weather  lalely. 
I  think  we  may  expect  some  rain  to  nigfal, 
though." 

'^  Sister !  sister !"  exclaimed  Emily,  '*  this  is 
intolerable !  are  you  run  to  the  weather  already? 
You  know  I  told  you  not  to  talk  mneh — I 
thought  you  were  reading  a  speech  of  Mr. 
CyDriscoirs.'* 

**  Be  quiet,  sister !  I  would  have  come  to 
that  presently,  but  you're  so  impatient.    Sir, 


xa  "^nn  wswxR*- 


^aas 


vjmicame  in,  andliievec  "waa  lialf  90  m- 
iriMn  my  He.  I  aekdom  zead  sfmedies, 
^idtfi  help  Teadsng  700m,  ih^y  •»  «> 
iMirt^.    I  Uunk  the  pMt  wbare  you  coMpiic 

Mmg  to  a  ifainoceros  is  most  deligbtfiil**- — 
K-ftfiHor,  mter,"  intarrupled  JSanSiy,  '*  JM 
«%  dmt  know  what  you're   aaying— <*•< 
ifmfi  in  Mr.  O'DriscoU's  speech  at  aU— it  wst 
<d|f  flome  nonsense  of  the  ediloc'a.*' 
^ihariae,**  lepUed  |>oor  Harriet^creal^iJlen, 
"^i  ihsttgjit  it  was  Mr.  O'DrisooU'a  speeeh  I 
IH  JiBadiiig,  but  at  all  events  I  thought  it  was 
aftiHiitifiil  idea." 

'^  It  is  certainly  an  original  idea,**  said  Miir* 
mi^llij^  ^  hot  I  have  no  claim  to  it.^ 

.^  Idcm't  like  the  idea  at  all,''  said  Emily, ''  for 
Ike  :pMff  dear  king  is  a  most  particular  fiieud  of 
t^tnti  and  I  would  have  little  compnnct]<ni.fD 
bcmining  any  impertinent  scribbler  who  said  he 
ifasHkn  a  rhinoceros.'' 
•  ^  Yott/ive  acquainted  with  the  king  ?"  said 
Mnrrough,  with  an  air  of  polite  inquiry,  for  be 

L  S 
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judged,  with  his  usual  tact,  that  Miss  O^Ho^^^ 
was  extremely  anxious  to  expatiate  iipoD 
acquaintance  with  royalty. 

^'  O  dear  yes, — that  is,  when  Vm  in 
1  must  tell  yon  all  about  my  visit  to  tkb 
and  Prince  of  Wales  at  Windsor.     I 
never  told  you  before.    You  must  know 
my  sister  and  I  and  our  friend  Captain 
son  went  to  see  Windsor  castle,  and 
should  we  meet  at  the   grand  hall  door 
the  king !  His  majesty  knew  Captain  Thomp^^ 
son. 

**  ^  Ah,  Captain,^  said  he,  ^  I  am  delighted  to 
see  you — which  are  you  come  to  see,  me  or  Jtsy 
house?  my  house  is  the  attraction,  I  take  it^- 
Well,  Thompson,  Fll  do  what  I  can  for  jtm 
and  these  ladies — 111  do  what  I  can,  what  I 
can.  People  pay  money  for  seeing  mj  gruid 
rooms— eleven  and  sixpence  halfpenny,  or 
something  thereabouts— too  much  !  too  orach ! 
can't  help  it !  can*t  help  it !  tried  to  stop  it 
once,  but  servants  mutinied.  But  PU  show 
you  all  the  finery  and  grandeur  myadf,  and 
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«w't  ebaxge  yoQ  a  farthing— ha !  bal  Thomp- 
itml^W(m\  charge  you  a  faxthing.' 

1  tLank  your  toajesiy,'  said  Thompson. 
Hold  yonr  tongue,  Thompson,  hold  your 
tague^  Thompson !  I'U  have  it  mj  own  way, 
ayovD  tray — save  you  eleven  and  sixpence 
ir  yourself  and  just  as  much  more  for  each  of 
Ai  vomen,  I  suppose — what  are  their  names, 
IhoBpson— their    names,    their    names,    eb, 
Ikunpson?* 
** '  The  misses  O'Moore,  yonr  majesty.* 
**  *  O'Moore  —  O'Moore  —  CMoore  ?     Irish 
Uies,  I  presume  ?   O  yes !    I  love  my  loyal 
idsh  subjects,   especially  the  fairer  portion^ 
Cbe  fairer  portion,  Thompson* — I  am  glad  to 
hare  an  opportunity  of  showing  them  a  little 
drility,  and  saving  them  eleven  and  sixpence 
qnece  V  So  his  majesty  hopped  off  to  a  beau- 
tiM  drawing  room  and  invited  us  to  follow* 
*  Now  ladies,  look  about  you,  look  about  you  !^ 
said  the  king ;  ^  were  you  ever  in  so  fine  a 
iQOip  ^  this?    I  declare  you  look  pale.  Miss 
0*Moaie!    you   look  pale;  and  his  majesty 
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most  graciously  made  me  sit  down,  and  th^ 
sat  beside  me.    I  was  agitated  by  his  auga^^ 
presence  and  made  no  reply.     ^  You  look  tci^^ 
pale.  Miss  O'Moore/   repeated  his  majei^^^ 
which  most  gracious  expression  never 
from  my  memory ;   ^  but  it 's  only  becanfe 
the  hot  day.*    The  manner  in  which  his 
jesty  made  this  most  gracious  remark  I 
never  forget.    He  said  twice  after,  *  the  daj 
is  very  hot — hot  day,  hot  day,  hot  day — doo^ 
you  think  so,  Miss  O'Moore  ?'  *  I  do,  your  ma- 
jesty,' said  I.   '  Certainly,^  answered  the  king; 
^  I  knew  you  must  think  so — I  knew  it,  I  knew 
it,  I  knew  it— it's  as  hot  as  an  oven,  as  hot  as 
an  oven.     By  and  by  we  shall  all  be  baked^ 
baked,  baked  P    The  Prince  of  Wales  now 
entered  the  room.    '  George,'  said  the  good 
king,    '  open    one    of    the    windows  —  Miss 
O'^Moore  feels  it  hot."    I  was  ready  to  sink 
into  the  earth  beneath  all  these    unmerited 
favours  and  condescensions.    ^  Nay,  donH  be 
confused,'*  said  the  Prince,  ^  you  must  pay  me 
by  and  by.  Miss  O^Moore,^ — which  gracious 
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expression  of  his  royal  highness  increased  my 
^nihsi(m  to  a  still  greater  pitcb,  and  I  blushed 
Be  I  cabbage   rose.     '  You  seem   agitated/ 
lod  the  Prince,  tenderly ;  *  can  I  do  any  thing 
banst  jour^  *  No,  no,  George,  no,  no,^  said 
ie  kiog— ^no,  no,  no— no,  no, — no,  no,  no — 
■oC  proper,   not    proper,    not    proper — ^mnH 
ihnjs  ssTC  appearances,   George — must   al- 
Hfs  save  appearances— Miss  O'Moore  is  tired 
ad  hot,  George— we  will  not  distress  her  with 
too  much  condescension,  you  know — I  wish 
Imt  to  be  quite  at  her  ease — here  *s  something 
to  refresh  her  till  she  drives  back  to  the  village 
Id  her  dinner;**  and  his  majesty  with  infinite 
kindness  most  graciously  presented  me  with 
a  piece  of  admirable  gingerbread,  which  he 
gncioQsly  took  out  of  his  royal  pocket    *  Take 
it,  Miss  O'Moore,'  said  his  majesty — *  take  it, 
donH  be  shy,  but  take  it,  take  it,  take  it— it 's 
the   best    gingerbread    in    my  dominions — 1 
always  buy  it  myself  from  old  Poll  Morris  the 
gingerbread  woman,  at  the  comer  of  the  street 
—she  charges  me  a  penny  a  cake  more  than 
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anybody  else  because  of  my  being  the  king. 
But  we  great  folks  mast  submit  to  imposilkm 
now  and  then,  I  suppose — it  serves  trade. 
Miss  O'Moore— it  serves  trade,  and  if  we  ins 
blessed  with  more  wealth  than  the  rest  of  tbs 
world,  why  we  must  not  be  niggardly,  w» 
must  not  be  niggardly — not  that  IVe  very 
much  wealth,  Aiiss  O'^Moore,  and  then  I  nuut 
save  or  I^d  be  broke,  for  believe  me  it  *s  no  jobs 
to  breed  up  a  large  brood  of  princes,  a  laige 
brood  of  princes.^  I  assure  you,  Mr.  O'DrisooH, 
I  never  can  forget  the  condescending  kindnass 
of  my  poor  dear  friend,  the  king ;  and  he  said 
so  kindly  when  we  were  going  away,  ^  I  hope 
you'll  come  look  at  my  house  as  often  as  you 
like,  Miss  O^Moore^  ^ 

"  I  think  he  might  have  given  us  luncheoiiy'* 
observed  Harriet. 

"  Poor  man !"  replied  Emily,  "  how  could 
he  afford  to  lunch  all  his  loving  subjects  who 
might  go  to  look  at  Windsor  castle  ?  he  gim. 
us  gingerbread,  and  that  was  a  vast  deal  tqif 
him.    But  we  will  give  Mr.  O'DiiscoU  and 
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.  ■  iiflrf  Bame  more  snbBtanlul  tefreshment 

;  •■  pngMbread,"— and  Misa  (XMoore  rose  to 

%  lie  brfl,  gnd  in  rising  displaced  a  few 

*fc  boot*  which  lay  on   a  neighbonnng 

■■r.   Among  ihcm  was  an  ornamented  copy 

'thtVdmiteer'B  March,  arranged  as  a  song, 

^Kaei  with  a  shimrDcIc  border,  and  a  medal- 

KnliikeiMssorDieBishopof  Derry.  Murrough 

lopkitiip. 

*  YonVe  no  idea,"  said  Emily,  **  how  aweetly 

Bariet  sings  the  Volmiteer^s  March.     It  is  a 

pttiotic  melody,  Mr.  O'Driscoll,  and  of  course 

■ut  be  a  larourite  of  yours.'" 
ISt.  O'DiiscoU   asked  Harriet,  in  hi*  hap- 

pim  niaoner,  to  nng  the  Volunteer's  March. 
**  I  never  sing  without  accompaniment,*'  said 

Hnriet,  who  thought  proper  to  coy  it. 
**  Sbo  never  sings  withont  a  kettle^druin," 

and  Emily. 
**  A   ketde-drnm  !"   replied  Murrough  with 

«uiBptary  grari^  ;  "  that  is  a  singular  accom- 

pauiBenL" 
"  Not  for  a  martial  air,"  wi  Emily ;  "  it 
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foniidt  extremely  cfaaxicleristib  'Hn  Vmii 
kinson,  the  kettle-dnunmer  of  the  fl4lh  htmist 
obligingly  oomee  with  liis  dnim^  «nd  pliyB  Ibr 
my  sister,  wheneyer  she  is  ftiqpoeed  *  Sor-.m 
martial  duet.  You  are  such  an  uncontnioilf 
talented  person,  Mr.  O'^Driscoll,  I  am  eine  yim 
must  sing — do  come  on  Tuesday,  and  yon,  aad 
Tomkinson  and  Harriet  can  have  some  sorl  ef 
concert — ^Tomkinson  is  an  extremely  profwr 
and  respectful  person,  I  assure  you — ^knoym 
bow  to  keep  his  distance  perfectly  well.  HtPf 
net,  do  you  remember  Captain  Harrey  of  .A# 
first  dragoons  ?^  :i 

**  Captain  Harvey  ?— let  me  see^-  ■    ■ 

^^  O,  I  am  sure  you  must  remember  him^  te 
we  admired  him — that  is,  he  was  in  lore  wftk 
us  for  a  week.'"  .. 'Iq 

^  For  a  week  !^  exclaimed  Mnrrough ;  ^  is.if| 
possible  his  admiration  expired  in  a  week  j^iuu 

^  He  was  only  a  week  in  this  town^*"  Mn- 
swered  Emily,  '^  and  of  course  I  know  sotfauqp 
of  his  feelings  after  he  quitted  it  I  aasniB 
you,^  (in  a  low  and  confidential  whisper  to 


y.t  coifld  inl  Inlp  motteriag  to  ManxNigb^  ^1 
«iir^  Aflf  weio  tlid  fint  dngoons  who  ad*' 

i«^  Ebirejr  was  a  rery  agreeable  person^**  aaid 
XbbIj;  ''be  leeommeoded  Tomkinaon  as  a 

ben;  Tomkmaoii  is  nnieh  moie 
ie  than  tbe  Ghdway  miisic*iiiaalera.  Har* 
eDchaiituig  on  the  riolin ;  he  had  two 
Gennan  Turiiiis  here,  and  need  to  caU 
fiDcUi  eodiiambiog  atiama  when  duetting with 


**  It  feema  be  need  vMuu  to  gain  her  afiec- 
flBidMonoagb,  with  a  glance  that  might 
dtamonda  into  dew.  Both  ladies  ap* 
Plamded  Mnrrongb^s  pnn,  as  much  as  ladies  in 
BUKiul  appbad  the  nonsense  of  professed  ad- 


^  0^  lhat*a  tme,*'  said  Emily,  aa  if  suddenly 
^^tollecting  som^bing;  ''you  will  come,  of 
Id  the  fimoy  ball  next  week?** 
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*^  Shall  I  meet  jou  there  ?"  asked  ManoHi^ 

'^  Yes,  and  I  propose  that  we  fonn  a  group; 
but  it  must  not  be  common-place — I ;  want 
something  quite  out  of  the  way,  something 
quite  bizarre — suppose,  Mr.  O'DriscoU,  JINI 
appear  in  the  character  of  Zephyr,  and  Hanriet 
and  I  will  be  Aurora  and  one  of  the  Graoea?** 

^  The  trio  should  be  preceded  by  TomkuUKm 
and  his  kettle<>druni,"  said  I. 

^^  I  think  that  would  be  perfectly  needlei%^ 
said  Murrough ;  ^^  I  am  sure  we  will  be  suffici- 
cnily  conspicuous  without  the  aid  of  Mr.  Ttn^ 
kinson^s  rub-a-dub  to  announce  our  appco««lu 
But  I  don't  think  I  should  make  a  good  Zepkyr 
— I  am  not  sufficiently  airy," 

^  You  hare  certainly  produced  a  good  bieeia 
in  the  county,'*  observed  Emily.  >  > 

Murrough  bowed. 

''  I  think,"  said  I,  ''  that  if  Miss  O'Mocm'a 
object  be  merely  the  selection  of  some  uaptm 
cedented  group,  I  could  propose  an  unrivalkd 
one.    What  do  you  think  of  MwrrougVa*  «p- 


m  TDK  UDHTKB.  9S5 

pntMf  tf  an  ioDocant  10188  of  nxteeo,  broB^i 
■I  to  K8  tbe  world,  and  to  catch  a  hiuband ; 
*1  Has  O'iiooK  u  the  yoaag  lady's  &ther 
■fC^pacfsJ   officer,    mppose,    in    luU    regi- 

wttb?" 

>^Afainf)Ie !"  eKcUimed  Emily,  lao^iog, 
f  aiiuAing  tenderly  at  Mmroagh ;  "  I  aboald 

•iike  to  have  the  ta»k  of  chaperoning  my 
laocenl  inexperienced  yoang  charge,  and  in- 
Isdncbg  her  to  the  ways  of  th»  worid !" 

"Thank  yaa,  paps,"  s«d  Mnmngb,  inatH 
Miy ;  "  I  am  sure  I  coold  not  hare  a  mora 
Mpetent  ins  tractor  for  my  inexperieooad 
itfh,  nor  one  whose  leaaona  I  should  more 
fflingly  receive." 

'Bat  what  are  yon  to  do  with  met"  said 
ittriet,  who  did  not  at  all  relish  being  omitted 
1  this  allocation  of  characters. 
:  *  Why,  I  think,"  said  I,  "  that  yon  might  be 
b^  inM  whom  onr  innocent,  infantine  miss 
•ffi  eodeaFoiD  to  attract." 
"  Oh,  no  indeed  1"  cried  Enuly,  "  I  will  bo 


286  THE  WIFE  iaUNTES. 

tbe  beat,  if  yoa  please,  and  let  Harriet  be  tbe 
old'  general." 

^'  Indeed  I  won%"  said  Harriet,  poutinglj, 
^*  Mr.  Grant  has  allotted  us  our  characters,  and 
we  must  not  exchange— I  have  not  any  gene- 
ralship at  all— I  never  can  make  a  decent  fight, 
I  surrender  at  discretion,** — and  she  breathed 
forth  a  most  meaning  sigh. 

^  Well,  sister,  have  it  as  you  please — but  I 
want  to  see  how  our  youthful  protegee  looks  in 
his  feminine  character,"— and  Emily  suddenly 
transplanted  her  cap  from  her  own  head  to 
Murrough's. 

Imagine  a  delicate  lace  cap,  laden  with  pink 
ribbons,  surmounting  the  uncouth  and  ferocioiis 
physiognomy  of  Murrough, — his  long  red  vaA 
escaping  from  beneath  the  little  gossaiwir 
border,  which  scarcely  covered  the  tufts  in  liis 
ears — ^imagine  him  screwing  up  his  rather  on* 
promising  features  into  a  mincing  and  miaayia& 
■mirk,  and  sending  forth  a  glance  of  bashfid 
maiden  modesty  from  his  sly,  twinkling  eyea*- 
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vupoe  iU  this,  aod  wonder  if  you  can,-  tbtl 

fltniet,  Emily,  and  I,  burst  into  a  violent  &i 

dkughkr. 

l/'Tou  look  so  like  an  old  conjuror,**  I  «x« 

/He  looks  like  an  angel!**  exclaimed  boUi 
Mb  at  once. 

"Apropos,**  said  Emily,  '^  we  are  going  out 
iMiorrow ;  perhaps  you  will  be  disengaged  to 
aeort  us  ?  I  am  going  to  Connemara.** 
^  "  I  shall  attend  you  with  infinite  pleasure,** 
Rplied  MuTTougb. 

**  But  I  am  going  to  Corrinisky,**  said  Uar- 
nd,  **  and  I  expect  Mr.  0*Dri8Coll  nill  escort 
^i  you  know,  sister,  it  is  less  material  to  have 
IP  escort  in  that  wild  Connemara,  where  no- 
My  sees  whether  one  is  escorted  or  not.** 

Both  sisters  looked  eagerly  at  Murrougb. 
"Ncrer  mind  Harriet,**  said  Emily,  "  come 
with  me,  Mr.  O'DriscoU.** 

"  N^ver  mind  Emily,**  said  Harriet,  "  come 
with  me,  Mr.  O'DriscoU.'* 
**0h,  Harriet,**   exclaimed   Emily,    "  you 
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need  not  go  oat  to-morrow ;  you  may  stay  at 
home  and  take  a  lesson  on  the  kettle-drnm  from 
Tomkinson." 

Harriet  replied  not  to  this  tannt,  but  UT^ed 
Murrongh  to  decide  in  her  favour  with  all  Ae 
persuasion  of  which  she  was  mistress. 

^  But  he  has  promised  mk,  you  know,**  aaid 
Emily.  Poor  MuiTough  was  placed  in  a  ty- 
ing situation ;  he  urged  the  rival  fair  ones  to 
appohit  different  hours  for  their  respective  ex- 
peditions, in  order  that  he  might  enjoy  the 
felicity  of  accompanying  both ;  but  the  spirit 
of  pervei*seness  was  too  strong  to  adopt  any 
compromise,  so  that  Murrough  had  to  choose 
between  offending  both,  and  offending  only  one. 
Emily  pleaded  that  Murrough  had  promilMl 
her  first ;  he  could  not  deny  the  plea,  and  ac- 
cordingly acknowledged  its  validity.  Harriet 
smiled,  apparently  satisfied  with  the  decinon 
which  Murrough  had  made.  We  took  leave 
amidst  smiles — smiles  of  triumph  on  the  lips 
of  Emily,  and  of  resignation  upon  those  of 
Harriet. 


THE  WIFE  HUNTEB.  996 

'  Yoa  liire  woa  yoor  w&y  to  boUi  ibeir 

lMi,''iulI. 

"lodeed,"  said  Murrougb,  strotiog  his  cbia 
9^fteal  complacency,  '*  we  fiatler  ouradres 
■■Ive  bare  been  tolerably  irresistible — in  fact, 
nJcir,  toe  iiresislible,  for  future  peace.  But 
ffi^DK  if  I  stand  it  any  longer!  if  I  posstlily 
•■Id  nianj'  both,  il  might  be  very  well ;  bul  an 
(Bd  only  take  one,  I  should  probably  bave  ■ 
^(jes  scratched  out  by  the  other.  Ueigho! 
<»  really  no  joke  to  make  love  to  a  cuuple  ol 
Mmuds !  It  is  about  as  tough  a  job  as  ever 
itop^ed  ID.  I  wish  I  was  well  out  of  the 
lUesi  one  way  or  another." 
Tbe  fdloning  day  Murrough  escorted  Emily 
■ker  ride,  according  to  his  promiae.     On  hib 

n  he  looked  delass^  and  peevish. 

Tdb  poor  dcTil,"  said  I,  "  I  pity  you  !  This 
"wmship— this  is  love ! " 

Curse  the  pair  of  them '."  exclaimed  Mar- 
*Kb; "  it's  a  desperate  bore,  to  be  sure ;  but  1 
*'*iioI  shake  them  off  until  after  the  election ; 
«  Lpch  assured   me  yesterday    they  have 
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thirty-three  rotes  on  the  plov4aiid  of  8B0r% 
ballykillmac-Muckeridge-towD.  So  I  ml 
chained  to  the  mill  for  another  month  •!  all 
events,^  continued  the  poor  fellow  with  a  m^k^ 
**  and  that  is  no  trifle,  Jack,  if  you  only  knew 
the  service  required  at  my  hands  to-monrow.*  ^ 

''  Service  !  what  sen-ice  ?  ^  I  demandfldp 
quite  alarmed.  ^'  I  hope  Emily  has  not  insiatflji 
on  getting  immediately  married  to  you,  ie 
guard  against  all  risk  from  the  charms  of 
Harriet?" 

'^  Not  quite  so  bad  as  that,**  replied  Muf^ 
rough ;  "  in  fact,  on  the  contrary,  the  emploj« 
ment  is  one  which  concerns  the  service  of  bot^ 
ladies.  Emily  informed  me  that  they  go  out 
airing  to-morrow  in  their  family  carriage^  sa4 
insists  on  my  being  charioteer.  D — n  me  iC^- 
haven't  a  mind  to  upset  them  in  a  ditch  !**   - 

^*  Oh,  Murrough,  remember  the  thirty-tfa|ny 
rotes!'* 

^^  True,  Jack— that's  a  quietus.    Bat  did 
you  ever  see  the  carriage?    Why,  it  hat 
been  ten  times  in  use  for  the  last  thirty 
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jji  #^  mil  be  sure  to  hare  all  the  boys  in  tbe 
ptoiflh  sboiiting  after  na.  Onlj  Noab  didn^ 
nm  m  carriage,  I  woald  awear  it  was  an  antedi- 
Idirite  torn  out.  I  am  told,  the  last  occasion 
€fa  "wbicb  it  was  used,  was  to  convey  its  fldr 
mistresses  to  a  dinner-party  given  about  twelve 
ago  by  the  Countess  of  Grimsborough  on 
of  ber  visits  to  this  neighbourhood ;  and 
as  it  reached  her  hall-door  the  bottom  fell 
ocU,  and  Harriet  and  Emily  along  with  it 
Peter  Lynch  (who  seems  perfectly  ubiquitous) 
up  to  their  assistance,  and  found  them  not 
the  least  discomposed.  Harriet  was  quietly 
*Wed  on  the  fieillen  cushions,  arranging  the 
^^  of  ber  everlasting  helmet  with  Emily's 
^iibltiice.  '  No,  thank  you,  Mr.  Lynch,'  said 
^  in  reply  to  Petcr*s  friendly  proffers  of  aid, 
'not  tin  Emily  puts  my  hair  to  rights — much 
M^  to  you,  Sir,  for  all  that.  Since  this 
little  accident  has  happened  the  chay^  it's 
iiidy  we  were  dropped  out  at  her  ladyship's 
wl-door. 
**'  But  bad  you  not  better  get  up,  ladies  ?' 

LI.  M 
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pursued  Peter,  ^  the  horses  might  t«Iie 
and  run  away.^ 

"  *  No  fear  in  the  world  of  it,  Sir,*  i 
Emily,  *  because  they  couldnH'-^we  nerc 
runaway  cattle.*  Peter  looked  at  the 
and  they  certainly  appeared  to  deserve  ih 
gium ;  the  wonder  seemed  only  to  be,  h 
starved-looking  devils  had  pulled  the  eq 
so  far.  ^  Now,  Sir,  if  you  please,'  said 
Peter  advanced,  and  gallantly  extricat 
fair  sisters  from  the  awkward  position 
they  occupied  with  such  philosophic 
posure. 

^*  At  dinner.  Lady  Grimsborough  rei 
that  the  Misses  O'Moore  had  arrived  ratb 

*^  ^  The  bottom  dropped  out  of  our  ca 
said  Harriet,  by  way  of  apology. 

^^  ^  Indeed  !'  said  her  ladyship. 

"  ^  And  we  fell  out  along  with  it,'  said 
^  but  no  harm  was  done  us — the  carria 
not  going  at  the  time:  we  had  stopp 
very  moment  at  your  ladyship's  door 
crack !  went  the  seat,  and  there  we  were 
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on  the  gravel  sweep  before  yon,  could  eount 
two.' 

^  ^  Really,  Miss  0*Moore/  said  her  ladyship, 
^  I  mast  coDgratalate  you  on  possessing  extra- 
<irdinary  nerve,  for  you  don't  seem  at  all  dis- 
composed by  so  reiy  unexpected  and  alarming 
^■n  accident' 

*' '  Why,  we  couldn't  fall  farther  than  the 
^S^Tound,'  replied  Harriet;  ^  and  besides,  we  had 
[r.  Lynch  to  pick  us  up.' 
"  ^  Probably  that   consideration  reconciled 
to  the  accident,'  said  Lady  Ghrimsborough. 
"  Peter  bore  most  ample  testimony  to  their 
indifference ;  and  Emily,  who  in  those 
iyt  was  rather  too  naively  frank,  whispered 
"^^ter  that  she  would  willingly  encounter  a 
>nilar  adventure  every  day,  if  she  only  could 
certain  of  the  aid  of  so  gallant  a  knight  to 
her  from  difficulty. — And  this  carriage, 
^'^^xik,  this  ciMfy  the  bottom  of  which  tumbled 
'^Ul  fipom  old  ago  twelve  years  ago  ! — I  am  to 
*^  perched  on  the  coach-box  to-morrow,  steer- 
^B  the   cortege   through    the    country,  and 

M  2 
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driving  the  old  horses, — O,  such  horses !  Po- 
sitively, I  should  be  afraid  to  drive  them  under 
a  rookery,  lest  the  crows  should  mistake  them 
for  carrion  and  fasten  on  their  carcases !" 

I  was  wholly  unable  to  sympathise  in  the 
woes  which  poor  Murrough  recounted,  so  irre- 
sisitibly  ludicrous  had  his  mimicry  of  Haniei 
and  Emily  rendered  the  whole  story.  I  left 
him,  therefore,  to  make  the  best  of  his  per- 
plexities, and  returned  to  Kilnaflesk  to  mM}tt 
some  arrangements  preparatory  to  my  staitisg 
for  Kilshindy  to  contest  the  borough  with  the 
former  member. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

.*emUBdt$eL    Well!  fire bundred  win  tervete mike » 

ttiiBeyiiah  wkh,  bowerv.** 

I?  A  JoumysT  TO  lovdov. 

^came  the  tog  of  war.  The  writ  for  the 
Vit&m  of  a  dkcreet  and  proper  btugets  to 
^^nutit  Eilshiiidy  in  the  Commoiia'  Hoiue  of 
^Atment,  arriyed  in  the  boron^.  My 
tinds  there  had  written  to  beg  that  I  might 
win  among  them  in  style.  I  therefore  took 
^  grandmother's  landau,  which  she  had  left 
'^  at  Onaflesky  got  a  Gralway  coach- 
^^  to  give  it  some  repairs,  hired  six  post- 
**^  and  fonr  outriders,  threw  open  the  car- 

• 

^  and   accompanied    by  Morrough,  left 
^vajamid  the  cheers,  prayers,  and  blessings 
•f  the  multitude. 
It  had  always  appeared  to  onrfittle  council 
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pre-eminentlj  necessary  to  impress  on  tlie 
minds  of  the  party  who  supported  Mr.  Clai^ 
son,  (the  opposite  candidate,)  a  belief  that  we 
could  beat  them  with  money,  as  the  electioneer* 
ing  phrase  has  it.  With  this  riew  I  had  pnb^ 
lished  an  advertisement  in  many  of  the  newt* 
papers  about  three  weeks  before^in  the  following 
terms: — 

^  £7500  TO   BE  LENT  AT  UTTEBEST 
AT   FIVE   FEB  CENT. 

Unexceptionable  security  will  be  require^ 
Application  to  be  made  to  O'Bbibn  GsAii^y 
Em.,  Kilnaflesk.'' 

luthe  course:  of  ten  days  after  the  appceur 
aoee  ^of  this  advertisement  a  person  (whom  I 
aiterwards  discovered  to  be  one  of  Clarkmn^a 
friends)  applied  to  me  for  the  loan  of  thf 
money.  I  answered  that  I  had  already  lent 
^8600,  and  had  changed  my  intention  of 
ledding  the  rest,  as  I  found  I  should  reqoiie 
tbttf  remaining  <£4000  ^*  for  certain  approafkr 
ing  expenses."^  It  was  now  indisp^ne^bil^ 
requisite  to  preserve  the  ^pearance  of  wealth ; 
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ntv  OUT  party,  on   amiiiig  la 


I  (ta  Wffn,  imimdiaiely  planted  our  camp  in  the 
I  «d«  of  ihe  enraiy'g  citadel ;  in  other  words, 
[  n  BiafilJshed  oureelvea  in  the  iqd,  wbon 
I  foiprieiur  KM  3  known  supporter  of  the  Clark- 
«ip»rt.r.  Here,  we  were  perfectly  aware,  we 
OTit  be  subjected  lo  the  miDute  inspectioD  o( 
Mf  idrerearies  and  their  leLaiaers,  from  the 
Wloni  down  to  the  chambermaids,  and  thti 
Tws  and  eaTesdroppers  would  put  all  their 
pwere  of  discovery  into  requiBition  against  us. 
r»  mauge  our  finances,  so  as  to  wear  the 
■ppearaLce  of  at  least  a  dozen  times  their 
"^  amount,  was  therefore  our  next  care; 
™  project  was  ingeniously  devised  and  exe- 
cuc^  uid,  I  think,  deserves  a  record  in  these 

Our  actual  stock  of  money  was  about  M5QQ; 
nnsisting  of  two  notes  for  one  hundred  pounds 
*Kii ;  four  notes  for  fifty  pounds  each  ;  one 
*eaty  pound  note ;  twenty  guineas  j  a  bag  of 
™tliingi,  and  the  rest  in  one  pound  notes. 

These  one  pound  notes  we  ananged  on  the 


^ 
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breakfast  table  in  seren  eepaMe  pflM; 
top  <tf  two  of  tbe«e  piles,  were  Mtrnt 
expanded  the  notes  for  ^100  eaek;  1 
fifties  occupied  similar  portions  on  the 
fonr  other  piles  of  one  poond  notes ;  i 
remaining  pile  of  small  notes  was 
with  the  £20  note.  Thus,  to  a  casi 
server^  we  appeared  to  possess  two  | 
hnndred  pound  notes,  four  piles  of  fifti 
one  pile  of  twenties.  I  should  mentioi 
plethoric  purse  of  shillings  lay  partlj  c 
the  table,  its  embouchure  invitingly  ex] 
two  or  three  guineas,  so  disposed  as  to 
the  silver,  and  affording  golden  promisi 
hidden  contents. 

The  waiter  who  attendetl  us  at  br^ 
gazed  upon  our  rich  display  with  woi 
eyes.  When  he  was  gone  to  spread  ih 
of  our  exhaustless  wealth  through  the 
"  Now,**  said  I  to  Murrough,  "  we  wi 
off  our  game  upon  the  landlord,  if  you 
Lynch,  call  mine  host^ 

Peter  Lynch  immediately  rose  to  m 
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ljil9  kodkfidt  wlio^iilered  ftccordingfy.    Mnr* 
pMli  wwed  vboDy  eDgrosaed  m  calcoktioiis 

In 'Jov  serranl,  Sir  "  said  I ;  **  I  wanted  to 
41  JOB  to  gire  joa  some  directions  about  din* 
|IK-(iije  joa  yt»/e  sure,  Morrongfa,  you  have 
^mtjT-iix  of  the  hundred  pound  notes  ?** 
V  'lam— don't  disturb  me  or  youll  put  me 
ilt"J    This  was  all  par  parentheie. 
•r  •''.Waiters  are  so  stupid.  Sir,''   said  I,  re- 
pavng  my  address  to  the  landlord,  "  and  the 
fttnra  here  seem  to  say  that  there  is  not  good 
ptton  in  your  markets,  and  a  saddle  of  mutton 
isvj  favourite  dinner." 

** There's  elegant  mutton  in  the  house.  Sir— 
fid  tba  saddle  of  a  sheep  of  my  own  that  was 
jflbd  last  Thursday — the  sweetest  bit  of  meat 
i%  the  kingdom ;  as  I'm  an  honest  man,  Sir, 
Ihs.  fine-quarter  weighed  forty-eight  pounds." 
Jiad  lU  the  while,  the  landlord  continued 
iUiiag  at  the  money  as  if  his  eyes  could  have 
ettoit 

**  Twenty-six  of  the  hundred  pounders,"  said 

m8 


1     I 

'i 


neas  have  you  got  in  the  purse 
"  Two  hundred  and  fifty-six, 
"  Are  you  quite  certain  ?'' 
"  Oh,  yes — I  reckoned  them 

ing,  after  we  got  here  ?'* 

^^  Bless  me,**  cried  Mnrrough 

denly  up,  ^^  whereas  the  canvas  h 
^^  The  bag  that 's  to  help  out 

said  Peter  Lynch,  grinning  at  hit 
"  Tut,  nonsense,"  said  Murrc 

felt  uneasy  ;  *^  where  *s  the  bag  ?^ 
"  Here,"  said  I,  "  on  the  floor, 

-^and  I  brandished  the  bag  of  far 
^  Oh,  that 's  right,**  said  he, 

seat,  as  if  reKeved  of  much  anxi 

test  I  felt  seriously  uneasy  about  i 

not  that  contain  a  thousand  ?** 
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bufinessy*^  rej<»ned  Murrougb ;  ^^  and  if  anj- 
tliiog  's  short,  FII  fly  you  a  cheque  on  the  bank 
tdtm  the  difference  P* 

^  Any  thing  else  ?**  said  the  landlord.    ''  I 
h'ttre  capital  tender  beef  in  the  house." 

**  Why,  yes,"   replied  I ;  "  have  you  got— 
^*i^— let  me  see — any— a — soups  ?** 

•*  The  best,  Sir — gravy  soup,  turtle  soup  "— 

•*  0,  very  well — turtle  soup,  and  any  thing 

^^e  you  please,  at  six  o'clocli— have  dinner  for 

^^^leen,  and  don*t  forget  the  saddle  of  mutton 

"^I  alirays  travel  with  my  own  wines — ^but  you 

^  give  us  claret  for  thirty,  for  the  good  of  the 

koQse." 

"  Thank  you,  Sir.'* 

**  And  111  warrant  we^  find  somebody  to 
drink  it — ^ha!  ha!  and  have  dinner  at  six  to 
the  minute. — Good  morning,  Sir.**  So  the  laud-^ 
locd  decamp^  in  huge  astonishment  at  the 
flMmstroos  exhibition  of  wealth  he  had  be* 
held. 

'*  Really,  yqu  did  it  well,**  said  Murrougb* 
**  Turtle  soup  in  Kilshiady !  O,  Moses  l^r-And 
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my  gentleman  always  travda  with  bis  om 
wine,  too ! — a  devil  that  would  hardly  know 
champagne  from  buttermilk  were  it  not  for  my 
instructions — truly  that  wasn't  bad !  Now,  en 
thiS|  TU  bet  you  a  whip  to  a  wisp,  that  Ae 
news  has  flown  to  Clarkson  that  twenty  thou- 
sand  golden  guineas  were  displayed  on  Mr. 
O'Brien  Grant^s  breakfast  table.  These  thingi 
always  magnify  enormously.** 

**  111  tell  you  an  excellent  scheme/  said 
Peter  Lynch ;  ^^  Delamere^  the  banker,  in  this 
town,  is  one  of  Clarkson*s  sworn  friends, — vm 
will  play  off  a  trick  on  his  bank  that  will  clinch 
the  business.** 

^*  How  so  ?**  demanded  Murrough. 

^  Come  with  me  to  the  bank  and  youll  see.** 
Accordingly  they  proceeded  after  breakfast  to 
the  Eilshindy  bank,  taking  with  them  £500^ 
which  they  instantly  exchanged  into  Dela- 
mere*s  five  pound  notes.  Possessed  of  the 
Kilshindy  notes.  Lynch  mounted  MurrougVs 
blood  hunter.  Democrat,  and  ^^  skelped,**  as  te 
expressed  it,  over  hedge  and  ditch  to  Gralwaj, 
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Vlfelrfldf^tbeftdcaeii  miles  distant  b j  the 
hewfcpted. 

10  GdwajT)  he  changed  them  again 
iHainge  notes  of  national  paper,  and  instantly 
Mmed  to  Kilsbindy,  where  he  changed  them 
•wigim  the  same  day  at  Delamere's  bank. 
•Koir,"  Mid  Peter,  "  the  Clatksons  must 
tok  weVe  bribing  like  the  deuce — hereV 
£1000  that  weVe  changed  at  the  bank  to-day 
iMoJMamere's  five  pound  paper;  a  little  more 
ifAit  vroA  will  convince  them  that  weVe  got 
AeFenimn  gold  mines  at  oar  command,  and 
te  a  money  contest  is  a  useless  thing  to  think 
of"  Mnrrongh  and  I  laughed  heartily  at  Peter's 
•Anirable  ruse ;  "  never,**  said  Murrough,  **  was 
'WO  made  to  go  so  far.** 

''It  only  went  to  Gal  way  and  back  again,** 
wl  Peter. 

*  Peter,  Peter,  you  will  kill  us  with  your 

tit»- — 

"  No  fear  of  that,**  sud  he ;  "we  must  all 
^kvpenonr  wits  for  to-morrow;  for  then  comes 
A«  tog  of  war." 
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During  the  whole  day  the  pop 
JBalshindj  drew  largely  on  our  ora 
sources :  their  alternate  calls  for  Mni 
me  were  unceasmg.  They  kept  t 
making  speeches  from  the  windows  • 
one  down  the  other  come  on.  1 
really  insatiable;  their  oratorical  i 
peared  to  increase  with  its  gratificatic 

It  was  wholly  impossible  to  spou 
such  a  lengthened  period,  but  we  ai 
plied  the  deficiency  with  nonsense, 
dience  fortunately  were  not  fiistidii 
knew  we  wished  themselves  and  Ire 
And  as. we  bellowed  forth  our  patriot: 
from  the  window,  we  sometimes  m 
laugh,  we  cared  not  how — whether  b 
if  a  chance  spark  fell ;  or  if  not,  b; 
surdity,  or  perhaps  by  some  allusion 
jest  or  a  nickname ;  which  last  soura 
meut  never  failed  to  excite  tumultuoui 
The  poor  fellows  were  good-humoi 
quite  predisposed  to  admire  any  thi 
fell  firom  our  lips.    Indeed,  we  put  the 
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iCibuntkHi  to  the  test;  for  I  well  recollect 
ittal  the  close  of  the  day,  when  a  general 
ibut  tx^&e  boy  with  the  red  bead*^  suin* 
iMd  MuToogb  for  the  sixth  thne  to  the 
tUaWj  he  tuned  to  Lynch  witb  a  reiy  lacka- 
Ifaied  expresmon  of  countenance,  and  said, 
*  Wd,  Peter,  this  is  paying  a  tax  for  popularity 
«die  deuce  b  in  it!  Vre  exhausted  all  ray 
Miricil  powers  far  this  day — what  on  earth 
Mlluy  to  them?** 

.  *0,  any  tbing  at  all  tbat  comes  into  your 
Wid,*  lephed  Lynch ;  **  sense  or  nonsense,  or 
■Umt,  by  goles !  just  any  tbing  at  all,  man. 
&"-«  it,  tell  them  tbe  nicknames,  can't  yon, 
Antheirild  boys  beyond  Galway  call  your- 
>df  and  Jack  Grant  bere." 
Ais  hint  was  sufficient  to  set  Mnrrough 

^  Thank  you,  my  belored  Irishmen,  for  tbis 

Aintb  summons  to  tbe  window  you  have 

iUi  day  giyen  me.     I  bare  already  five  times 

Ud  you  bow  deariy  I  lore  Ireland^  and  you 

lib  the  sentiment  so  well,  tbat  nothing  leas 
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will  serre  you  than  to  hear  it  for  the  sixtli  Amu 
My  belored  Irishmen !  lore  yonr  lorely  ca«B» 
toy!"  -i  i 

This  admonitioD,  pronounced  in  alachiynmv 
tone  which  was  meant  to  be  pathetic,  elicitM 
req^turous  applause.      The  orator  continnei,' 
^'  It  is  because  O'Brien  Ghrant  and  I  lore  lie- 
land,  and  because  we  love  Kilshindy  and  Ae 
county  Gralway,  that  we  desire  the  honour  of 
representing  you  in  Parliament,  and  of  thun* 
dering  your  woes  in  the  ears  of  your  oppresaonk 
They  will  not  listen  to  us  till  we  roar  at  theoi  I 
(Hunra !)— but  roar  we  will,  and  roar  with  awliil 
power !  (Hurra !)    By  the  immortal  gods 
will  set  up  such  a  hullaballoo  about  their 
as  shall  make  the  despicable  tyrants  aluFer  m 
their  seats !     Never  fear,  boys,  but  we'll  bdlow 
till  we  deafen  them  !   (Loud  applause.) ..  Ym»   - 
my  boys,  yes,  my  faithful  Irishmen  !  yea,  .nqf 
fine  rollicking  fellows !  (Loud  hurras,  and  criai  ^ 
of  Keep  it  up  !  keep  it  up !)  My  distingnidnd.  ^ 
relative  and  I,  in  the  course  of  our  glorio«U0 
erusade  againstbigotiy,  monopoly,  and  chartervdtf 
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toil. It  lu^  ftcfinied  firom   the   Gtelmj 

1^  tltt  deteiTod  appdktioitt  of  Thoiider  and 

I^j^loing!  (UpToariouB  applause  for  serenl 

iBitaL)   The  deep  and  bunung  indignation 

Hkk  I  eherith,  and  which  I  am  erer  readj 

H^fm  forth  in  a  torrent  as  inexhanaiible  aa 

hiaoarcey  has  earned  for  me  the  former  aono- 

derignation !  while  my  patriotic  rdaliTa 

forth  his  pomted  diatribes  against  the 

iRitMorB  of  his  coontry ,  in  words  as  withering 

Htbe  reij  lightning  of  the  hearens,  blasting^ 

Mdmig,  and  destroying  all  the  monstroot 

tiaesof  corraption  and  delinquency  at  which 

khfenaidable  artillery  is  pointed!   (Cries  of 

hnos!  hnrroo!  Tundher  and  Lightning  for 

^!  Flourishing  of  alpeens  and  shillellaghs — 

IfW  they're  the  ratthlers !)     Woe  to  the 

^aaj  of  Ireland  who  meets  us  in  debate! 

it  ftr  my  friend,  I  can  only  say  that   in  that 

^hoas  war,  Truth  herself  issues  brighter  from 

Kilips— Fklriotism  assomesamore  majestic 

ttftiuk,  and  Reason  issues  forth,  possessed  of 

^  deetric  power,  which  like  the  shock  of  the 


258  THE  WIKE  BVWTMET 

torpedo,  mstanUnoDualj  panl jzea  mm 
prejudioe  into  humble  acquiescence* .  & 
his  transcendent  powers.  Of  my  own 
abilities  I  saj  nothing — I  shal]  only  i 
sentiments ;  I  will  say,  and  say  truly 
love  yon;  I  will  say  that  I  feel  for.} 
pressions  and  am  doing  my  utmost  to 
thflsn;  it  is  with  this  new  I  stand.hei 
the  return  of  O'Brien  Grant  for  the  1 
of  KUfihindy.  Our  pursuits  have  hitfaei 
in  a  great  measure  rural — we  come,  like 
Cincinnatns  from  the  plough  to  asai 
Dictatorship.  (Hurra !)  My  boys,  yi 
heretofore  been  slaves;  the  represent 
your  ancient  borough  ha6  been  moni 
by  one  or  tivo  families ;  your  political 
sonal  rights  have  been  trampled  oh ;  j 
hitherto  been  accustomed,  after  a  weafj 
thankless,  hopeless  toU,  to  creep  despon< 
fiitigued  to  your  damp  straw  beds!  1 
beds  will  be  no  longer  damp ;  for  bsb 
glorious  Sun  of  Liberty  has  arisen,  ofuf 
yoiir  hldnheU  I  ^ 
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Tbm  cablime  specimen  of  the  bathos,  wi» 
rteeiTed,  like  eFOiythiDg  eke,  with  unboanded 
appkmse.  It  was  now  daik— -MoRongh  sal 
down  quite  exhausted;  Lynch  shut  the  win- 
dows ;  bat  the  noises  without  still  continued*-* 
rockets,  squibs  and  crackers  testified  the  to* 
Qdtnous  delight  and  high  spirits  of  the  people. 

O0  dinner  company  now  poured  into  the 


^  Oentlemen,"  said  one  of  them,  iulrandni^ 
^  I  must  congratulate  you  both  in  the  name 
^^  toy  admiring  townsmen,  on  the  unriralled 
P'^^^eis  of  eloquence  you  hare  displayed— *na 
^^^'Uder  you're  a  little  fatigued.^    , 
Fin  half  dead,"  said  Mnnrough. 
nn  half  dead,**  said  L 
And   I,**— >-said  Peter   Lynch,   looking 

•        .  urn.        ^W      t_       1  ^_       J  >.      <    *    ■ 

«nd  tragical— Muirough  looked  at  mm 

placed  his  finger  on  his  nose — *^  am  brisk 

^^4  fierce,  and  up   and  doing  !^  exclaimed 

^^^cr,  finishing  his  sentence,  and  suddenly  as* 

^^aaing  an  appearance  of  yast  life  and  gaiety. 

There  was  a  report  all  day  till  four  o'clock,"* 
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said  one  of  the  gentlemeii,  ^  that  Mr.  Clarkson 
and  one  of  his  friends  intended  to  addreaa  the 
people  from  the  opposite  house." 

"They  were  prudent  to  relinquish  that  in- 
tention,**  said  another  of  the  guests ;  "  one 
day's  rivalry  upon  the  hustings  will  be  bad 
enough ;  but  if  they  had  spoken  this  day  they 
would  have  expended  too  much  of  their  am* 
munition — they  would  have  made  an  awfid 
hole  in  their  pie-crust  Mr.  Clarkson  has  been 
hammering  and  stammering  at  his  speech  for 
a  week,  and  I  understand  he  has  not  got  it  yet 
We  will  have  a  good  laugh  at  him  to-monow 
on  the  hustings.'* 

"  He  is  in  the  greatest  alarm,''  said  the  finl 
speaker, "  regarding  the  probable  event  of  the 
contest.  I  believe  he  can  sport  no  more  then 
^1500,  and  he  is  perfectly  well  aware  that 
Mr.  O'Brien  Grant  has  brought  down  tenthoBn- 
sand  pounds — Nay,  don't  be  surprised,  yoimgr 
gentleman  ;  you  see  I  am  perfectly 
quainted  with  your  funds ;  in  fact  they  are 
secret,  and  1  assure  you  the  knowledge 


money  viD  be  broagbt  to  bear  againsl 
Hoy  hu  fanlfiei  Ms  energies  consideiahly/* 

*  I  shall  not  bribe  a  single  voter,**  said  I, 

'?•©, of  cooiie  not— of  course  not,  sir;  jrou 

-Mmicli  toopradent  toinfiringe  on  the  bribery 

km;  bat  then  yon  maj  give  the  barber  ten 

pMu  for  sharing  yon,  or  buy  a  pack  of  cards 

fc  tventy  guineas  at  the  stationer's,  or — in 

dtotany  trifle  of  this  sort  is  perfectly  allowable; 

1  ynimdentand  me." 

-  *0h,  perfectly,**  said  I,  internally  resolred 

#  Hiking  none  of  these  expensive  purchases, 

MmentaUy  reverting  to  the  story  Lynch  had 

Andy  told  us,  of  Daly*s  election  for  the 

I    -  Howerer,  (rare  in  the  annals  of  elections!) 

IkeEiUiindy  men  did  not  ask  a  single  bribe; 

%j  many  of  them  refused  large  bribes  from 

AsQarkson  set,  although  their  circumstances 

ptte  extremely  necessitous.    These  proofii  of 

pafitical  honesty  and  spirit  deserve  to  be  re- 

cinied    All  that  the  poor  fellows  required, 

VIS  indenuificalion  for  the  persecution  ihey 


S6S  THE  wiFB  BfrmnoL 

expected  ftoni  Clarkson  fot  totiitg  ago 
This,  no  doubt,  was  expenshre  tnM 
Murrough  and  I  retired  after  dinner  .t4 
with  one  of  the  priests  of  the  pamh 
cheapest  mode  of  effecting  the  6bj< 
scrutinized  the  list  of  electors,  and  tl 
who  knew  every  man  among  them,  ai 
we  should  have  a  majority  of  twent 
rough  declared  his  intention  of  annou 
the  following  day  to  the  people,  that 
sure  of  a  majority  of  one  hundred  an4 
'^  It  will  keep  them  in  spirits,**  said  1 
when  boldly  proclaimed,  it  will  tern 


•on,!* 


Next  morning  the  election  commei 
is  not  my  intention  to  weary  the  rea 
too  minute  a  detail  of  our  achievemeD 
be  sufficient  to  say  that  the  popular  d 
stronger  than  ever ;  Clarkson,  a  mean 
ficant^Iooking  person,  rose  to  speak, 
debted  to  me  for  a  hearing, — was  bim 
popnlace — I  replied  to  his  speech  wit 
the  polling  commenced,  continued  : 
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Aft^M  tbe  end  of  which  I  was  deckied  dttlj 
jUbM  »  aember  tar  Kilshindy,  by  the  pro- 
mtjoritj  of  twenty. 
"J  ihoogbt,"  said  cme  of  Clarkson'a  parti. 
HtUp  tmuAsnglyj  '^  that  you  were  to  have  had  a 
JUJiiitj  of  one  hundred  and  twenty  ?  Your 
JJBdfHr.  MiirFongh  O'DriscoU,  boasted  that 
■9lk  was  to  be  your  number — pray^  where  are 

n:  *Sr,"  replied  I,  *^  we  made  you  a  present 
if  I  bondred  of  them  and  beat  you  with  the 

«it" 

^  We  remained  a  day  or  two  in  the  borough 

lAieUiro  thanks   to  my  constituents,  during 

'^iiidiy  petitions  in  poetry  and  prose  were  pre- 

Med  to  Murrough  and  me  for  h>sses  sustained 

^^ttsonrice.  One  of  the  petitioners  requested 

Mination  for  bawling  himself  hoarse  on  the 

%  of  my  return;  another  had  received  a 

tlick  eye  from  a  partisan  of  Clarkson's,  in  a 

JtoiDg-match  caused  by  a  wrangle  on  the  sub- 

JMefour  relative  merits;  and  this  man  ex- 

that^^^  my  honour  would  consider  him.'' 
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An  apple- woinaxi*8  stall  had  been  mMetlnr  H 
crowd  of  my  supporters  the  day  I  was  chaindf 
and  the  proprietress  expected  indemnificatioD. 
A  distiller's  swab  had  been  turned  out  of  lua 
master's  employment  for  drinking  health  and 
success  to  O'Brien  Grant,  and,  of  course,  waa 
sure  that  my  honour  would  not  see  him  want. 
Endless  were  the  applications  of  this  nature ; 
and  perhaps  it  is  worthy  of  remark,  as  a  pnioC 
of  the  poetical  propensities  of  our  counttyrnQD} 
that  the  petitions  in  rhyme  far  outnumbered 
their  prosaic  rivals.     They  invested  me  wit 
all  possible  perfections  and  endowments ;  tb 
liberally  furnished  me  with  ancestors  of  wh' 
I  never  had  heard,  and  estates  which  I  m 
possessed;   and  the  flattering  mention  w! 
many  of  them  made  of  my  personal  attract 
seemed  to  evince  that  some  of  the  fairer  pi 
of  the  community  had  a  share  in  these 
sions. 

At  length,  Murrough,  Lynch,  and 
adieu  to  the  borough,  and  set  off  in  my 
on  our  route  to  Kilnaflesk.    But  our  i 


t&B  WIFE   HUNTEK.  865 

Is  were  resolved  we  should  not  leare  the 
without  giving  them  another  ditplaj  of 
lietorical  prowess.     It  was  now  dark ;  the 
lows  displayed  some  occasional  attempts 
Dommation,  and  our  carriage  was  stopped 
ke  outlets  by  the  crowd,  who  insisted  un  a 
tisg  speech.     A  score  of  brilliant  bonfires 
iM  up  in  a  moment ;  we  could  not  refuse, 
Mvrough  sprang  out,  mounted  the  coach- 
s,tDd  spoke  for  an  hour  and  forty  minutes; 
^  dropping  asleep  from  fatigue,  having 
tt two  hundred  and  sixty  visits  in  the  coiirsf* 
I  the  day;  so  that  all  I  heard  of  Murrougb's 
■*nc,  were   the   occasional   catchwords  of 
''risnd— Liberty  —  Liberty —  Ireland — Kil- 
■Wy— Liberty — shillellaghs  and  whiskey  and 
■fcr  (yOowd — hurrah  !  Our  sovereign  lord, 
•people— Freedom  of  election — Freedom  of 
••iflice— Broken  heads  and  father  O'Ciug- 
■ty— hunroo !     Liberty  —  ecstasy — hullabal- 
*•*  mixed  with  the  noisy  acclamations  of 
^  py-hearted  poor  fellows  around  us.     1 1 
»  fertunate  for  me,  that  Murrough's  partiuj^ 
roL.  I.  N 
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speech  lasted  so  long,  for  it  gave  me  some  time 
to  recruit  my  wearied  powers,  ere  I  was  sum- 
moned forth  to  exercise  my  own  gifts  on  the 
coach-box.    When  Murrough  re-entered  the 
carriage,  I  ascended  the  rostrum.    I   totally 
forget  what  I  said,  having  been  more  asleep 
than  awake  till  the  moment  I  commenced ;  but 
a  reporter  to  the  Galway  Free  Press,  who  wit- 
nessed and  described  the  strange  scene,  desig- 
nates the  speech  of  Mr.  O'Brien  Grant  as  bar. 
ing  been  in  the  highest  degree  eloquent  and  lur 
minous,  while  its  spirit  was  slightly  depressed 
by  a  shade  of  melancholy,  doubtless  occasioned 
by  the  young  and  patriotic  member's  approadi^ 
ing  separation  from  his  friends  and  constitnenteA 
At  length  I  ceased — ensconced  myself  onoa 
more  in  a  comer  of  the  carriage ;  jhe  whips  cf 
our  postillions  cracked,  the  cattle  pranced  off|« 
and  away  we  drove  at  the  rate  of  a  dozen  nriler 
an  hour,  the   shouts    of  the  people  ringnig 
fainter  and  fainter  as  we  went,  till  at  last  thqr; 
were  lost  in  the  distance. 
^^  Now,  you    old    devil/*    said  Afoirpa^^^ 
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^  aow  for  it !  Heigh,  for  Miss  St  liawrence, 
yoB  old  brute !  now  that  we've  made  an  M.P. 
of  you,  let  us  see  what  your  M.P.-8hip  will 
eflect  with  the  fair  Henrietta.  Now  or  never, 
now  and  for  ever !  ^ 

'^  Keep  all  that  till  I'm  awake,  Murrough, 
csly  do  let  me  sleep  in  peace  now  —I'll  make 
ao  H«P.  of  you  next  week  if  you  let  me  alone 
—I  will,  upon  my  honour." 

We  travelled  all  night,  though  at  a  much 
dower  pace  than  at  first,  for  we  soon  began  to 
^eeod  the  rough  and  hilly  roads  among  the 
iMntain  passes  of  Duumoume;  and  our  slum- 
t^QOQS  reveries  were  disturbed  at  intervals  by 
^joltmg  of  the  carriage,  as  the  wheels  would 
Moutter  the  obstruction  of  a  torrent-worn 
9%;  or  by  the  monotonous  voices  of  the 
P^itiOions,  encouraging  the  horses  to  surmount 
^^  nigged  inequality*  Through  craggy  rocks, 
"^^  bills,  and  total  darkness,  our  progress  was 
'^^^ctsirily  slow ;  and  we  deemed  it  respectable 
"^^elling  to  arrive  about  eight  the  next  mom*- 
^^'tt  Kimaflesk. 

n2 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

L*aniour  n'est  pas  un  feu  qu*on  renfenne  eii  unc 

Tout  nous  trahit,  le  voix,  le  silence,  les  yeux, 

£t  les  feuz  mal-oouverts  n*en  edatent  que  m-eui 
•        •••••• 

Me  cherchiez  vous,  Madame  ? 
Vu  espoir  si  charmant,  me  terott  il  pennia  ?** 

PHEORE   £T    ANDROl 


My  father  met  us  at  the  door;  he  was 
dressed,  though  the  hour  was  so  earl 
suppressed  a  smile  with  difficulty^  as  \ 
riage  approached,  and  waited  on  the  h 
steps  uutil  we  entered  the  house.  Dee 
suppose,  that  it  was  infra  dig.  to  mi 
inquiries  of  M  urrough  or  me,  or  to  see 
interested  in  Uie  result  of  the  electioDi 
tinned  silent  on  the  subject,  until  Mi 
greeted  him  with  the  intelligence  thai 
now  the  member  for  Kilshindy.    ^  I 
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Id  JOD,"*  he  added,  **  what  master  hopeful 
lid  do.** 

"He*sad djackass,  and  neverwilldo 

J  good  while  you  are  at  his  elbow,**  said  my 
kr;  bnntiiig,  however,  into  a  good-humoured 
^  of  gratified  vanity.  ^  And,  pray,  matter 
fcU,  bow  soon  do  you  start  to  perform 
vnatorial  duties  ?" 

Of  coarse,  not  till  parliament  meets,**  an- 
icftd  Monongb ;  **  besides,  he  must  previously 
■t  Id  perform  his  matrimonial  duties.** 
*  Matrimonial   fiddlestick!**   exclaimed  my 
ler. 

'^Wtth  your  parental  blessing  and  pernds- 
%8b,^  said  I. 

"Fvental  fiddlestick  !**  cried  Captahi  Grant 
Im  know,  jrou  jackass,  70a  need  never 
iide  me  for  parental  blessings  or  permis- 
M;  u  for  the  blessmgs,  'fiuih  you  may 
^  a  horse-load  of  them  if  they*ll  do  you  any 
4  upon  my  honour!  and  as  for  the  per. 
MOB— fire  away  at  the  girl  with  all  my 
rt,  as  I  madersland  she 's  ricb.    On  my  be 
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nour,  though, — the  girl 's  a  Papist,  and  I  don*t 
quite  relish  the  idea  of  landing  any  of  yonr 
papistical  trumpery  at  Kilnaflesk — though  no 
doubt  it 's  through  papistry  and  that  soil  of 
thing  you  got  your  scat  in  parliament,  which  one 
shouldn't  quite  forget  in  making  calculatkMis 
of  this  kind.  And  as  papistry  now  is  conung, 
one  may  say,  into  fashion,  why,  a  rich  papistical 
girl  mayn't  be  altogether  so  devilish  run  an  arti- 
cle for  a  wife,  upon  my  honour.  There  are  some 
fine  women  papists,  too— Mrs.  Massey  Dawson 
is  a  splendid  creature— she  was  separated  from 
her  husband  thirteen  times,  which  gives  her  a 
sort  of  6clat  among  the  fashionable  circles.**  - 

^*  The  thirteen  separations  were  all  his  fault," 
said  Murrougb. 

'^  I  hope,"  observed  I,  ^^  that  if  I  am  so  fiir- 
tunate  as  to  obtain  Miss  St.  Lawrence's  hand, 
we  may  not  be  so  often  separated." 

"  Oh,"  said  Murrough,  "  half  the  numher  of 
separations  would  answer  every  purpose  of 
feclat  you  might  require." 

**  I  can  tell  you,  my  man,"   said  Captain 
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Ifgnnlr  ^  thai  if  yon  take  the  girl,  Td  advise  f  ou 
fdck  to  her,  thbongh  she  »  a  papist ;  sepa- 
are  fboKsh  affairs ;  no  good  that  I  can 
ercr  comes  of  them.** 

4f  I  strolled  in  the  course  of  the  day  through 
fade,  I  did  not  trust  myself  near  the  abode 
poOT  Mary  Sheridan.    I  casually  asked 
Grant  for  my  nurse. 
^^''Poor  woman,**  he  replied,  **  she's  much  to 
ik  pitied,  for  your  young  friend,  Mary,  is  very 
Ami  confined  to  her  bed.*'    I  started,  but  my 
dhkr,  who  never  possessed  much  penetratiou, 
iid  not  seem  to  observe  my  emotion,  and  con- 
tiBDsd,  ^  yon  ought  to  go  see  them,  my  boy-* 
%^lu  there  yesterday — they  are  the  decentest 
feopie  I  ever  saw  in  all  my  life  of  their  class, 
■^  my  honour !  the  little  cottage  was  as  neat 
i4Mdiawing*room,  although  the  poor  girl  is  sick. 
IcaDy,  John,  you  ought  to  go  and  see  them,  it 
^VDllUeompKment  your  nurse,  and  she  deserves 
'  itf  beodes  which,  it  might  help  to  cure  poor 
btk  Mary,  too,  to  see  her  yoang  master  a 
ibcf  of  parliament !    On  my  honour  you 
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and  I  will  go  there  to-monow,  and  yoo  shdl 
give  them  an  account  of  all  your  doings  at  Kil* 
shindy — some  of  yoiur  frolics  will  make  Mary 
laugh,  and  Tm  sure  a  laugh  would  aerre  her 
and  help  to  raise  her  spirits.** 

My  father  always  spoke  of  my  nurse's  little 
family  in  a  tone  of  kindly  and  familiar  affee^ 
U0U9  widely  different  from  the  aristocratic  spirit 
with  which  he  affected  to  regard  the  lower 
orders  generally.  But  in  truth,  there  was  &r 
more  affectation  than  reality  in  this;  for  his 
heart  was  naturally  kind  and  beneficent  to  all ; 
and  although  his  military  habits  had  led  him 
to  be  rather  the  commander  than  the  landhnd 
and  master  of  his  people,  yet,  whenever  aa  oc- 
casion occurred  in  which  his  aid  and  protee* 
lion  were  required,  he  never  was  found  waat^ 
ing.  Nurse  and  her  son  had  ever  been  espeoial 
favourites,  and  no  one  could  see  or  know  Mny 
w:ithout  feeling  an  affectionate  interest  abonft 
her.  It  was  far  from  my  intention  to  accon* 
pany  my  father  to  the  cottage;  I  dreaded 
meeting  Mary  under  the  circumstances  in  whid 
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^'vdtlively  stood.     I  had  not,  indeed,  made 
^  oier  of  marriage  to  Miss  St  Lawrence,  but 
iiM  80  far  committed  irith  ber,  as  tbat  every 
^  bettered  I  meant  sbortly  to  offer  ber  my 
'^;  add  to  which,  I  had  gone  to  the  trouble 
^expense  of  contesting  the  borough  of  Kil- 
"•"irfjr  fiir  the  purpose  of  fom^arding  my  suit, 
^I  did  not  like  now  to  recede.     I  bad  strong 
^'^gmogs  tbat  one  half  hour  spent  with  Mary 
^^  demolish  all  the  elaborate  admiration  I 
^d  taken  so  much  pains  to  excite  in  my  mind 
^^  Miss  St.   LauTence,  and  I  did  not  quite 
^1^  aD  my  pains  to  go  for  nothing.     Some- 
*^*(les,  indeed,  a  remorseful  thought  suggested 
^*^  perhaps  Mary^s  illness  was  caused  by  my 
^^amiion  ;  but  then  I  called  to  mind  the  scene 
^onrlaat  meeting,  and  the  firm  resolution  she 
^^  Aown   to  reject  my  addresses;    and  I 
^^I^QQ|^t  that  a  mind  capable  of  feeling,  and  be* 
^  aetoated  by  the   noble   and  self-denying 
^''"^i^  which  urged  her  to  form  that  decision, 
^^  be  quite  too  strong  to  sink  beneath  re- 
^^  for  its  own  deliberate  and  voluntary  act. 

N  8 
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In  short)  1  made  up  my  mind  not  to  see  her,  and 
incurred  a  reproof  for  ill-nature  from  my  frlher, 
for  neglectinghis  appomtment  to  visit  the  cottage- 
My  uncle  Henry  arrived  in  the  course  of  the 
day  from  a  distant  part  of  the  county.  He 
congpratulated  me  upon  my  senatorial  honours, 
which,  he  said,  would  put  the  richest  girl  in 
the  kingdom  at  my  command.  ^'  It  was  fool- 
ish, very  foolish  to  be  sure,**  said  he,  "  to  spend 
jP500  on  it;  however,  the  women  are  such 

d d  fools,  that  the  M.P.  to  your  name  may 

enable  you  to  catch  as  many  additional  thou- 
sands as  you  have  spent  hundreds.  Remember, 
I  have  always  told  you  that  your  expectations 
from  me  are  completely  dependent  on  your.own 
exertions.  If  I  see  you  make  money,  no  matter 
how, — whether  by  marrying  an  heiress  or  danc- 
ing on  the  tight  rope, — it  will  show  meycm^  a 
sensible  fellow  that  deser\'es  to  have  aumey, 
and  I  shan't  forget  you  in  my  will.  But  if  you 
spend  and  waste,  d — n  the  penny  111  leave  yon; 
111  bequeath  it  all  in  charity,  for  the  good,of 
my  soul." 
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*'  Thank  you,  sir,"  said  I;  "  if  jou  leave  it 
to  me  joa  will  leave  it  in  charity,  for  I  shall 
probably  be  pretty  well  screwed  up  by  that 
fine," 

**  If  you  leave  it  to  me,**  said  Murrougb, 

"youll  leave  it  for  the  good  of  your  soul,  for 

7<tt  xnay  rely  on  it  that  whatever  is  possessed 

by  such  an  exemplary  personage  as  I  am,  will 

^iXider,  heaven-directed,  to  the  poor.^ 

**  Humph !  a  pretty  pair  of  blades !  my  sub- 
^l^mce  would  be  prettily  squandered  between 
7^*^  !  it  would  be  a  pity  to  leave  it  to  you, 
Murrongh  O'Driscoll — you  contrive  to  live  so 
^'^  ^thout  any  ostensible  means,  that  money 
woul^  quite  spoil  you,  by  depriving  you  of  the 
****^2ase  of  your  ingenuity.^ 

^ot  at  all,  sir,  I  assure  you — I  would  ex- 
"^-^  quite  as  much  ingenuity  in  getting  rid  of 
^  *•  I -now  do  in  living  without  it" 

-K  don't  doubt  you !   I  don*t  at  all  doubt 
you  .  I^ieaae  goodness,  if  my  scamp  of  a  nephew 
™^    imbibes  any  of  yoiv  scapegprace  notions, 
^^  ^  fraction  of  my  money  shall  he  touch." 
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CHAFrER  XVI. 

^  Honteax,  detetpM 

Portant  partout  le  trait  dont  je  suii  dechir^ 
Contre  voai,  contre  moi,  rainement  je  m*eprouT« 
PreMnte  je  tou»  fiifs,  abeente  je  roua  trouve.*' 

mACi 

I  SOON  made  a  visit  for  some  days  at  Lawi 
Coufi,  the  seat  of  Miss  St.  Lawrenee's  fa 
Amiable  and  engaging  as  the  yomig  lady  i 
times  appeared)  she  was  seen  to  most  adraa 
at  home.  Surrounded  with  all  that  hered 
splendour  and  wealth  could  afford  to  capti 
the  youthful  fancy  and  excite  feelings  of  vm 
she  seemed  unaffectedly  unconscious  of 
existence  of  these  brilliant  appendages. 
frank>  cordial  manner,  and  good-natured  m 
belonged  to  the  liyely  and  amiable  girl* 
to  the  flattered,  self-sufficient  heiress.  I 
that  if  I  could  succeed  in  thoroughly  disi 


THE  WIFE   HITKTEB. 


877 


ag  her  rustic  competitor   from   my  heart,   I 

Aoold  be  happy — but  here  lay  the  difficulty. 

Twtiivy  was  still  in  possession  of  my  love; 

ie  bustle  of  political  excitement  might  ob- 

Me,  bat  it  coald  not  dispel  the  recollection. 

AtiiOQsand  times  her  form  rose  before  me,  and 

<ta  ID  contrast  \iitli  Miss  St.  Lawrence.    As 

V  iatter  moved  in  the  cotillon  or  waltz,  I 

KMibered  the  untutored  grace  of  Mary  in 

linstic  dance.     As  she  sang  some  magni- 

^  Italian  braYura,  (and  she  sang  inimiU 

^i)ibe  sweet  wild  voice  of  Mary,  singing 

Vie  of  her  delicious  native  melodies,  woald 

4ri  upon  my  memory ;  and  in  all  these  mental 

Wiuts,  the  unrivalled  loveliness  of  Mary  gave 

krtfery  decided  advantage. 
*  What  are  you  thinking  of  with  such  so- 

inmtj  ?^  asked  Miss  St.  Lawrence,  one  even- 

■V  that  1  had  remained  silent  for  a  while, 

Wed  in  these  mental  ruminations. 
"  I  should  not  have  supposed  my  thoughts 

we  fo  solemn,^  said  I,  panying  her  question. 
^Solettnr  she  repeated,  "why  of  course 
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you  kuow  best — but  really  if  they  wear  the 
same  complexion  with  your  countenance,  they 
were  sufficiently  solemn  to  do  honour  to  a 
quaker  meeting.*^ 

'^  Now  you  only  think  so,  Miss  St.  Law* 
rence,  because  you  have  been  recently  in 
France,  and  every  French  cavalier  abounds 
in  tout  ce  qu'U  y  a  de  gaiy  de  volatile,  et  m^me 
evapor^;  and  then,  because  you  don't  find 
your  own  countrymen  equally  mercurial,  you 
accuse  them  of  solemnity.^ 

"  Now,^  said  she  archly,  ^^  how  ingeniously 
you  endeavour  to  transfer  my  accusation  firom 
yourself  to  the  rest  of  our  countrymen.  But 
it  will  not  do— I  have  not  charged  the  Irish 
with  too  much  gravity,  but  I  said  that  jfau 
looked  very  grave  a  while  ago.  Come  now 
—what  were  you  thinking  of?" 

^'  I  fear  I  should  offend  you  if  I  told  you,"* 
said  I. 

**  Nay,**  she  answered  laughing ;  ^*  if  you 
think  it  would  offend  me  pray  don't  tell  me, 
for  I  have  not  the  slightest  wish  to  be  of- 
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fended.  But  I  fancy  it  would  not  offend  me 
at  all,  8o  yon  may  ont  with  it — ^you  were 
thinking,  peiliaps,  that  I  don't  sing  the  airs 
i^Q  Artaxerxes  quite  so  well  as  Ifadame 
Mara?" 

**  No  indeed,^  said  I. 

^Why  I  scarcely  think  you  would  look 
^<utc  so  grave  upon  ihaif^  she  continued; 
but  you  have  extremely  little  gallantry,  for 
^  I  asked  a  French  cavaHer  what  subject  occo- 
P'^  his  thoughts,  he  would  make  an  unfa- 
^^^^^naable  bow,  lay  his  hand  on  his  heart,  and 
**^laim,  *  Mademoiselle^  je  pensois  d  vaus.^ " 

^  Very  well,**  said  I,  rising,  '^and  suppose 
'^^^  in  sober  truth  and  earnest  I  make  an 
^^thomable  bow,  lay  my  hand  on  my  heart, 
^"^^  aay,  *  MademoisellCy  je  pensois  d  vous  ! ' " 

\7hy,  in  the  first  place,  if  it  were  not  im- 

^'^ W,  I  should  be  apt  to  hint  that  I  scarcely 

^^^ved  you ;  and  in  the  second,  I  should  say 

^^  your  sober  truth  and  earnest  quite  spoiled 

Compliment,  by  making  it  too  matter  of 

^  5    and  thirdly,  that  your  bow,  although  very 
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well  for  Galway,  is  not  made  with  quite  the 
grace  of  a  Frenchman.  Besides  dl  which', 
yon  waited  nntil  yon  had  learned  from  me 
what  monsieur  would  say  upon  such  an  occa- 
sion; whereas  the  compliment  should  hare 
emanated  from  yourself  in  order  to  possess 
any  value  whatever.'* 

"  I  believe  you  are  perfectly  right,**  1  replied ; 
"  and  we  must  also  take  into  account  that  it 
would  scarcely  be  polite  to  say  my  thoughts 
were  occupied  by  you^  when  my  countenance 
wore  the  sombre  expression  you  remarked  a 
few  minutes  ago ;  for,  doubtless,  if  so  agree* 
able  a  subject  bad  engrossed  my  ruminations, 
my  face  would  have  been  radiant  with  involnn- 
tary  smiles/* 

''  Very  well,**  said  Miss  St.  Lawrence  laugh- 
ing ;  "  you  will  know  better  what  to  say  the 
next  time.  Your  last  observation  was  the 
nearest  approach  to  French  politeness  you 
have  yet  made,  if  it  had  not  been  quite  so 
laboriously  oratorical.'* 

"  Did  you  like  France  ? "  I  asked. 
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**Ye%g  very  much,  and  Paris  particulariy. 

^^e  were  extremely  gay  there  uutil  some  Irish 

priest  suddenly  filled  mamma's  head  with  scru* 

P'^  against  going  to  the  play  during  advent ; 

^  ^  had  postponed  his  conscientious  adnce 

^^  another  week  I  should  not  have  cared,  but 

"®  just  gave  it  in  time  to  prevent  our  going  to 

^  the  magnificent  drama  of  Le  Cendrillon  with 

^^icu*s  music.    It  was  ver}'  provoking,  for 

^  ^ere  on  the  eve  of  leaving  Paris  to  return 

^'^landi  and  had  not  another  opportunity  of 

^ou  may   now  have  an    opportunity  of 
*"»»  it  in  Dublin,"  said  1 ;  "  for  I  understand 

it  * 

^    t^  be  brought  out  this  season  at  Crow 
StiB&t:.» 

I^^deed!  and  is  it  to  be  performed  by  a 
'«n*i^ii  company?'' 

'^    Clave  not  heard." 

^<^  if  not>  one  might  almost  as  well  think 

^  P'^^c^^acing  it  at  Kilsliindy,  and  giving  the 

^^^^^Ijers  to  some  of  our  friends  to  perform. 

^*^  ^ne  might  be  allotted  to  your  useful  and 
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assiduous  friend,  Mr.  Lynch — O,  how  I  should 
like  to  see  him  strutting  in  heroicSi  with  a  low- 
browed Montero  cap  and  sweeping  sable 
plume,  and  a  heroic  frown  stniggling  with  the 
natural  expression  of  his  broad,  {^nning, 
county  Galway  face ! " 

^'  I  am  sure,^^  observed  I,  ^'  he  would  be  ad- 
mirable in  the  delivery  of  such  verses  as  Sir 
Charles  Buck's  celebrated  couplet :  -- 

'  Monstre  horrible !  detestable !  effroyable  i  funeita ! 
Ah  que  je  vous  alme !     Oh  que  je  tous  detette  1  * 

Lynch  excels  in  a  compound  expression  of 
countenance;  no  man  can  better  look  hatred 
with  one  eye  and  love  with  the  other." 

During  this  conversation  every  person  had 
gradually  quitted  the  apartment  except  Miss 
St.  Lawrence  and  myself.  I  felt  strangely 
tempted  to  make  the  offer  of  my  hand|  but 
knew  not  how  to  shape  my  proposal.  She 
made  some  remark  on  the  easy  gaiety  which 
forms  so  distinguishing  a  characteristic  of 
French  manners. 
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-**  I  irisli  I  was  a  Frenclnnany^  ^id  I,  with  a 

•Wijfo?— you  are  not  going  to  disclaim 
'joorcoontiy?'' 
'*'  *yqy  indeed,  but  I  wish  I  were  a  French* 

VD  for  five  minutes,  in  order  to  say  something 
'tiKh  I  fear  it  requires  more  easy  grace  to 
■tter  acceptably,  than  I  can  boast  of. — In  a 
void,  Miss  St.  Lawrence,  I  am  a  plain  man, 
nd  Dot  at  all  up  to  the  mountebank  capers 
od  ecitatic  evolutions  of  a  lore  scene.** 

*^  So  much  the  better,  Mr.  Grant.** 

*I  expected  no  less  firom  your  excellent 
tae,  Miss  St.  Lawrence. — I  hope  you  will 
M  be  angry  if  I  tell  you  that  my  happiness 
tkiMigfa  life  depends  on  your  making  your 
iiBd  mine.— Indeed,  I  would  devote  my  life  to 
idie  you  happy.** 

Miss  St  liEwrence  coloured  deeply;  her 
^  her  neck,  became  crimson — she  held  her 
^»d  to  her  forehead,  and  uttered  some  words 
dttt  I  did  not  hear  distinctly.    Her  blushes 
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became  her,  and  their  tints  resembled  the 
exquisitely  lovely  suffusion  which  had  often 
glowed  in  the  face  of  Maiy  Sheridan.  Miss 
St.  Lawrence  looked  at  me,  and  I  felt,  or  be- 
lieyedy  that  it  was  not  a  look  negative.  We 
were  silent  for  a  few  moments — she  seemed 
about  to  say  something,  but  ere  she  had  ar- 
ranged her  ideas,  ConoUy,  the  former  member 
for  the  county,  and  two  or  three  young  men 
suddenly  entered  from  the  dining-room,  in  a 
state  that  clearly  evidenced  the  potent  excel- 
lence of  Mr.  St  Lawrence's  claret.  Mr.  Co- 
nolly  had  taken  a  particular  dislike  to  me  ever 
since  I  had  publicly  advocated  Murrough's 
claims  to  represent  the  county,  and  he  vented 
his  spleen  on  the  present  occasion,  in  the 
sneering  mode  in  which  he  introduced  me  to 
one  of  his  friends  whom  I  had  not  previously 
known, 

^*  Mr.  Blake — Mr.  O'Brien  Grant — or  as  we 
usually  call  him.  Philosopher  Ghrant. — ^Blake, 
do  you  know  what  philosopher  means?** 
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"FUosopber  means  a  jackass — a  booby — 
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No,  Sir/ 


r^it^aumoDoex  meanft  a  lacKass — a  uuuuy— 
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;  Aifr's  rliat  philosopher  means.^  f     ' 

\  ...''Ibat  is  really  a  novel  defimtion,**  said  I 
!  IniUog,  ^  bat  1  fear  an  incorrect  one.-*Pbilo<- 
-Ifkff  a  booby?  why,  I  always  thought  that 
My  meant  a  leather-headed  fellow  who  mis-  :  *| '. 

^impertinence  for  wit"  ,  ■ '  ;; 

CoBolly  felt  hit,  and  added,  «  Philosopher  ^J^. 

(ipi6es  a  yonng  fellow  who  knows  nothing  V^^rl' 

•ttptwhat  is  totally  useless."  f  ■ .  * 

"AyouDg  fellow,  for  example,"  said  I,  n-ith 
^liwbow,  "  who  knows  Mr.  Conolly." 
'^Str,"  said  the  ex^member  pompously,  and 
?wi  the  air  of  a  bad  general  trying  to  cover  a 
"(^  **  I  would  have  you  to^  know  that  I 
Krebeen  always  considered  a  sort  of  Solon." 

''Aaort  of  Solon!"  echoed  Miss  St.  Law- 
"^  laughing ;  **  then  it  must  have  been  a 
.^  goose,  I  think." 

I  Hi  extremely  grateful  to  the' fair  Henrietta 
^  thus  completing  Conolly*s  discomfiture ; 
*nd  1  thought  I  discerned  in  her  eye  an  ex- 
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pression  of  triumph  at  the  sarcastic  manner  in 
which  I  had  repelled  his  rudeness.  But  his  pre- 
sence, and  that  of  his  companions,  effectually 
prevented  my  renewing  the  interesting  subject 
which  their  entrance  had  suspended ;  nor  had 
I  any  further  opportunities  of  doing  so,  as  the 
following  morning  I  was  obliged  to  leave  Law- 
rence Court  long  before  daylight,  to  assist  my 
friend  Murrough  in  his  struggle  for  the  county. 
Conolly  was  determined  on  contesting  it 
against  him. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 

JfE  WM  the  hero  of  the  platform ;  hs 
^as  monardi  of  debate,  hii  words  were  endless, 
Sx  could  out-roar,  out-talk,  out-gesture  all, 
-Xing  of  the  wordj  war  1     His  brazen  brow 
^Vis  all  nnconsdons  of  a  blush ;  his  element 
Xf^at  riTalrj  of  tongues ;  then  who  but  he  ?*^ 

THE   COUKT. 

Th^  "^wo  court  candidates  were  Mr.  Conolljr 
•^  ^le  young  Earl  of  Grimsborough.  The 
latten  ^i^g  pronounced  by  Lynch  to  be  as  arrant 
»  P^l^p)y  as  breathed. 

^^ell  beat  them  like  hacks!''    was   the 

^'"^^J^Tiant   exclamation    of   Murrough,  who 

•lood     ^1  ^jjg  Qf  ^g  entrances  to  the  court- 

nouse     ng  J  made  my  appearance.    We  pro- 

^^^^  together  to  tlie  scene  of  action,  where 

^^^    suddenly  announced  that  two  new  can- 

^%  had  started;  namely,  liord  Kilmoyle 

^ir.  Beresfordy  neither  of  whom  had  any 
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connexion  with  Uie  county.  Their  appearinf 
as  candidates  on  this  occasion  was  merdy  as 
electioneering  ruse,  to  occupy  the  time  of  the 
court;  the  disadvantages  of  which  delay,  \\ 
was  tliought)  would  be  most  severely  felt  bj 
the  popular  party,  lliey  were  all  propoMJ 
and  seconded  in  rotation,  according  to  thf 
priority  of  iheir  addresses  to  the  electors. 

Conolly's  speech  was  de  omnibus  rebus  a 
quibusdam  aliitf,  Tiord  Grimsborough  lookec 
round  with  an  air  of  supercilious  contempt 
and  read  a  few  commonplace  lines  from  i 
paper  he  carried  in  his  hat,  which  he  heic 
before  his  eyes  while  addressing  the  aaaem' 
blage;  Lord  Kilmoyle  was  embarrassed  am 
inaudible ;  and  Mr.  Beresford  indulged  in  thai 
species  of  eloquence  styled  "  circumbendeB< 
tial,"  although  it  could  not  be  said  that  hii 
address  tended  much  to  culighten  his  auditory 
notwithstanding  its  length.  Murrough  made  i 
really  excellent  speech ;  a  speech  replete  will 
sound  constitutional  principles, — the  principlei 
of   rational    liberty.      When    he    sat    down 
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*Nmr,"audlie/^  don't  spare  them— gire  Cbem 
mk,ud  pepper,  ind  fire — castigate  the  feUow» 
tfjnmmg  to  offer  themselves  to  a  rational 
flwAgencr.'* 

^Mordingly  I  rose,  and  after  some  prelinii- 
Vf  oiMeiratioDS  on   the    state   of   pohtical 
>tin»  I  continued  in  the  following  terms :  ^ 
'^  Voa  have  now  had  the  advantage  of  seeing 
jn  ttreral  candidates  face  to  face  upon  the 
^■fJDgs ;  jou  can  now  compare  their  respect- 
>t  abilities,  and  decide  among  all  the  gentle- 
M  that  bare  addressed  you,  who  can  best 
'i  your  bunness,  and  the  business  of  Ireland, 
iiBttiiament.     You  have  now  seen  and  beard 
Ad  exhibitions  of  the  veteran  fox-hunter  and 
Ae  yoQibful  Totarie»  of  fashion.      1   cannot 
ottider  it  as  being  of  any  peculiar  disadvan- 
1^  to  the  latter  personages  that  they  are  in 
Tttn  little  more  than  boys ;  for  I  verily  believe 
^t  if  they  lived  to  tlie  age  of  Methusalem 
their  mental  infancy  would  still  continue.    But, 
vhat  think  you  of  the  ingenious  expedient  of 
VOL.  I.  o 
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the  noble  lord  who  read  his  speech  from  hit 
hat?  Feeling  an  intellectual  hiatus,  he  pru- 
dently endeavoured  to  make  his  hat  supply 
(he  deficiencies  of  his  head !  He  has  stvled 
Mr.  Murrough  O'Driscoll  a  political  mounte- 
bank; this  does  honour  to  his  lordship's  po- 
litical foresight,  for  a  mountebank  in  general 
concludes  his  exhibitions  on  the  top  of  a  pole^ 
and  his  lordship's  sagacity  anticipates  that  Mr. 
O'DriscoU  will  conclude  the  present  contest 
on  the  top  of  the  poll !  (Immense  laughter.) 
Now,  scrutinize  the  claims  of  your  candidates. 
Your  former  representative  is  prepared  for  his 
task  of  legislation  by  a  life4ong  apprenticeship 
to  horseflesh  and  hedges  and  ditches.  He  can 
discuss  the  merits  of  a  dog-tax  in  the  hoiue, 
no  doubt,  with  the  most  convincing  eloquence. 
But,  what  knowledge  of  senatorial  science  can 
be  looked  for,  in  a  gentleman  whose  life  has 
been  principally  spent  upon  his  saddle  ?  AVby, 
I  should  really  expect  him,  when  asked  in  th 
house  for  his  vote,  to  cry  out  *  tallyho !'— 
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**^d«nalion  more  congenial  to  his  habits  and 

"^^ct,  than  the  simplest  expression  of  political 

opinion.     One  amusing  plea  has  been  put  for- 

^^  for  him ;  his  eloquent  seconder  has  made 

^  appeal  to  our  feelings^  and  has  delicately 

'"'^ted  at  the  old  gentleman's  financial  embar- 

'^Ujents,  alluding  to  the  happy  exemption  from 

•"^^at  for  debt,  a£forde<l  by  a  seat  in  the  ho- 

^Ujible  house.     What  ?     Are  we  then  to  en- 

*"*5t  Mr.  ConoUy  with  the  care  of  the  affairs 

^  the  nation,  because  he  has  shown  himself 

^^ble,  according  to  this  gentleman,  to  take 

^^  of  his  own  ?  (Loud  cheers.)     Then  as  for 

^y  Lord  Kilmoyle, — I  feel  totally  unable  to 

^'^^ogize  his  eloquence  according  to  its  merits, 

^  he  modestly  took  care  that  none  of  us  should 

^it;  his  friends  pushed  him  forward;  he 

^^  Up,  he  made  his  bow,  and  began  to  play  on 

^^der  desk  with  such  elaborate  exertion  of 

^  fingers,  that  I  hoped  some  music  was  about 

^me  forth ;  but  we  had  not  a  note,  either 

^^^4  or  instrumental.    The  coulortions  of  his 

o  2 
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face  were  doubtless  extremely  expressly  e,  ami 
gave  evidence  that  had  the  noble  lord  been 
i»omewhat  more  articulate,  we  should  have  en- 
joyed much  instruction  and  enlightenment. 
Mr.  Beresfonl  was  rather  more  flippant  than 
his  noble  friend ;  we  were  all  enraptured  with 
his  nasal  harmony ;  he  indulged  you  with  seve- 
ral sentences,  pronounced,  I  am  happy  to  bear 
witness,  in  a  very  respectable  style  of  school- 
boy declamation ;  and  concluded  by  telling  you 
he  hoped,  should  he  now  be  so  happy  to  ob- 
tain your  suffrages,  that  when  you  and  he 
next  meet,  you  may  not  disapprove  of  his  par- 
liamcntar}'  conduct.  His  parliamentary  con- 
duct !  Why,  1  doubt  not  that  if  these  sparkling 
gems  of  aristocracy  sat  in  conclave  on  a  ques* 
tion  of  feathers,  or  lap-dogs,  or  Lutteriliea,  or 
band-boxes,  they  might  shine  with  brilliant 
lustre  in  debate.  But,  question  them  on  any 
subject  unconnected  with  the  frivolous  amuse- 
ments of  fashionable  life,  and  see  what  a  pretty 
exhibition  thev  will  make.     Men  of  Galwav  ! 
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wht  are  the  qnalificationB  you  look  for  in  your 
i^ffiMeDtatires  ?  Do  you  look  for  sucfa  ac- 
lumDents  as  will  fit  them  to  shine  in  the 
iDQety  of  opera-girls,  milliners,  mail-coachmen, 
tBIiiDeD,  or  dog-breakers  i  If  you  look  for 
4(kt  better  than  these,  then  pitch  the  tinselled 
hobf  lordling,  and  the  leather-patcd  rustic 
ifnre  orerboard !  Send  intellect,  integrity, 
■i  patriotism,  in  the  person  of  Murrougfa 
WliBCoIl,  into  parliament  ^ 

My  words  were  drowned  in  a  roar  of  exulting 
ifidimations  which  lasted  for  several  minutes. 
^^  silence  was  restored,  the  voice  of  Lord 
Gtbttborough  was  heard  in  conversation  with 
I'*  Beresford ;  his  lordship  lay  extended  in 
^bdett,  picktooth  attitude,  on  the  bench  be- 
bdog, 

''Beresford,  do  you  recollect   Sir  Ignatius 

Yes— I   recollect  your  lordship  fought  a 
*d  with  him." 
**  I  did— and  that  reminds  me  of  a  discusbion 


294  THE   WIFE   HUNTER. 

my  brother  Charles  and  I  had,  the  precediug 
night,  as  to  where  I  should  shoot  him.  ^  FH 
pink  the  fellow  through  tlie  head,'  said  I ;  *  he 
has  been  cursedly  insolent.^  *  No,  d  — n  it,' 
replied  Charles,  ^  he  has  been  impertinent,  no 
doubt,  but  spare  his  life.*  *  Why,  man,'  said 
I,^  shall  I  suffer  him  to  live  after  staining  my 
honour  ?  Vl\  rid  the  world  of  him.'  *  Ab 
you're  brave  be  merciful,'  said  Charles ; '  so  take 
my  advice  and  let  the  fellow  off  with  a  ieA 
wound.'  '  No,'  I  answered,  *  but  111  pip  him 
on  the  shoulder.'  So,  on  the  following  morning 
we  met  in  the  Fifteen  Acres— the  word  was 
given — ready — fire !  and  I  pinked  him  on  the 
critical  spot  I  had  arranged — not  ahair'sbreadtli 
astray,  'pon  honour.  I  hit  with  mathematical 
precision— hand,  eye,  and  ner\'e,  sure,  stea^, 
and  as  cool  as  frost." 

"  What  did  you  quarrel  about  ? "  demanded 
Mr.  Beresford. 

"  Why,  I  don't  well  remember — let  me  see — 
oh  yes !  I  mentioned  that  the  nuns  of  the  Ur* 
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ulne  convent  at  Drogbeda  bad  given  a  ball 

fod  supper  to  tbe  officers  of  the  Princess  own 

■  4e  conreut  refectory." 

"Ad d  larking  set  of  nuns  !**  exclaimed 

Bodbid. 

..  *  Why  yesy  but  ours  was  a  crack  regiment, 
pdsadi  a  tbing  would  naturally  give  6clat 
^  the  convent  ButBrabazon  thougbt  I  meant 
plybona  fide  nuns,  and  baving  a  sister  in  tbe 
tbiline  convent,  be  promptly  contradicted  me 
ndKnt  asking  for  any  explanation.  I  had  no 
Acaalive — I  was  obliged  to  figbt — and  now, 
Infbrd,  my  dear  fellow,  FU  tbank  you  tu 
bndmy  cardto  Mr.  O'Brien  Grant;  bis  lan- 
fttge  to-day  bas  been  ratber  unmeasured  ;  1 
^  we  all  sbould  figbt  bim  one  by  one  ;  ni 
qn  tbe  ball,  thougb.**  Tbis  was  uttered  in  a 
^less,  languid  tone,  and  tbe  speaker  seemed 
to  be  utterly  indifferent  as  to  wbetber  or  not 
^  was  overheard  by  me. 

**  Do  you  hear  the  belligerents  ?  "  whispered 
Kunoug^. 
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^^  Yesy  but,  I  think,  there  's  too  much  boMi 
for  sterling  mettle.'* 

"  You  will  fight  him,  though  r" 

''  No  indeed  !  you  know  I  am  a  sworn  anti- 
duellist." 

''  You'll  be  ruined  in  public  estimation.** 

^^  Leave  me  to  manage  that,**  said  I.  The 
polling  now  commenced,  and  on  that  day's 
poll  my  friend  Murrough  was  over  a  hundred 
ahead  of  his  antagonists.  In  the  course  of  the 
evening,  Mr.  Beresford  waited  on  me  at  the  um 
(in  those  days  Galway  was  nnconscions  of 
hotels),  with  a  hostile  message  fix>m  Lord 
Grimsborougfa.  He  left  me  the  choice  of  place, 
hour,  and  weapons*  with  all  the  other  privileges 
of  a  challenged  person.  He  then  requested  to 
know  what  friend  I  meant  to  name. 

*'  Sir,**  I  replied,  ^'  I  shall  name  no  friend  on 
an  occasion  like  the  present.** 

^'  What,  Sir !  you  surely  have  not  any  ides 
of  refusing  Lord  6rimsborough*8  challenge  ?** 

''  Mr.  Beresford,  I  shall  take  the  liberty  of 
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m^Mgmg  thk  business  my  own  way,  and  I 

sban  state  in  writing,  to  Lord  Grimsborough, 

^y  reasons  for  declining  the  hostile  offer  with 

which  he  has  honoured  me." 

**  Sir,  your  character  will   irreparably  suf- 
fer *»^ 

Pardon  me.  Sir — I  am  the  best  and  most 
^^ent  guardian  of  my  character.** 

To  me,  Sir,  your  mode  of  guardianship  ap- 
l^^tn  a  very  strange  one." 

Perhaps  so  ;  but  it  is  time  to  rise  superior 

^itmttonal  and  barbarous  prejudices." 

**  Really,  Mr.  O^Brien  Grant,  you  mnst  allow 

'^  to  say  that  the  refusal  you  meditate  will 

^Poae  you  to  a  thousand  insults,  and  perhaps 

^  personal  aggression." 

^  In  such  a  case,  Mr.  Beresford,  I  should 
^^A  legal  redress;  and  for  any  misconstruction 
^^  imblic  can  put  upon  my  motives,  I  feel  utter 
^ffewDce." 

^  Am  you  please,  Sir,"  replied  Mr.  Beresford ; 
*  hit  I  di4  expect  a  very  different  answer  to 
•^  noble  friend." 

o  3 
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**  Mr.  Ik'icsford  has  deliveicd  vour  i 
sage.  Not  \vi^>Ling  to  converse  with  hiii 
any  subject  of  a  hostile  nature,  I  adopt  th< 
temative  of  sending  a  written  answer  to  ] 
Lordship. 

''  You  complain  that  in  my  speech  of 
day,  I  offered  you  a  personal  insult     I  be| 

I  .  Tt^pb')  to  inform  you,  that,   as   an  electo 

the  county  of  Galway,  I  felt  insulted  by  ] 
asking  my  suffrage,  in  common  with  thof 
the  other  electors,  in  behalf  of  a  person  sc 
terly  incapable  to  represent  our  interests  in 
senate  as  your  Lordship.  My  Lord,  the 
posurc  of  individual  incapacity,  and  the  c 
tisemcnt   of  individual   presumption,    bee 

I  I  public  duties  where  the  interests  of  the  pn 
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Compassion  for  ibe  object  of  exposure  or  re- 
px'oof.  It  was  therefore^  tliat  in  the  speech  to 
^*hich  you  allude,  I  completed  the  task  your 
L-ordship  had  begun,  by  exhibiting  your  inca- 
pacity to  a  numerous  auditory. 

**  Now,  my  Lord,  with  regard  to  your  chal- 

'^^ge,  1  have  only  to  say,  that  it  seems  to  afford 

^^other  proof  of  that  hot-brained  and  mercurial 

^^olity,  which  struck  me  as  being  one  of  the 

^^tributes  that  rendered  you  unfit  for  the  duties 

^**  legiblation. 

^*  Your  lordship  may  imagine  that  your  life  is 

*  Ho  little  importance  to  the  public,that  no  great 

^^A)lic  evil  could  result,  if  the  meeting  to  which 

"^^U  so  unadvisedly  summon  me,  should  prove 

^UU  to  your  Lordship.    Perhaps  you  may  find 

^^uy  of  the  same  opinion ;  I,  however,  enter- 

^^^in  a  widely  difierent  estimation  of  the  value 

^f  my  own  life.    When  my  country  calls  for 

^y  services,  I  shall  be  found,  I  trust,  if  neces- 

^uy,  in  the  front  rank  of  danger.     But  I  shall 

^<^t  peril  my  existence  in  a  silly  and  frivolous 

^^^^-^arising  from  a  cause,  the  remembrance 
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of  which  your  Liordship  would  do  irell  te  hmy 
in  oblivion,  if  possible,  by  retiring  fipom  aecMs 
for  which  nature  has  rendered  jou  unfit,  to  thir 
seclusion  and  obscurity  of  private  life. 

**  I  have  the  honour  to  subscribe  myself^ 
"  My  Lord, 

**  Your  Lordship's 
'^  Most  obedient  humble  serraot, 

"  J.  O'Bribn  Grant.* 

I  folded  and  sealed  this  epistle,  aad  deUvevnl 
it  to  Mr.  Beresford,  observing  that  it  contained 
my  reasons  for  declining  to  fight  bis  fiiend. 
"  However,"  added  I,  ^^  you  may  inform  Lord 
Grimsborough,  that  although  I  am  a  decided 
enemy  to  a  conflict  with  murderous  weapons, 
which  might  end  in  depriving  his  Lordship  or 
myself  of  life,  without  producing  the  wnalleat 
conceivable  good,  yet,  should  his  pugnaeioas 
propensities  continue,  I  am  perfectly  ready  to 
meet  him  at  a  bout  of  single-sticky  in  wUeb 
we  can  beat  each  other  as  black  and  Uue  as 
the  most  chivalrous  honour  can  requiie.** 
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coojMoioi]  hr  the  object  of  exposure  or  re- 

frooC    It  was  therefore,  that  in  the  speech  to 

vlu'di  yon  allude,  I  completed  the  task  your 

Uadship  had  begun,  by  exhibiting  your  inca- 

jMily  to  a  numerous  auditory. 

^  Nor-,  my  Lord,  with  reg^d  to  your  chal- 

Inge,  I  have  only  to  say,  that  it  seems  to  afford 

:  ootiier  proof  of  that  hot-brained  and  mercurial 

Krolitj,  wliich  struck  me  as  being  one  of  the 

fittnbutes  that  rendered  you  unfit  for  the  duties 

^l6gi»lation. 

"  Your  lordship  may  imagine  that  your  life  is 
•^so  little  importance  to  the  public,  that  no  great 
fuUic  evil  could  result,  if  the  meetiug  to  which 
JOB  80  unadvisedly  summon  me,  should  prove 
^  to  your  Lordship.  Perhaps  you  may  find 
■ittf  of  the  same  opinion  j  I,  however,  euter- 
ittn  a  widely  different  estimation  of  the  value 
:«>f  nay  own  life.  When  my  country  calls  for 
my  services,  I  shall  be  found,  I  trust,  if  neccs- 
Wf)  io  the  front  rank  of  danger.  But  I  shall 
90i  peiil  my  existence  in  a  silly  and  frivolous 
hioii^arising  fi'om  a  cause,  the  remembrance 
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what  you'd  expose  yourself.  Mum 
dare-devily  and  be  and  Grant  are  w 
two  pickpockets.  By  my  honour,  '. 
once  robbed  a  mail-coach  in  the  cooi 
rone,  my  Lord ;  and  another  time  he 
house  at  noon-day,  tied  the  master.up 
pulled  him  up  the  chimney,  and  left 
there — the  poor  devil  might  have  bee 
into  bacon,  only  that  by  good  luck  i 
neys  were  to  be  swept  that  evening, 
sweeps  pulled  him  down.  My  Lon 
dangerous  man  to  offend— he*ll  stop  a 
You  stare,  and  well  you  may  !  but  I 
my  honour  it  *s  a  fact.  Keep  clear  of 
Murrough,  directly  or  indirectly, 
right  well,  and  nobody  sees  or  knowi 
has  to  live  upon,  and  that  looks  si 
It  is  thought  O'Brien  Grant  shares  thi 
but  all  I  say  is,  have  a  care  of  'em  bof 
*'  On  my  word,  I  believe  it  is  bes 
nothing  to  say  to  such  odd  people,*' 
lordship.  ''  JS^ally,  I  am  astounded ! 
of  parliament,  too !   Why,  to-morrovi 
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^y,  we  may  expect  tlic  introduction  of  a  bill  tu 
'^galise  house-breaking  and  arson  !'* 

^  Wbeugh  !**   said  Conolly,  placing  a  moni- 

^^^y  finger  on  bis  nose  ;  ''  do  not  speak  so  loud 

^^  tliose  devils  may  hear  you,  and  that  wouldn't 

^  quite  safe  either.  O'  uiy  conscience,  I  sonie- 

^^lOes  think  Murrough  is  ubiquitous,   for  his 

'ocomotive  powers  appear  superhuman.'* 

Meanwhile   Murrough,  unconscious  of  the 
^^mical  fabrications  respecting  our  characters 
^hich   were  repeated    and    believed  by  Mr. 
^Otiolly,  was  as  busily  exerting  his  ubiquitous 
I^^Wers,  as  if  his  chance  of  success  appeared 
^^Ubtfiil  or  even  unfavourable.    Tutored  by  the 
I^^gnant  experience  of  the  public  dinner  at 
^^kich  he  had  been  entertained  at  Ballyhurly, 
^^  expenses  of  which  were  defrayed  by  him- 
^^If,  he  now  placed  no  faith  in  the  professions 
^^  officious  patriots;   he   kept  clear  of  com- 
mittees and  committee*rooms,  and  instead  oi' 
Stating  his  time  among  them,  he  repaired  to 
Uie  places  where  detachments  of  the  country 
holers  were  lodged  and  entertained  by  public 
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subscriptioiiy  and  there  he  harangued  from 
time  to  time  in  the  strain  of  good-humour  most 
congenial  to  the  Irish  heart. 

On  entering  one  of  these  places,  we  saw  a 
large  crowd  of  voters  collected  round  Lynch, 
who  was  busily  endeavouring  to  convince  two 
or  three  refractory  cottiers  that  they  really  had 
forty  shillings'  value  in  the  little  freeholds  from 
which  they  were  to  qualify  as  electors  next 
day. 

"  Why,  plaso  your  honour,  I  can't  swear  to 
the  forty  shillings'  value,  I'm  afraid,''  said  a 
creature,  whose  tatters  seemed  fully  to  confirm 
his  assertion ;  '^  the  spot  of  ground  is  small, 
and  the  price  of  pigs  is  down,  and  the  barrow* 
pig  died  upon  me  lately  " 

'^  The  barrow -pig  !"  repeated  Lynch,  in  a 
sympathising  tone ;  ^'  ah,  the  poor  fellow ;  what 
did  he  die  of?" 

"  He  died  of  a  Tuesday,  your  honour ;  it 
was  Tuesday  se'nnight  that  the  crowather* 

*  Cnropf. 
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Mgit  }m,  and  dow  I  haven't  a  pin*8  worth 
lit  Oe  sow,  ind  a  half  acre  of  tillage — I  don*t 
mA  like  Bwetriug  forty  shillings  on  it,  Sir." 

*D— n  joor  nonsensical  scraples,  man ! 
Amt  jou  got  freedom  of  election  ?  and 
MtAat  by  itself  worth  forty  shillings  any  day, 
^  rcr  an  honest  Irishman  ?  Why  man,  it  V 
•At  best  part  of  your  freehold;  let  us  tot  up 
'  together.  There^s  the  sow,  and  the  half 
vieof tillage,  and — and— and  the  dead  pig's 
*Mtl  something  or  the  devil 's  in  it,  and/ree- 
fci  of  eiection — if  that  isn't  worth  forty  shil- 
^^  my  name 's  not  Peter  Lynch  !  To  be  sure 
pi  can  swear  to  it,  man  !  Why,  Vd  swear  to  it 
■pdf  m  half  a  shake.** 

^  y<m  might,  sir,"  said  the  peasant ;  **  but 

"■c  people  say  your  honour  would  swear  a 

We  through  an  iron  pot." 

Iheie  was  a  loud  laugh  at  Lynch's  expense. 

**  Oh,"  exclaimed  Murrough,  ^  there  must 

^J  be  no  more  of  this.     Let  no  man  think 

^  m  instant  of  swearing,  who  is  not  perfectly 

*v^  of  iiill  value,  ay,  and  of  over  the  value. 
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It  is  best  to  be  on  the  safe  side,  when 
solemn  things  as  oaths  are  in  question.   G 
Grrant,  we  must   visit  our  fiiends    in  < 
quarters  of  the  town." 

And  we  left  Lynch  and  the  group  of  ele 
to  settle  cases  of  conscience  between  t 
When  we  had  proceeded  into  the  street,  I 
rough  reverted  to  Lord  Grimsborough*s 
lenge.     '^  You  did  wrong  not  to  fight  his 
ship,  I  think,"  said  he. 

^^  Why,  what  good  would  that  have  do 
I  demanded.  ^'  I  might  have  been  shot,  i 
might  have  been  shot,  which  neither  ] 
would  have  relished;  and  even  had  we 
been  shot,  it  would  not  have  altered  th< 
cumstance  of  his  lordship^s  legislatorial 
pacity,  nor  would  I  have  retracted  my 
scientious  opinion  of  it" 

''  But  you  offered  his  lordship  the  alleru 
of  a  threshing  with  single  stick  ?" 

"  I  did." 

"  Now  m  tell  you,  Mr.  O'Brien  Grant, 
I  would  have  acted  in  your  case.     I  % 
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i^ve  collared  his  lordsbip  and  given  liim  a 
^balciQg^  when  I  first  became  aware  of  hiii 
^^ligerent  intentions.  A  scuffle  would  hai'e 
ensued,  in  which  I  would  have  taken  right 
f^ood  care  to  break  his  pistol  arm ;  and  after 
'^',  he  might  have  fought  me  as  soon  as  he 
pleased.** 

By   this   time   we  had   reached    the   large 
^hoolroom  of  the  Augustinian  Convent,  where 
^  ^^rge  number  of  the  poorer  electors  were  fed 
^^d  lodged.    The  apartment  was  crowded,  and 
^'•auy  of  the  better  classes  were  present.    Mr. 
^trick  Lawlor  was  busily  haranguing,  and  so 
^^'^letely  had  engrossed  the  attention  of  the 
^^i^wd,  that  Murrough  and  I  were  for  several 
'^^^ents  unobserved.     It   appeared   that   the 
'^ds  subscribed  to  support  the  country  voters 
while  in  town,  had,  by  some  mysterious  process, 
to  Very  considerably  diminished,  as  to  render  a 
Ai^er  subscription  for  that  purpose    indis- 
pensable.    This   was   the   topic    of   Lawlor's 
address. 
**  And  now,  ma  baughali^  said  he,  *^  we  will 
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want  the  sinews  of  war.  In  plain  tal 
the  sort  of  thing  we  want  is  a  bit  6\ 
scription." 

Here  there  were  thunders  of  applai 
the  crowd,  of  whom  the  most  proi 
noisy  applauder  was  a  half  naked,  hi 
beggarman,  who  shouted  and  flourii 
alpeen  with  the  tattered  remains  of  8 
the  top  of  it ;  he  continued  to  vociferat 
by  gosh !  a  subscription  !  a  subscript 
me  see  who'll  dare  say  aginst  that !  to 
we'll  subscribe  for  yez,  Tundhcr  and  Li 
my  darlings !" 

Meanwhile  Lawlor  advanced  his  ha 
persons  round  the  platform,  to  receive 
tributions  of  all  who  were  willing  to  gi 

"  Oh,  by  all  that 's  cutCy^  whisper 
rough,  ^Uhis  will  never  do!  My  po 
darling  Paddy  Lawlor  is  an  excellent 
a  most  excellent  fellow,  no  doubt,  but 
not  exactly  the  man  to  entrust  with  c 
tions. — 'Faith  he  thought  I  was  on  da 
where  else.— You  see,  Jaclc,  how  indbi 
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\}^  to  baTe  one's  eyes  about  efrerjwhere. 
^pl  a  fairtlimg  of  that.  Pal  won't  pockety  if 
|Qa  don't  ran  and  summon  Peter  Ljnch  to 
the  task  of  collecting  it — Lynch  nright 
lome  of  it  too,  but  the  pair  of  them  will 
a  watch  on  one  another." 
n'Ferhaps,"  suggested  I,  "they  might  unite 
lm]»  an  erroneous  return  of  the  receipts." 
.."OliQot  at  all  — not  at  all"  said  Murrougli 
[^idy;  '*  they  suspect  one  another  quite  too 
IWdi  for  any  coalition  of  that  sort.  Taith, 
^19  dear  fellow,  I  took  care  of  that,  for  I  set 
fcttby  the  cars  before  we  came  here." 

**  But  really y"  said  I,  "  there  's  no  occasion 
bny  summoning  Lynch,  for  I  donH  see  a 
^  tarthing   thrown   into  Paddy  Lawlor*s 

**Ovgh !"  cried  Murrough,  with  a  comic  ex- 

F^iBon  of  disappointment,  as  he  saw  all  the 

Kople  near  the  platform  shrinking  from  the 

Matd  hat,  as  if  it  were  infected  with  the 

)%lie.    The  shouts  still  continued  to  cheer 

9  Mr.  Lawlor's  applications  for  money  ;  al- 
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though  an  incipieDt  evaporation  of  all 
whose  attire  seemed  to  intimate  solveiur 
a  lamentable  proof  that  the  enthusiasm  d 
scribing  patriotism  was  chiefly  confiiii 
those  who  had  notliing  to  give. 

"  Come,  come  !  Darby  HefFerroan !" 
Lawlor,  shaking  tlie  hat  at  a  pursy' lo 
tradesman  near  the  comer  of  the  plal 
'^  Come,  come— ihc  IlefTermans  were  pa 
ever  and  alwavs — I  see  the  good  drop  in 
eye,  Darby  Hefferman — come  now— one 
ling,  one  sixpence,  for  ould  Ireland,  ci 
Gal  way,  and  Murrough  DriscolL" 

**  Mr.  Lawlor,"  said  the  cautious  trade 
''  rd  give  it  and  welcome,  if  it  were  five 
as  much,  if  his  honour,  Mr.  Murrough,  i 
ask  me  for  it,  but— ahem  I—I — I  don't 
some  way  or  other,  the  last  subscription 
as  long  as  it  ought.'* 

Lawlor  was  about  to  renew  his  exhort 
when  Murrough  and  1  were  espied.  A  g 
cheer  announced  our  appearance;  we  q 
our  dark  comer,  ascended  the  platfom 
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CHAFIER  XVIII. 

^^  Thentnictureof  the  Irish  Houseof  Commousat  the  period 
of  these  debates,  was  particularly  adapted  to  convey  to  the 
people  an  impression  of  dignity  and  of  splendour  in  tlicir 
legislative  assembly.    The  interior  of  the  Commons*  hoase 
wa&  a  rotunda  of  great  architectural  magnificence.     An  im- 
mense gallery,  supported  by  Tuscan  pillars,  surrounded  the 
inner  base  of  a  grand  and  lofty  dome.     In  that  gallrry,  on 
every  important  debate,   nearly  seven   hundred   hcnrd  the 
sentiments  and  learned  the  characters  of  the  Irish  repreeeBt-' 
atives ;  and  the  admission  of  the  students  of  the  UniviBnity 
gave  to   the  rising  generation  a  love  of  eloquence  and  of 
lil>erty  ;   taught  them   the  principles  of  a  junt  and  prouit 
ambition,  the  details  of  public  business,  and  the  mdiineat^ 
nf  constitutional  l^islation.** 

SIR    JOKAII    BARRIirOTOV. 

Thk  day  we  entered  Dublin  was  the  day  llie 
session  opened.  To  me,  who  had  never  been 
in  Dublin  before,  the  coup  d'oeil  was  imposiug 
and  magnificent.  The  streets  were  thronged 
with  splendid  equipages ;  groups  of  well 
dressed  pedestrians  crowded  the  side  ways ; 
and  the  bustle  and  activity  of  a  wealthy  and 
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fnxperous  metropolis  was  difiiised  over  every 
fui  of  the  scene.  As  we  passed  through  some 
rftbe  manafacturing  portion  of  the  city  on  our 
|lttnncey  the  cheering  sights  and  sounds  of 
le  opulence  were  strikingly  perceptible; 
buz  of  loom  and  shuttle  was  heard  from 
in  open  window,  and  the  light-hearted 
and  song  that  sounded  from  within, 
]dainly  that  the  thriving  operatives  were 
If  whose  national  gaiety  of  spirits  was 
into  mirth  and  happiness  by  the  sti- 
|;jfMttbg  influence  of  prosperous  trade  and 

Jaft  DOMESTIC  MARKETS. 

[  \  Afining  eastwards  towards  the  centre  of  the 
Aff  we  turned  by  Essex  Bridge  into  Parlia- 
■ent  Street,  at  the  upper  end  of  which,  our 
fngress  was  impeded  by  the  crowd  which 
had  gathered  to  witness  the  procession  of  the 
Vieeroy  from  the  Castle  to  the  Parliament 
House,  it  being  His  Excellency's  purpose  to 
ipen  the  session  in  person. 

The  whole  length  of  Cork  Hill  and  Dame 
ilieet  was  lined  on  both  sides  with  a  double 
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file  of  soldiers,  while  the  bustle  of  the 
was  considerably  heightened  by  the  cries  c 
hawkers,  and  the  clanging  of  a  hundred  belb 
among  which  could  be  plainly  distingiUBhei 
the  loud  rolling  peal  of  the  chime  from  8l 
Werburgh's  steeple. 

As  our  moTcments  were  necessarily  yer 
slow  from  the  pressure  of  the  crowd,  I  hai 
ample  time  to  use  my  ears  and  eyes  as  wi 
]>assed  along.  The  noble  line  of  houses  alon] 
the  southern  side  of  Dame  Street  had  the 
been  recently  completed,  and,  when  taken  ii 
connexion  with  the  distant  peep  at  Old  Trimtji 
and  the  fore-shortened  front  of  the  House  o 
Commons,  formed  a  coup  d^ceil,  the  first  im- 
pression of  which  is  not  easily  efiaced  ticm 
the  memory.  And  here  I  cannot  avoid  rainni 
my  voice  in  execration  of  the  white  plaslsi 
fronts  which  modem  bad  taste  sometinoes  sob 
stitutes  for  the  dark,  substantial  brickwoik  o 
the  olden  time.  This  execrable  taste,  wUd 
prevails  very  generally  throughout  Londoa,  i 
gradually  creeping  into  the  Irish  melropolis 
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iD  that  we  maj  fear  that  some  of  the  piiocipal 
tronnes   m  Dublin   will,  ere    long,  exhibit, 
iBitead  of  their  lines  of  honest  solid  brickwoA, 
A  complication  of  fantastic  and  unmeaning 
sigzaggeries,  such  as  the  capricious  plaster 
f^ts  that  deform  Regent  Street  in  London, 
ttd  giTe  it  a  strong  resemblance  to  a  double 
1^  of  pasteboard  houses,  sugared  and  firoeted. 
%  bad  effect  is  the  more  striking,  from  the 
contrast  afforded  by  the  neighbouring  avenue  of 
^and  Place,  whose  superb   and  majestic 
1^  of  building  have  hitherto  escaped  the 
modern  contagion. 

At  the  time  I  write  of,  this  mode  of  disfignr- 

iogthe  labours  of  the  builder  was  totally  un- 

fasowD.    I  gazed  on  Dame  Street  with  all  the 

lAmration    and    surprise    of  an  unpractised 

ranic;  when  suddenly  a  rocket  let  up  fit>m 

tkt  upper  Castle  yard,  which  was  instantly 

nnweied  by  cannon  from  the  park,  announced 

ifcat  the  Viceroy  had  set  out  on  his  way  to 

tlie  F^iament  House.     College   Green  was 

crowded  with  the  members'  equipages;    for 

p2 
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although  it  was  the  first  day  of  the  session,  tl 
attendance  was  unusually  full,  as  the  openh: 
speech  of  the  Viceroy  (the  Earl  of  Westmor 
land)  was  expected  to  contain  some  importa] 
communications  relative  to  the  war  wii 
France.  At  length  His  Excellency  reach< 
College  Green,  in  tlie  state  coach — ^ihe  o 
glass  coach  which  had  been  built  in  the  rei( 
of  Queen  Anne.  —  O  !  how  indelibly  eve 
feature  in  the  scene  is  impressed  upon  a 
recollection !  How  distinctly  do  I  rememb 
the  most  trivial  minutiae,  even  down  to  ti 
embossed  green  and  silver  shamrocks  whl 
ran  round  the  roof  of  the  state  coach  ;  and  i 
harp,  surmounted  with  a  crown,  the  royal  an 
of  Ireland,  emblazoned  on  the  pannels ! 

A  sentiment  of  universal  joy  app>eared 
pervade  the  multitude ;  every  face  wore'  i 
expression  of  national  pride  and  exultatk 
The  partial  emancipation  bill  of  the  precedi 
session  had  given  unmingled  satisfaction,  a 
it  was  believed  by  many  that  the  question 
parliamentary  reform  would  be  carried  in  tl 
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Vfaich  had  just  commenced.    So  that,  although 

kiEail  of  Westmoreland  was  not  in  general 

fopolar,  yet  ou  this  occasion,  the  past  and  the 

iHfaded  concessions  produced  so  much  good 

Itooor  among  the  people  of  Dublin,  that  his 

■teptbn  among  all  classes  was  as  warm  as 

I  pbiot  Viceroy  could  desire. 

^  As  his  cortege  moved  onwards  to  the  front 

tf  tbe  House  of  Lords,  facing  College  Street, 

the  bands  struck  up  the  national  melody  of 

*FtfiicVs  Day,"  which   was  chorussed  with 

^  imirersal  cheer  of  delight  from  the  popu* 

itt.   The  pervading  hilarity  was  heightened 

<  %  the  beauty  and  mildness  of  the  day :  al- 

^hoDgii  it  was  the  twenty-first  of  January,  a 

ttn  as  bright  and  glorious  as  spring  ever  wit> 

■sned,  enlivened  the  bracing  frosty  atmosphere. 

ftieioas  heaven!   what  a  contrast  does  the 

vhole  scene  form  to  the  blank  and  cheerless 

fcwiition  which  now  pervades  the  theatre  of 

nv  former  prosperity  and  glory !    Even  at  this 

firtanee  of  time,  the  notes  of  our  national 

■dody  seem  to  vibrate  on  my  heart ;  and  the 
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shooU  of  an  exulting  nation  (we  wo 
nation)  seem  to  thrill  upon  my  ear. 

Let  me,  for  a  feir  momenta,  baniah 
thoughts  the  remembrance  of  our  pre 
tical  extinction— let  the  proud  and  ] 
ring  scenes  of  natiye  legislation  a 
more  in  fresh  and  glowing  vision  tc 
moiy — ^let  me  shut  my  eyes  to  drear 
realities,  and  let  me  behold  once  i 
liords  and  Commons  of  Irdand  aittin 
own  capital,  making  laws  for  the  w< 
stability  of  their  own  people!  Lei 
more  enjoy  the  proud  consciousna 
earUer  days,  the  consciousness  of 
unfettered  capability  and  national  i 
eoce !  Let  me,  for  a  short  while,  m 
illusion,  before  my  old  age  sinks  d 
the  slumber  of  death !  Where,  let  i 
the  Irishman  whose  memory  extern 
period  anterior  to  the  Union,  who 
dwell  upon  those  days  as  the  golden  i 
country,  and  who  does  not  regard  th 
bright,  though  fleeting  hours  of  m 
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tfCBingy  when  every  object  glows  in  the  rich 

Miwani  hnes  of  a  luminary  which  is  destined 

to  set?     Where  is  the  Irishman  whose 

is  not  conscious  of  a  thrill  of  honest 

mkf  as  he  thinks  of  the  Irish  volunteers,  the 

[hbaik  of  his  native  land  ?    But,  alas !   the 

jnd  thrill  subsides  into  a  sigh  of  patriotic 

9  when  he  thinks  of  the  ruin  of  all  for 

^  lUdi  the  volonteav  contended ! 

I  vast  not,  however,  allow  these  reflections 
HJnleorupt  my  narrative. 
'  **  Come,^  said  Murrougb,  *^  we  will  exchange 
ivtaveUing  dresses  at  the  nearest  hotel  for  a 
gad)  better  fitted  for  the  House  of  Commons; 
n  amst  be  *  first  among  the  first,'  and  it  would 
May  us  too  long  to  proceed  to  Mr.  Herbert's 
aAer  weVe  taken  the   oaths   and  our 


•^accordingly,  we  refitted  at  Connelly's  hotel 
a  CoOege  Green,  and  were  crossing  the  street 
m  our  way  to  the  House,  when  a  cheer,  loud, 
■okniged,  and  piercing,  simultaneously  burst 
the  multitude.  It  was  not  like  a  thousand 


iuiv  ordinary  personage.  We  looked  in  a 

expectation  towards  Grafton  Street,  the  « 

^  ,|jj  to  which  all  eyes  were  turned.  A  lane  was 

among  the  people  for  the  passage  oi 
popular  character;  ten  thousand  hati 
waved  in  the  air;  when  the  general  e 
was  explained  by  the  appearance  of  ] 
Orattan,  who  was  walking,  unattended 
his  residence  in  Stephen^s  Green  to  the 
of  Commons. 

Language  is  totally  inadequate  to  coi 
idea  of  the  sensations  which  crowded 
heart,  on  thus,  for  the  first  time,  be! 
that   illustrious   man.      My    breath    I 
^  came  short  and  thick;**  the  blood  rui 


THE  WIFE   HUNTER.  381 

CbatUo!*'  was  uttered  by  numberless  voices 

•be passed  aloog,  with  all  the  ferrour  of  the 

Mut  affectionate  sincerity.     Grattan  seemed 

flfUj  pleased  at  these   testimonials   of  the 

|ip8lar  love.     He  felt  that  he  deserved  them, 

lid.  he  felt  they  were  sincere.     He  repeatedly 

kved  to  the  people  as  he  advanced  to  the 

[■  Boose,  which  he  had  scarcely  entered,  when 

ao&er  cheer  announced  the  arrival  of  the 

Motiic  and  patriotic  Curran,  walking  in  the 

VM  unostentatious  manner.     Curran  received 

fk  popular  applause  with  some  sly  jest  or 

VUicism  as  he  proceeded  through  the  crowd, 

'■'  be  frequently  stopped  for  a  moment  and 

^  some   observation  to  the  persons  who 

^eed  to  be  next  him,  which  was  invariably 

Uowed  by    a    loud    and    hearty    burst    of 

Salter. 

**Arrah,    Counsellor   Curran,   jewel,**    ex- 

*'*>ed  an   apple-woman,  who   was  plainly 

^^fiiUe;  *'  speak  up,  now !  and  let  aU  of  us 

^  your   good    things — come,    counsellor, 

p  3 


I 
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black.  *'  Well,  well,  counsellor,"  persiste 
apple-woman,  twitching  bis  coat,  ^'  since 
won't  tell  me  what  you  think  of  my  a 
pray,  what  do  you  think  of  myself  ?*' 

^^  Think  of  yourself,  sweetheart  ?''  said 
ran,  suddenly  turning  about,  and  surveyiu; 
person  and  fruit-stall  with  a  glance  of  : 
pressible  humour;  ^'  why,  I  think  thai  y 
just  what  you  ought  to  hQ--fruitfuL^ 

^^  My  blessing  on  your  marrow-bones,  < 
sellor!^  exclaimed  the  votary  of  Pon 
'^  here 's  half-a-dozen  numparells  and  hi 
dozen  oranges  for  that — you  11  want  the 
the  house  by  and  by.  No — no !  *poi 
sowl,**  (in  answer  to  an  offer  of  money,) 
the  Orangemen  pay  for  the  oranges— devil 
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Wf  heart!  But  don't  let  them  tax  us  too 
Jtafj  inside  in  the  big  house  there,  mj  jewel ! 
Hi  that  '8  all  the  payment  Til  ax  you." 

Cairan  entered  the  House,  and  Murrough 
tii  I  ascended  the  steps  beneath  the  noble 
^flfamade,  which,  with  the  deserted  senate 
hm^  still  remains  a  melancholy  monument 
tflfdaod's  departed  greatness. 
Wt  proceeded  to  the  House  of  Lords,  in 
<nfar  to  witness  the  superb  ceremonial  ^%ith 
vUeh  the  session  was  opened  by  the  Viceroy, 
fiii  Excellency  was  arrayed  in  royal  robes ; 
his  tiain  was  borne  by  two  sons  of  noblemen  ; 
dbe  cap  of  maintenance  was  carried  by  the 
Etd  of  Tyrone;  and  the  sword  of  state  by  the 
vaentble  Cbarlemont     The  Viceroy  made  his 
eoDgi6  to  the  throne,  which  he  then  ascended, 
■mI  seated  himself  in  the  chair  of  state  beneath 
the  canopy;  the  bishops  and  temporal  peers 
ilill  standing,  robed  and  uncovered,  in  their 
nespectiTe  places,  until   their  lordships  took 
dieir  seats.     The  lord  chancellor,  kneeling, 
conferred  with  His  Excellency  the  Viceroy,  and 
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then,  standing  on  the  right  hand  of  th 
commanded  the  gentleman  usher  of  t 
rod  to  repair  to  the  House  of  Comm 
acquaint  the  Commons  that  it  was  Hi 
lency's  pleasure  that  they  should  imv 
attend  him  in  the  House  of  Peers. 

The  Commons,  with  their  speakei 
mented  friend  Foster,  were  accordin 
ducted  to  the  bar  with  the  usual  cei 
The  Viceroy's  speech  contained  the 
protestations  of  royal  and  viceregal  ail 
to  the  welfare  of  Ireland;  its  only 
worthy  of  record,  were  the  announcei 
the  king  had  appointed  a  commissioz 
cute  the  office  of  lord  high  treasurer  ol 
and  a  call  upon  the  Commons  for  sti 
carry  on  the  war  with  France. 

When  the  Commons  returned  to  il 
house,  M urrough  and  I  immediately 
oaths  and  our  seats.    Lord  Boyle  n 
address  to  his  Majesty,  which  was 
by  the  Hon.  Wandesford   Butler, 
started  up  to  speak,  and  the  whole  att 
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house  was  immediately  riveted.  He  stre- 
urged  the  necessity  of  furnishing  Britain 
whaterer  supplies  she  might  require  for 
Fpnposes  of  war ;  and  I  bold  it  a  circom- 
of  DO  small  moment,  that  this  illustrious 
of  Ireland's  independence,  this  nnri- 
I  patriot,  whose  every  pulse  beat  respon- 
tohis  country's  liberty, — that  Ae,  and  all 
^wbiglit  constellation  of  statesmen  who  acted 
in  the  Irish  Parliament,  should  have 
-idbnnly  sup[>orted  England  with  aU  the  men 
money  they  could  raise,  whenever  the  ne- 
JMRties  of  England  required  their  assistance, 
(htbis  occasion  Grattan  exerted  the  utmost 
ppwers  of  his  eloquence,  and  I  never  shall  for- 
pi  the  generous  emphasis  with  which  he  de- 
ined,  that  '*  finding  Great  Britain  not  only 
irolred  in  a  war,  but  in  a  war  somewhat  un- 
Kcessfiil,  he  thought  the  courage  of  this 
RDitry  more  peculiarly  called  on  to  give  her 
lompt  and  efficacious  assistance.  Even,*" 
■i^ued  he,  *^  if  the  contest  had  been  much 
icse  unsuccessfulj  I  would  still  think  it  neces- 
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sary  for  Ireland  to  enter  zealously  into  t 
interests  of  the  sister  country.  If,  in  the  ser 
years'  war  we  supported  Great  Britain,  witbc 
a  constitution  and  without  commerce,  shall  \ 
nowj  when  we  have  (Acquired  both  camme» 
and  constitution^  be  cold  in  her  cause  ?  £ 
Ireland  talk  fallaciously,  when  at  the  time  8 
was  seeking  that  constitution  and  commen 
she  promised  to  have  but  one  interest  wi 
Great  Britain?  Or,  shall  she  not  now  sh^ 
that  her  professions  at  that  time  were  since 
and  prove  by  her  conduct  at  this  interesH 
crisis  that  the  best  way  to  secure  the  aiim 
ment  of  Ireland  is  to  do  her  benefits  ?  I 
not  mean  to  go  at  large  into  the  subject  of  I 
war ;  I  only  mean  to  declare  my  opinion,  tl 
even  if  I  disapproved  of  the  measure  of  w 
or  if  I  thought  the  mode  in  which  it  wasp 
secuted  a  wrong  one,  yet^Jinding  Gfreat  JBriU^ 
involved,  I  would  vote  for  giving  Jier  the  utm* 
support  which  this  country  could  afford  f  i 
cause,  I  think,  the  two  countries  should  sim 
or  fall  together.'''' 
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Tbm  spoke  Grattan ;  thus  spoke  the  man 
[llfl^  more  than  any  other,  represented    the 
feeling  of  Ireland.     Thus  spoke  the 
It  of  generous,  confiding  Ireland ;  and 
notwithstanding  her  tried   and  uniform 
to  Britain  on  all  occasions  of  similar 
r,  her  steady  faith  was  requited  with 
le,  treachery,  and  political  extinction ; 
people  were  butchered  and  swindled  out 
Mimr  parliament  and  constitution, — for  this 
;ltog  other  glaringly  fallacious  pretexts,  that 
[I^Hqps,  in  the  event  of  a  war,  she  might,  if 
fVpeodent,  think  proper  to  withhold  her  as- 
I  spoke  in  the  course  of  the  debate, 
l^with  all  the  fervour  of  a  youthful  politician, 
Ildveried  to  the  conduct  of  Ireland,  after  the 
iteofery  of  her  free  constitution  in  '82,  in  voting 
AOOfiOOf  in  order  to  raise  twenty  thousand 
for  the  service  of  England ;  and  I  ex- 
an  ardent  hope  that  the  same  affec- 
and  fiiendly  line  of  policy  might  now 
be  adopted  towards  the  sister  country.    This 
hope  waa  amply  realized ; — a  proof,  among  in- 


r^Maoce. 
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niinierable  others,  of  the  truth  of  Grrattan's 
memorable  words  upon  a  subsequent  occaaioD) 
— "  So  much  more  productive  are  the  wUd,  free 
offerings  of  liberty,  than  4he  squeezings,  the 
evisccrations,  the  excruciatious  of  power.** 

We  left  the  house  to  go  to  dinner ;  and  when 
I  reached  the  door,  I  turned  and  paused,  to 
8un*ey  again  that  noble  hall,  whose  imposing 
magnificence  was  in  every  respect  worthy  of 
the  high  and  solemn  purpose  to  which  it  was 
devoted. 

A  hundred  waxen  tapers  flung  brilliant  lustre 
upon  every  feature  of  its  classic  form  and 
decorations ;  a  national  and  characteristic  air 
of  gaiety  and  ease  pen^aded  the  very  attitudes 
and  motions  of  the  members ;  forming  a  striking 
contrast  to  the  sombre  and  quaker*like  Bp' 
pearance  which  distinguishes  both  men  and 
architecture  in  the  dark  and  gloomy  chapel 
of  St.  Stephen^s*.  The  gallery,  which,  unlike 
the  English  gallery,  was  never  cleared  on  a 


*  Written  shortly  before  the  burning  of  the 
liamcnt  Home,  in  August,  1834. 
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\9riAm,  displayed  a  galaxy  of  female  cbarms, 

rJiuDondoniameiits  and  diamond  eyes,  whose 

ig  brilliancy  imparted  a  new  character 

fifdaKlour  as  well  as  fascination  to  the  scene ; 

'  many  a  yoong  member's  heart  has  throbbed 

the  anxious  consciousness  that  his  first 

display  in  parliament  must  be  made 

the  glances  of  his  **  ladye  love.**    It 

qoite  in  conformity  with  our  national  repu- 

ifeiioii  for  chivalrous  devotion  to  the  softer  sex, 

^w  their  presence,  instead  of  being  shrouded 

jldie  darkness  of  a  fetid  '*  ventilator,"  should 

1:^  the  senatorial  hall,  and  give  features  of 

i%ity  and  grace  to  the  scene  of  stem  debate. 

I  continued  to  gaze  on  the  representative 

^>n&bly  of  Ireland  with  a  feeling  of  national 

^dntsiasm  ;  and  the  words,  addressed  by  Crrat- 

^lothat  body  on  the  ever  memorable  16th 

'April  '82,  found  their  way  in  fervent  utter- 

^from  my  lips.   "  Esto  perpetua !  ^  I  ex- 

diBBed;  and  in  an  ecstasy  of  patriotic  pride  I 

Mtmued  to  repeat  to  myself,  ^  this  is  the  par- 

baent  of  Ireland,  and  I, — /  am  a  member  of 
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iU^  It  was,  indeed,  a  moment  of  ecstatic  fiM 
ing,  enhanced,  no  doubt,  by  its  norelty*  Mi 
rough  was  influenced  by  the  same  entranc 
ment,  and  stood  riveted  to  the  spot.  Cunn 
rose  to  speak,  and  his  silvery  eloquence  won 
have  enchained' us  still  longer,  when  one  of  tl 
door-keepers  immediately  behind  us  tapp 
Murrough  on  the  shoulder,  and  asked  if  hew 
not  the  member  for  Galway  ?  ^^  Yes,^  xepKi 
he. 

^  There^s  a  lady  inquiring  for  you,  sir,  f 
for  Mr.  O'Brien  Granf 

Forthwith  we  quitted  the  house  in  obedi 
to  the  summons,  and  descended  the  ate 
the  portico  in  front  of  College  Green.    1 
tention  was  arrested  by  the  highly  pictn 
appearance  of  the  house,  as  it  was  seeo 
light  of  the  numberless  flambeaux  whi' 
borne  by  the  footmen  who  waited  t 
members*  carriages  in  the  spacious  ap 
the  rails.    The  magnificent  colonna 
out  in  strong  relief,  the  glare  of  tl 
flashing  full  upon  the  tall  white  pil 
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[Ibdoflp  aitsades  behind  tbem  seemed  iavohed 

^nuify  total  darkness,  being  only  iUvmined 

the  Iwoikling  light  of  a  <Um  oil  lamp  or 


"But  I  waa  not  permitted  to  gaze  undisturbed 
these  architectural  attractions,  (or  Mnr- 
piesang  my  arm,  directed  my  attention 
Nta  carriage  which  had  made  its  way  throuj^ 
^ttltkrang  of  yehides  to  the  very  steps  of  the 

"  It  was  such  a  singokriy  antedilnmn  torn 
liii  so  patched,  so  shattered,  so  apparently 
ittj  in  ila  springs,  wheels,  &c.,  that  I  had 
^  the  slightest  difficulty  in  at  once  recog- 
ittlKit  The  bottom  appeared  to  hare  been 
^1^  fittlened  on  with  a  few  stout  iron  straps 
Itt  confined  it  to  the  pannels,  and  the  ridi- 
^bo  appearance  of  the  whole  concern  was 
^htaled  by  the  contrut  widi  the  numerous 
^%mt  and  fiudiionable  carriages  around.  The 
pki.  and  rawboned  dog-cattle  that  drew  it, 
filled  and  smoked  after  the  labours  of  the 
%.   The  dress  of  the  charioteer  exhibited 
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some  attempts  at  imitative  livery  saperinduced 
over  the  garments  of  a  ploughboy. 

*^  Country  acquaintance  claiming  friends  in 
town — what  an  admirable  caricature  it  would 
make!"  whispered  Murrough,  as  the  Misses 
O'Moore,  Emily  and  Harriet,  emulously  pro- 
truded their  hands  and  faces  from  the  window 
of  the  carriage. 

"  How  are  you,  how  are  you,  Mr.  O^DriscoU  2 
how  are  you,  Mr.  O^Brien  Grant  ?^  exclaimed 
both  ladies  in  a  breath ;  ^*  but  we  need  nol 
ask,  for  you  both  look  so  wonderfully  well  that 
it  *s  easy  to  see  electioneering  has  agreed  witt 
you.  I  declare,"  pursued  Emily,  (for  Harrie* 
was  by  this  time  exhausted,)  '^  we  thought  i 
an  age  till  we  came  to  witness  your  pariiff 
mentary  doings  in  person,  and  as  you  are  no'^ 
a  great  man  and  a  county  member,  Mr.  O^Diifl 
coll,  and  as  you  will  pass  much  of  year  tun 
with  us  here,  we  thought  it  best  to  come  ap-^ 
town  in  style,  so  we  brought  the  chaise-HSta^ 
coaches  are  not  quite  the  thing  if  one  goes  ^ 
all  on  the  grand  pas.^* 


THE  WIFE  HUNTER.  S88 


t  « 


Most  considerate,  indeed,^   replied   Mur- 
Wfii;  ^bnt  the  Doblin   payements  will,   I 
'Mcb  fear,  dislocate  your  equipage  and  inflict 
Mrierable  mischief  on  the  whole  concern.'^ 

•0  no  fear  in  the  world  of  that,"  replied 

Enlj  qnickly ;   **  the  bottom  can't  fall  out, 

£f  that  *s  what  you're  afraid  of,)  for  before  we 

H  out  we  got  Darby  Eeeffe,  the  smith,  to 

taen  it  on  with  four  good  iron  straps,  and 

ikn  the  whole  thing  gets  a  touch  of  paint 

fcti  a  Dublin  coachmaker,  you  can't  think 

vlnt  a  smart  turn  out  it  will  be.     We  clapped 

I  box-coat  and  top-boots  upon   Jerry— don't 

.  }Vi  think  hell  pass  well  enough  as  a  coach- 

^  here  in  town  ?  for  if  not,  you  can  drive 

^  yon  know,   any  day  you  are  disengaged 

**nyoiir  duties  in  the  House." 

^Oh,"  said  Murrough,  "  Jerry  looks  superb 

•  the  coach-box,  and  perfectly  in  character, 

^ittiire  you,  with  the  carriage.     One  would 

^  he  had  senred  his  time  to  Jehu,  so  I  beg 

MmBj  not  think  of  displacing  him." 


I    • 


broker's :  vou  know  there   s  no  use  m  e 
vagancc  on  occasions  of  this  kind." 

'^  Oh,  none  whatever/' 

"  Well  sir,  we  came  to  see  you  exhib 
the  bouse ;   we^ll  alight  now,  if  you  pli 
we  came  to  see  you  take  the  oaths  and 
seat" 

"  I  am  sorry  to  say  you  are  too  late,**  to 
Murrough ;  "  we  have  already  taken  the  \ 
and  our  seats,  and  are  now  going  hon 
dinner." 

**  How  provoking!'*  cried  Harriet;  * 
youll  begin  again  to-morrow,  won't  you  ?*" 

"  Fie,  foolish  sister,"  said  Emily ;  "  the  c 
are  only  taken  once." 

Well,  since  we  can't  see  you  taking 


M 
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rt  of  the  parliament  boose  ?  rm  told 
Bat  sight  to  see  them  lighting  up  the 
osen  candles  that  are  on  it.*^ 
»ugh  was  much  inclined  to  take  FVench 
'  his  £dr  tormentors  and  escape  into 
rdj  bnt  I  would  not  permit  this  impo- 
They  had  now  descended  from  the 
'y  and  I  was  good-natured  enough  to 
to  Harriet's  childish  wish  to  see  the 
ier,  which  was  then  suspended  in  the 
of  Lords*,  the  door  of  which  was 
bj  one  of  the  door-keepers, 
lank  you,  my  lord,"  said  Harriet  with  a 
rtsey  to  the  door-keeper, 
lat  is  not  a  lord,^  whispered  I,  laughing ; 
8  the  door-keeper." 

nicious  me!"  exclaimed  Harriet,  'M 
It  they  were  all  lords  here.  But  look 
>  great  chandelier,  I  declare  they  are 
to  light  it — ^really  this  was  worth  coming 


cliere  tluit  it  now  hangt  in  the  Round  Church— ris. 
iieir'i. 
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No  doubt  the  effect  was  pretty  enough.  The 
chandelier  was  conical,  and  contained  one 
hundred  and  fortj-four  candles,  which  as- 
cended in  a  spiral  line  to  the  vertex.  A  flaxen 
thread,  steeped  in  turpentine,  ran  all  along 
from  caudle  to  caudle,  so  that  wlien  the  taper 
was  applied  to  the  lowest,  the  light  flew 
upwards  with  electric  rapidity,  igniting  creij 
candle  as  it  passed  along,  and  the  whole  were 
blazing  brightly  in  an  instant. 

Emily  had  hooked  herself  on  Murrough's 
anu,  and  was  chattering  incessantly  of  the 
delightful  hours  they  were  to  spend  together 
in  town.  "  And  now,**  she  continued,  •*  we 
can  hardly  do  better  than  form  an  agreement, 
that  if  either  of  us  should  make  any  fashionable 
acquaintances  in  town,  we'll  make  it  a  point  to 
introduce  them  to  the  other.  No  doubt  youll 
pick  up  numerous  desirable  acquaintances 
among  the  lords  and  commons  here,  and 
it's  my  wish  to  mix,  I  must  tell  you,  at 
much  in  fashionable  life  as  possible.  I  have 
got  a  decided  taste  for  that    sort  of    thing 
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met  the  King  and  Priwe  of  Wales  at 
)T  Castle.  All,  M^r.  O'DriscoU,  I  wish 
you  in  Kngland,  and  I  should  make 
obt  to  inlTcxluce  you  to  the  King  and 
5— No,  not  to  the  Prince,  for  there  was 
thing  alarmmgly  affectionate  about  h\% 
ler,  but  to  the  King,  who  is  pc?rfectly 
cr.  And  you  wouldn't  be  at  all  afraid 
lim  either,  for  his  Majesty  chatters  so  like 
Bt  magpie  that  you  couldn't  feel  in  awe  of 


AH  this  time  we  were  standing  below  the 
or  of  the  House  of  Lords,  which  was  empty, 
ndi  the  exception  of  our  little  party  and  the 
Aeen  of  the  house. 

"Will  the  lords  soon  come?**  asked  Harriot. 
'  I  always  like  to  see  persons  of  rank.  See, 
It.  O'Brien  Grant,  is  that  a  lord  ?—that  old 
tttkman  with  the  diamond  knee-buckles  and 
liek  silk  stockings  ?^ 
''No,    madam,  that    is    an    usher    of   the 


Nue.** 
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'^  Well,  is  that  a  lord  on  tbe  bench  b 
us?'' 

^^  Noy  madam — that  is  the  door-keeper 
admitted  you." 

"  Ay,  so  it  is — but  they  Ve  all  got  a 
nobility  look !  I  wish  to  goodness  the  \ 
would  come.  I  suppose  they  soon  wil 
they  've  lighted  the  candles." 

At  this  instant  a  knot  of  young  men  str 
in  from  the  lobby,  among  whom  I  recogo 
lord  Grimsborough  and  lord  Kilmoyle. 

^'  Oh,  here  are  the  lords  at  last,"  said  Hal 
turning  round  as  they  entered. 

Be  it  observed  that  Emily  had  retained 
possession  of  Murrough's  arm,  and  her  aco 
had  sunk  into  a  whispering,  confidential  in 
She  was  looking  in  his  face  with  tender  eam 
ness  when  the  party  entered,  and  as  they  pas 
us,  I  overheard  lord  Grimsborough  say  to  oim 
his  companions,  ^^  I  believe  we  have  intermp 
a  love  scene.'* 
"  Indeed  I  believe  so,"  was  the  reply,  and 
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ip  honoured  Murrougb  and  Emily  wilh  a 
id,  mqui!^itive  stare.  Murrough,  whose 
Dtenance  as  I  have  elsewhere  remarked, 
•  capable  of  expressing  snperlative  ferocity, 
lengaged  himself  from  Miss  O'Moore's  tena- 
grasp,  folded  his  arms,  and  darted  at  the 


:>■ 


R 


oip  a  look  of  the  most  determined  fierce- 
m.  His  great  muscular  strength,  gigantic 
R^  And  pugnacious  expression  of  counte- 
nee,  immediately  produced  a  movement  of 
■Bolution  among  lord  Grimsborough's  party 

r 

hesitated,  and  then  moved  away.     Mar- 
smiled.     ^*  I    rather    think,"^    said  he, 
|kil  I  prevented  some  juvenile  impertinence 
filial  ferocious  glance.    Those  young  men 
to  the  Cherokee  Club.'' 
1  bope  to  heaven,^  said  Emily,  looking 
and  sentimental,  ^*  they  did  not  over- 
what  we  were  saying  to  each  other.** 
Sister!  sister  !"  exclaimed  Harriet,  "  that 
•^fcrd  Grimsborough.'* 
Nonsense,  sister !" 

Q  2 
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\^  said  I,  ^  his  lordship  seems  a 
cnreD  knight — he  was  scared  bj  a  single 
and  is,  therefore,  unworthy  of  jour 


Why  now,  that's  very  true;"  answered 

.  '^Our  county  member  had  only  to  shake 

fed  curls  at  the  party   to  set   them   all 

ng." 
leiMunough  had  a  sprig  of  myrtle  in  his  coat, 

«ld  Miss  O'Moore,  in  a  fit  of  apparent  absence, 

iMik  possession  of  it,  and  transferred  it  to  one 

if  the  stiff,  wiry  curls  of  the  everlasting  wig, 

vUcb  Murrough  had  long  since  named  ber 

^  Perhaps  you  will  now  permit  me  to  con- 
^  you  to  your  carriage,^  said  he,  leading 
\  the  way. 

**  Oh,  pray  show  us  the  House  of  Commons, 
'■  aid  make  a  speech  in  it  first,''  remonstrated 
Miladies* 

^  Some  other  time,  madam, — I  must  now  go 
10  dinner,  I  am  really  famished.'" 
**  Well,  can't  you  come  and  dine  with  us  ? 
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We  mean  to  lodge  in  Grafton  Street,  at  Mrs. 
Fleming's — come  home  in  the  carriage,  and 
you  can  help  us  to  chaffer  with  our  landlady 
about  the  hire  of  the  lodgings;  we'll  want 
your  assistance,  for  she 's  desperately  dear.'' 

Murrough  replied  not,  until  they  were^  seated 
in  their  crazy  conveyance ;  and  then,  assisting 
Jerry  to  put  up  the  step  and  shut  the  door  with 
all  possible  speed,  he  desired  him  to  drive  on, 
and  seizing  me  by  the  arm,  proceeded  to  my 
grandfather's  house  in  Stephens's  Green. 


END  OF  VOL.  I. 
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NOTE  TO  CHAPTER  V. 

M^aCNomCwin*"  hn  been  sMigned  to  to  nuuijr 
■^dd^mloi  tbebonourof  (hecompiwilion,  that  itit 
•tefiftcnlt  to  dedde  who  hai  the  beit  ri^t  to  tlut 
Irit  jrodDction.  The  aotbor  of  **  The  Wife  Hunler  " 
Ibk,  tor  hii  own  put,  to  diwvoir  the  parenti^e,  with 
BCption  of  five  atanzu. 

nay  be  ramarked,  that  thii  metrical  Tfaapeody  vm 
furttid"  at  atrial  for  libel  in  Tnlea,afew  yean  lince, 
ritbniad  IriUi  huriiter,  whoae  inoaitpai*b1]r  hamormi* 
ma  and  intonation  elidted  praU  of  botatemiu  meni- 

oot  only  from  the  ordinary  audieniM  el  a  very  omrricd 
hfRuc,  but  alio  fnan  the  viggad  S^  upon  the  bench. 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 

*^  Ah,  qnri  chamumt  payi,  ma  chare, 
Quel  pttradis,  que  ootre  ParU  ! 
n  validt  tout  TAngleterre ; 

£t,  pour  le  sentuDcnt, 

Ah  !  le  bean  departement !  '* 

ROMANCE    FRAy^AlfK. 

^Wctx,''  said  Ij  ^^  I  think  your  couDtry  frieiicin 
lost  no  time  in  renewing  their  acquaint- 


Oh !   it  ''s  a  confounded  bore !"  exclaimed 

tgh,  with  a  sigh. 
Now  Murrough,  I  think  youVe  no  right  to 
iplain  ;  this  evening  you  have  been  particu- 
■■Ijr  fortunate.  On  all  former  occasions  both 
IfeUes  made  love  to  you  together;  whereas 
Enafly  ^^  your  sole  assailant  now."* 
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'^  That  is  because  Harriet  was  too  m 
battue  after  her  long  journey ;  I  owe 
emption  to  her  weariness.  To-morrow 
she  is  a  little  rested,  T  suppose  I  must,  a 
sustain  the  full  brunt  of  both  their  \ 
But,  seriously,  I  will  stand  it  no  longer 
conceive,  if  any  decent  being,  whose  op 
yalue,  were  to  see  me  in  company  wil 
antiques !" 

"  Or  driving  their  carriage  through 
added  I.     Murrough  laughed. 

"  In  fact,""  sdd  he,  "  I  must  shake  tl 
and  the  sooner  the  better,  for  they  are  { 
intolerable.*' 

"Now  Murrough,  observe,  that  I  5fi 
sanction  any  impoliteness;  that  is  tola 
of  the  question.  But  if  you  want  to  ge 
them,  I  promise  you  V\\  teach  yon  an  adi 
mode  of  making  them  shake  you  off,  whi 
answer  your  purpose,  without  impairin 
reputation  for  politeness.'" 

"  Excellent,*'  said  Murrough  ;  "  let  n 
your  plan." 
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.  we  had  now  reached  my  grandfather's 
in  Stephen's  Green,  so  that  I  was  obliged 
br  the  detail  of  my  plan  tiD  some  other 
tonity.  As  the  door  opened,  Mn.  Herbert 
lied  in  the  hall,  and  embraced  me  with  the 
It  parental  affection.  I  am  prood  in  be- 
Ue  to  say,  that  whatever  may  have  been 
nits,  the  prevalent  and  brainless  contempt 
d  women,  that  distinguishes  yoaUi,  never 
me  of  them.  I  loved  my  excellent  grand- 
er better  than  any  other  creature  in  the 
I;  I  respected  her  good  sense  and  her 
ss,  and  I  never  can  reflect  without  the 
lest  admiration,  on  the  ardent  love  of  Ire- 
which  at  all  times  peculiarly  marked  her 
leter ;  and  which  she  invariably  laboured 
itil  into  her  grandson.  And  in  this  point 
dd  lady's  lessons  produced  the  desired 
;•  Her  first  and  last  passion  was  her  native 
try.  She  resembled  one  of  the  ancient 
m  matrons,  who  did  not  deem  any  sacri- 
90  great  to  promote  the  independence  and 
lerity  of  the  land  of  their  birth.^She  re- 
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reived  Murrough  with  inucli  cordiality,  and 
thanked  him  for  the  efforts  he  had  made  to  se- 
cure my  return  for  Kilshindy. 

**  Grant  has  fully  repaid  me,**  said  Murrough, 
'*  by  his  efforts  to  secure  my  election  for  the 
county,  so  our  accounts  are  evenly  balanced." 

"  You  have  both  accepted  of  a  heavy  trust," 
she  continued ;  "  I  hope  you  will  be  faithful  to 
it." 

"'  Oho !"  exclaimed  my  grandfather,  glancing 
at  the  evening  paper,  which  had  just  come  in, 
(the  Hibernian  Mercurj-,)  "  I  sec  you've  lost 
no  time,  gentlemen !  I  protest  you  astonish  me! 
IIc»rc  arc  to-day's  debates  up  to  four  o'clock, 
and  speeches  from  Tighe,  Duquery,  Grattau, 
Sir  Lawrence  Parsons,  Murrough  O'DriscoIl, 
and  O'Drien  Grant !  Why,  lads,  I  heartily  con- 
gratulate you  Let  me  see  if  your  ideas  merit 
a])probation  as  much  as  your  readiness  to  give 
them  utterance.  ^  Friendly  sentiments  towards 
Britain,' "  he  continued  reading,  "  ay,  right ! 
1  like  that — *  generous  spirit  of  Ireland' — belter 
and  better  still — '  ever  ready  to  succour  England 
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^  every  occasion  of  emergency*— quite  right, 

^  boy! — *  Ireland  not  only  owes  it  to  her 

Present  safety,  but  she  owes  it  to  her  honour, 

^  her  fame,  and  to  her  legislative  independ- 

*^*^*    Right,  Jack  Grant — why  you*re  just  the 

^eiy  thing,  man.    Now  comes  Mr.  Murrough 

^^TMscoll — *  cordially  concurs  in  the  generous 

^^iitiments  towards  England  expressed  by  the 

^^Onoorable  member  for  Kilshindy,  and  although 

^^^*^0y  attached  to  public  economy,  yet  will 

^^te  for  the  grant  upon  principles  of  urgent 

'^^^cessity — considers  every  exertion  indispens- 

^  requisite  at  this  crisis  to  avert  from  Ire- 

^^d  the  French  deluge  of  jacobinism  and  irre- 

^^ion  which  threatens  to  overwhelm  Europe* — 

^•'^ceDent,  Mr.  O'Driscoll — I  warmly  approve 

^^  your  sentiments  and  language." 

At  the  word  "  irreligion,"  Mrs.  Herbert  had 

^^'oluntarily  given  an  incredulous  look,  as  if  she 

^^'^^dled  at  hearing  a  word  in  support  of  law, 

^fidth,  or  order,  ascribed  to  the  mysterious  and 

lOeompTehensible  Mturough.    But  Murrough's 

(oontenance  was  quite  in  conformity  with  the 
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sentiment     He  had  moolded  it  into  i 
pression  of  such  decent  and  resolate  m 
that  he  looke<I  the  very  personification 
and  good  order. 

^*  I  shall  go  to  the  gallery  of  the  Honi 
O'DriscoDy  the  first  night  that  «th«r  i 
Grant  mean  ta  speak." 

^*  I  assure  you,  Madam,  that  yomr  pi 
will  incite  me  to  increased  exertion.** 

Dmner  was  now  announced;  Mr,  I 
expressed  his  surprise  thai  some  geo 
whom  he  had  invited  were  not  yet  s 
when  a  knock  at  the  hall-door  mm 
Father  OXeary,  and  a  half  French  hti 
man  Count  Klopstockendock. 

^*  I  had  almost  despaired  of  your  appei 
gentlemen,"  said  Mr,  Herbert;  "  I  beliet^ 
now  considerably  after  seven." 

^^  I  tought  dat  Monsieur's  card  ta, 
heures,"  apologised  the  Count 

**  Sent  heures."  said  Mr.  Herbert  ami 
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twenty — tirty  invitation  for  dis  day,  and 
of  dem  say  six  heuies  et  demi — some  of 
ny  seben  heures,  and  oders  say  boit 
En  Terite,  I  tought  Monsieur's  card  say 
ibeoies — I  vaa  perplex  among  dem  all." 
*  As  for  me;"  said  Father  CLeaiy,  "*  I  have 
Coimt  Klopstockendook's  apology  to  plead, 
■ilUldng  the  hour,  for  1  candidly  confess 
I  Ungered  at  my  lodgings,  Mrs.  Fleming^s 
iGnftotn  Street,  for  the  pleasure  of  liuighing 
■iost  farcical  altercation  on  the  stairs  be- 
two  old  maids  and  my  landlady.  They 
Misses  O'Moore,  from  some  wild  part 
:gr  Coonaught,  I  believe,  and  wanted  to  take 
lw%iiigs — ^they  got  into  rather  an  ungracious 
^  |BiD|^  Skbout  (he  prices  of  first  floors  and  se- 
\jtmd  floors,  or  some  such  thmg,  and  on  Mrs. 
Ikming's  peisisting  in  the  price  she  asked,  the 
^flUer  lady  talked  big  about  the  laws  against 
adortion,  and  about  her  own  influential  con- 
nsBions ;  and  she  threatened  Mrs.  Fleming  she 
iv0nld  have  her  brought  before  the  House  of 
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Commons  by  the  member  for  the  couuty 
Galway,  Mr.  Murrough  O^DriscolIy  to  whom, 
she  hinted,  she  was  going  to  be  married.  Im- 
mediately the  other  Miss  O'^Moore,  who  had 
hitherto  been  silent,  asserted  a  personal  interest 
for  herself  in  the  honourable  member,  which 
produced  a  brisk  wrangle  between  the  sisters  on 
the  subject  of  the  gentleman^s  affections,  inter- 
spersed with  alternate  snaps  from  both  at  Mrs. 
Fleming  on  the  subject  of  the  lodgings.  So  I 
left  the  trio  in  ferocious  contention,  which  I 
fancy  is  not  ended  yet/' 

Mrs.  Herbert's  countenance  was  expressive 
of  polite  distress,  when  Murrough,  bowing  to 
Father  O'Leary,  said,  ^^  Permit  roe,  sir,  to  intro- 
duce to  you  Mr.  Murrough  O'DriscoH.**  The 
priest  stared  and  reddened.  '^  Nay,**  pursued 
Murrough,  '^  let  me  beg  that  yon  may  not  ex- 
perience the  slightest  uneasiness  from  the  hu- 
morous story  you  have  told — I  have  the  hoiKmr 
of  being  in  a  slight  degree  acquainted  witk  the 
Misses  O'Moore,  and  I  rather  think  they  oe 
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mae  lesjiecis  eccentric.'*  The  polite  frank- 
h  of  MuxTongh^B  maDner  qaite  relieved 
Looy  from  pain. 

^  1  liaye  to  beg  your  forgiveness,  Mr.  O'Dris- 
llP;*  said  he,  "  I  am  sorry  I  mentioued  the 
pkUe  incident  of  the  Misses  O'Moore's 
pSttation  of  attachment.'* 
**-Kot  at  all,  not  at  all,"  said  Murrough ;  "  on 
flU'cODtrary,  I  feel  most  particularly  flattered 
pifflieir  preference,  though  1  cannot  possibly 
ire  by  what  process   they   contrived  to 

ert  their  flattering   partiality  into  a  pro- 
of my  being  married  to — to  one,  or  both, 

yon  say  ?  ** 

•  To  both  I  should  think,"  replied  O'Leary ; 
l^'Af  certainly  to  both.  To  confine  your  atten- 

to  one  would  reduce  the  other  to  despair." 

*  Well,  then,"  resumed  Murrough,**  in  that 
the  rivalship  renders  their  kind  preference 

more  complimentary." 
^Asguifement,"  said  Count  Klopstockendock  ; 
'*  I  did  know  one  gentilhomme  in  France — 1 
roold  not  presume  to  hint  dat  he  vas  one  of 
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de  present  compagnie*-oh !  que  non-^at  roold 
be  trop  presoraptueuz  !  it  is  enough  for  to  say 
dat  he  ras  homme  marquant  et  disting^6,  and 
as  to  his  personal  merite,  ah,  ma  foi !  be  vas 
tr^s  galant — tr^s  favoris6  par  les  damea !  mais 
n'importe — dere  vas  a  comtesse  and  a  duch- 
esse — dey  were  folles  !  entraiu^es !  eperdues  ! 
all  about  dis  chevalier;  tout  le  monde  at 
Paris  talk  of  noting  else;  and  everybody 
say  it  vould  be  necessaire  for  dis  mooaiettr 
de  s'eloigner — in  short,  to  quit  Paris,  for 
de  comtesse  and  de  duchesse  were  dis- 
traites ! " 

'^  The  chevalier  must  have  felt  much  embar- 
rassed,^ said  Mrs.  Herbert 

*'  Oh,  point  du  tout ;  no  Frenchman  ever 
does.  Mais  ecoutez  done — what  tink  yon 
dese  ladies  did  ? " 

'^  I  am  sure  I  cannot  tell.*' 

'^  Dey  fought  a  duel  about  monsieur.** 

"  A  duel  ? 

'^  Mais  oui— de  comtesse  shoot  de  duchesse 
in  de  leg — she  fall,  she  tink  she  go  to  die ;  de 
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IHlplaiBeembiasse  her,  screaming  fhrieusemaDl. 
1^*  Ah,  je  Yous  pardomie  !'  s'ecxia  la  dachesse, 
lYoas  paidonne  vid  all  mjr  heart,  for  I  ave 
you!' 

1^  *  Yoa  ave  conquer  me  ?'  reply  de  comtesse ; 
rit  comuient  ? ' 

**' Because,'  exclaim  de  dochesse  en  tri- 
^  I  are  de  gloire  and  de  faonneur  to  die 
i.'4iie  most  cfaarmant  of  his  sexe.  De  victory 
Civile.  Je  meurs  heureuse.' 
-"Ois  noble  sentiment  overcome  de  rivalry 
rfnadame  la  comtesse.  *  Ah,  duchesse,'  she 
eielaim, '  je  vous  demande  mille  pardons !  I 
ol  not  contest  him  no  more  vid  yon.  Live  for 
him !  take  him !  he  shall  be  yours !  you  are 
vflrdy  of  him  P 

^  De  lover  chance  to  pass,  he  kiss  de  blood 
3at  flow  on  de  ground  for  his  sake,  he  bind  up 
le  vound — he  embrasse  de  duchesse  for  her 
me  affectioo — ^he  embrasse  de  comtesse  for  her 
gCDerositS.  He  start  to  his  feet !  he  slap  his 
bfijhffi*^  —  he  vas  puzzle  between  de  deux 
dames,  dey  were  both  si  charmantes,  si  de- 


12  THE    WIFE    HUNTEE. 

Fouees!  De  magnanimous  comtesse  resolve 
upon  a  coup  magnifique  et  eclatant 

<<  <  DucheasG !  *  she  exclaim,  ^  je  vous  le  rends 
entierement !  I  do  give  him  all  to  you !  but 
I  cannot  live  vidout  him — I  vill  die  !  Chere 
duchesse,  I  bequeath  to  you  all  de  beaux  fleun 
dat  you  admire  so  much  in  de  jardin  at  Epergny, 
and  all  de  diamond  necklace  and  aigrette,  and 
de  coiffure-aux-rubans  dat  le  Dauphin  admire. 
Yen  you  wear  dem  you  will  quclquefois  link 
of  me — Adieu,  ma  vie !  Adieu,  vie  courte  et 
miserable ! '  and  de  comtesse  shoot  herself 
dead.     Ciel !  quel  grandeur  d'ame! 

''  Ah,  it  vas  bicn  tragique !  De  duchetse 
and  her  chevalier  vas  inconsolable — dey  cry, 
dey  faint,  and  dey  write  a  noble  melodrame  sor 
le  sujet,  which  vas  brought  out  dat  winter  at 
de  Theatre  Fran^ais." 

''  I  hope,''  said  O'Leary,  ''  that  the  rivaliy 
of  the  Misses  O'Moore  may  not  terminate  so 
fatally." 

^'  Ah,  dere  is  no  fear  of  dat— it  is  only  iv 
France   we  do  find  dese  beaux  sentimene— 
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fedonnez — ^bat  yon  never  wonH  see  une  Irlao- 
ue  wid  80  much  semihUiti^ 
*  Why,  Monsieur  1e  Comte,  I  sbonld  scarcely 
kkk  to  see  OUT  Irish  ladies  obtain  celebrity  as 
iriBsto,'*  said  Mr.  Herbert ;  ''  but  dinner,  I 
■erire,  has  been  a  second  time  announced, 
plaeh  will  give  us  a  more  agreeable  mode  of 
flujing  our  lime.  Let  me  first,  however, 
■ve  the  honour  of  presenting  to  you  Mr. 
OHiien  Grant'' 

The  Count  bowed,  and  expressed  his  sense 
tf^'boDneur,  plaisir;"  I  was  then  introduced 
tftVLeary  and  the  other  gentlemen,  and  we 

,  ineeeded  to  the  dining  room. 

* 

Aiker  dinner  the  gentlemen  sat  long,  and  1 
M  tn  eaily  occasion  to  leave  them  and  follow 
i  ^  Heifoert  to  the  drawing  room. 

%i  apartment  was  finished  in  a  style  of  rich 
^i^totial  decoration,  which  one  vainly  looks 
^Qthe  more  modem  houses  that  have  been 
''^^in  Dublin  since  the  Union.  The  ceiling 
'^nsented  the  Judgment  of  Paris,  beautifully 
''United  in  stucco  by  an  Italian  artist.    The 
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dooFwajs  were  enriched  with  Corinthian  co- 
lumns and  pedimentA,  and  round  the  walls  haag 
several  full  length  portraits  of  our  familj  in 
magnificent  frames.  An  air  of  great  cheeifoloat 
and  warmth  was  diffused  over  the  whole,  by 
the  blazing  sea-coal  fire  in  the  chimney. 

A  Pembroke  table  stood  in  the  centre  of  the 
room,  on  which  was  placed  a  tall,  slender,  old- 
fashioned,  silver  tearum,  and  a  set  of  real  In- 
dian china,  over  which  the  urn  constantly  aeat 
forth  a  cloudy  canopy  of  steam.  Two  splendid 
dragon  vases  stood  upon  a  side-table,  and  weie 
filled,  even  at  that  season,  with  exotic  floweni 
from  the  green-house,  on  the  management  of  ' 
which  the  old  lady  not  a  little  piqued  herMslf. 

I  looked  at  one  of  the  portraits,  repreaentings 
a  youthful  and  beautiful  woman,  her  hair  combe^b 
straight  upwards  on  that  ancient  asaistant  or^ 
the  chevelure  entitled  a  '^  system  ;**  and  cop-^tf 
fined  with  a  simple  blue  ribbon. 

^'  That  was  my  sister  Augusta,**  said  Mi 
Herbert  with  a  sigh,  ''  your  grand-annt,  i 
dear.     She  is  dead  many  years,  but  she  is 
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to  my  memory  fis  if  we  l|i|d  only  parted 
ly.    Alas !  so  passes  lilj^,    ^ome  years 
you  win  rememl>er  this  evepiogf  my  dear 
Im^  aa  I  DOW  remember  my  sister — as  some- 
1§fmg  which  is  past  and  gone,  but  must  erer 
in  a  slroiig  hold  oq  the  memory.     Would 
ine  those  family  pictures  ?  ** 
4'^  Undoubtedly,  ma'am.** 
- "  Then  1  must  tell  you  they  are  all  intended 
ftr  y90«     Hereafter  you  will  have  them  to  adorn 
f  including  my  pprtrait  yonder,  which 
seems  ridiculous  enough  when  you  con- 
it  with  the  original.^ 
'    I  looked  at  the  portrait,  which  really  bore 
ss  stiODg  a  resemblance  to  Mrs.  Herbert  as 
yonthfiil  beauty  could  to  venerable  age.    The 
srtist  had  chosen  to  represent  the  lady  in  a  fan- 
lailacally  graceful  attitude,  resembling  one  of 
Sw  morements  of  the  shawl  dance.    The  face 
slightly  ayerted^and  the  eyes  glanced  archly 
the  left  shoulder,  while  the  beautiful  and 
(aper  fingers  retained   the   ends  of  a  purple 


'.!,' 


"  you  would  not  suspect  ine,  from  my  pn 
sedate  appearance,  of  ever  having  been  an 
tudinizer,  nor  in  truth  was  I ;  but  Herbert 
a  fancy  to  the  attitude,  and  to  gratify  h 
;  *>  consented  to  be  drawn  in  it.     Our  gascona 

i  ji;  Count  was  looking  at  these  pictures  the  f 

'M  day,  and   expressed  great  admiration  of 

'^'^  irames.     I  asked  him  if  he  did  not  admin 

paintings,  ^  Mais  oui,^  said  be,  '  but  in  gei 
:'{ ;  J  I  don't  never  care  for  de  pictures,  I  only  do 

for  de  frames.*  Thcrc*s  a  man  of  taste  for  y 
ij  4  '^  What  stiff  stays  that  lady  seems  to  hi 

jj^l  said  I,  regarding  anoUicr  of  the  portraits. 

"  That  is  my  aunt.  Lady  Henrietta  0*Bi 
her  figure  is.  rigidity  itself.  The  portrait 
taken  in  the  vear  1756,  when  the  unman 
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iElVDMuons.    The  stays  were  quite  too  stiff 
it  the  wearer  to  bow ;  so  that  when 
Hl^  painng  each  other  in  the  street  in  their 
ifPMfeii  recognised  their  friends  andacquaint- 
tbey  were  utterly  unable  to  evince  their 
in  the  nsual  manner.    To  remedy 
ifii^Ettle  poppets  called  *  Pantons^  were  hung 
^intiie  windows  of  the  carriage,  and  these 
:  ||0B  figures  nodded  on  pulling  a  string.    So 
ttt  irhen  a  stiffened,  immovable  lady  recog- 
Man  acquaintance  in  any  passing  carriagei 
4i  polled  the  string,  her  Panton  nodded,  and 
^  nod   was  immediately  returned  in    like 
.  **Der  by  the  Panton  from  the  other  carriage. 
Itibk  that  Lady  Henrietta  should  have  been 
f*^  with  her  Panton  in  her  hand.^ 
What  a    strangely    ridiculous    fashion!" 

Yes,  we  laugh  at  it  now,  in  this  age  of 
"'wtion  from  rigidity  in  dress,  and  in  morals, 
^  in  everything.    Forty  years  hence,  our  de- 
fendants will  be  laughing  at  us.     Heigho ! 
H  Grant,  my  dear,  you  have  not  told  me  one 


sion  that  Dublin  could  make  on  such 
unpractised  rustic  as  I  am,   must  be  c 
astonishment    at    its    magnificence.      I 
greatly  strue]^  with  the  front  of  the  Ho 
f  Cominons  to-dfij,  but  I  really  think  the  ef 

j  the  portico  by  torch-light  this  evening  wai 

(j^  As  for  this  part  of  the  towa,  we  droTe. 

>i  so  very  rapidly,  and  in  the  dark  too,  i 

-<'  ean^t  say  anything  of  it. 

*^  Open  the  window,  my  dear,  and  IoqI 

S-f  I  did  so,  and  beheld  a  lovely  scene. 

moon  had  risen,  and  was  sailing  thiw 
clear  unclouded  sky,  dotted  with  numt 
stars.  The  huge,  dark  mass  of  buildir 
the  farther  side  of  Stephen's  Green, 
discerned  through  the  lines  of  tall  old  e 
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^Uare ;    the  irregular  roof-liiie  was    clearly 
^^fined  agaiiiBt  the  moonlight  sky ;  the  distant 
^^8  of  lamps  glimmered  red  in  the  frosty  at- 
^^sphere  as  they  peeped  at  intervals  through 
^e  thickets  of  evergreen  shrubs ;  and  the  sur* 
^e  of  the  Green,  within  the  enclosure,  was 
^^Sped  into  innumerable  frosty  particles  that 
^^^rkled  like  diamonds.    The  deepest  repose 
*^^*^aded  the  whole  scene,  only  broken  by  the 
^^^^asional  faint  rumble  of  a  distant  wheel,  the 
^^'^wsy  call  of  the  watchman,  or  the  mellow 
^^Uae  of  a  bell.      While  I  gazed,  Count  Elop- 
^tockendock  and  Father  O^Leary  entered  from 
^^  dining  room. 

^  Ah,  eiel!"  cried  the  Count,  patting  his 
^^dkerehief  to  his  face,  **  you  ave  open  de 
^^tre — ah !  I  am  a  fear  madame  will  catch 
^  rheomatix,  or  de  catch-eold.'* 
*^  Do  not  be  afraid.  Count,''  said  my  grand- 
"^^other;  "I  am  very  well  protected  by  this 
"^^■^^en ;  Mr.  Grant  wished  to  see  the  Green  by 
■^ooxdight'' 

-Ah,  ciel !   den  Monsieur  admire  de  moon. 
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apparement.  She  is  de  one  heavcnlj  flaml 
Ah  !  you  must  not  link  dat  I  am  not  bo 
de  gout !  I  admire  de  moon  extremei 
she  is  so  like  one  bijou  of  a  moon  wc 
make  at  de  Theatre  Frangais.  Ah  !  I 
memory  of  a  charmante  little  vaudeviUi 
had  at  de  Theatre  Franfais — it  vas  all  i 
de  moon, 

<  Ta  belle  lurai^re 
Comme  elle  nous  telaire  *. 

Ma  foi,  I  do  forget  de  rest" 

I  had  closed  the  window,  perceiving  tbi 
Count  was  afraid  of  the  night  air,  anc 
party  drew  our  chairs  round  the  fire, 
talked  over  the  news  and  the  incidents  o 
day.  The  Count  informed  us  he  was 
choqu6,  passing  the  Four  Courts  dnrin; 
afternoon,  at  seeing  two  men,  apparently 
fit  of  insanity,  spring  fi-om  the  quays  inl 
river. 

^*  I  hope  their  lives  were  saved,**  said 
Herbert.** 

"  Ah  oui — yes — deir  lifes  vas  save,  for 
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^^  liaulenient  to  a  barque  dat  vas  pas8  at  de 
''^^j  and  dc   maleluts— vat  you   call   sailors 
'^^^k  dem  up.** 

Was  it  not  stnuige.  Count,**  asked  0*Leary , 

^h^i  of  all  the  thousands  who  crowded  the 

^    ^>s  to-day,  you  were  the  only  person  who 

^^led  to  the  boatmen  to  assist  the  poor  men 

*^t  sprang  into  the  river  ?" 

Ah,  Monsieur  de  Lear}',  dere   is  not  no 
^**der  at  all,  for  I  ave  got  my  wit  about  me 

Were   the    quays    much   crowded?"   de- 
^^*ided  Mrs.  Herbert. 

Crowded,"  said  O'Leary,  "  so  crowded,  it 
^^s,  that  the  people  were  jumping  into  the 


Ahi !  den  dat  is  de  fine  flight  of  fancy ! 

*  hi !  hi !  it  is  one  superb  idee !  Mais,  grand 

^*  !  why  ave  you  not  got  no  gens-eTarmes  to 

^P  de  canaille  from  crowding  up  de  streets, 

^^  had  in  Paris  under  de  ancien  regime  ?  ^ 

1*hat  would  be  too  arbitrary  a  proceeding, 

^^t,  for  this  land  of  liberty." 
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''  Ah  !  la  liberty !  la  liberie  I  dat  is 
And  vat  liberty,  je  vous  demande,  do 
ever  want,  but  de  liberid  to  eat  and  t 
and  to  see  de  Grand  Monarque  in  1: 
carosse  on  de  Sunday  or  de  holiday  ? 
dat  enough  to  satisfy  dem  ?  Dey  are  1 
de  toil,  and  we  for  de  enjoyment  1 
liberte!  oh!  venever  I  give  de  liberty 
dog  or  my  horse,  I  vil  give  it  to  de  ca 
Sacre!'^ 

OXeary  entered  into  a  playfid  re: 
of  the  arbitrary  principles  expressed  b; 
stockendock,  and  asked  him  in  the  a 
the  debate,  if  he  would  relish  in  his  own 
person  the  chains  which  he  felt  no  repv 
to  impose  upon  others. 

^'  Oh,  que  non !  but  den,  my  goot 
yon  must  remember  1  ave  got  de  hum 
ave  all  de  light  and  de  sagesse,  and.de  < 
are  tout-a-fait  betes— ignorans  !^ 

'^  I  do  not  mean  at  all  to  dispute  j 
perior  attainments,  Count;  but  your  pri 
would  extend  to  deprive  the  people  of  p 
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Aerly;  you  wonld  establish  gens-d'armes  lo 
mtp  them  oat  of  the  streets;  and  I  really 
iUk  that  a  man  may  be  permitted  to  enjoy 
Bfefifeedom  of  our  public  thorongbfitres  with- 
In  bemg  a  sublime  and  enlightened  philoso- 
Jfkmr 

^^*  Ah,  dat  is  all  ver  fine  sans  doute,  but  vat 
^  I  care  wheder  dey  walk  dere  or  no,  so  dat 
1  tm  not  jostle  or  shove  in  de  street  by  dem  ? 
ithimney-sweep  brush  by  me  dis  day,  and  he 
Httk  my  cuhHes-a^a-Reine  vid  his  damn 
■eqne— Diantre  !  Where  is  de  politesse  or  de 
lUosophieindat?'' 

*  Certainly  it  is  shocking !  horrifying  to 
tkink  of.  But  I  would  not  resort  to  extremes 
vUle  milder  measures  can  effect  the  purpose 
joite  as  well.  Now,  I  would  prefer  keeping 
■C  of  this  degrading  and  disagreeable  contact 
idi  the  canaille,  by  moving  through  the  streets 
I  the  dignified  exaltation  of  my  carosse; 
hiefa  would  not  only  be  &r  more  befitting 
0  exalted  rank  of  Count  Klopstockendock, 
It  tend  to  impress  upon  the  crowd  a  salutary 
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seuse  of  the  distinction  of  ranks  in  gener 
since  nature  has  furnished  all  men  with  le] 
but  it  is  only  the  elite  who  move,  or  at  lei 
who  oyght  to  move,  in  coaches.*^ 

"  Grand  ciel !  but  I  believe  you  ave  raison 
Grand  ciel !  but  you  say  ver  true — de  sbimiH 
sweep  ave  got  de  leg  as  goot  as  monseignenr 
due!  it  is  a  damn,  roturicr  way  of  movii 
derefore,  and  any  homme  coinme  il  faut  wl 
do  practise  it,  vil  deserve  to  be  jostle  by 
canaille.  Sacre!  I  never  wonH  walk  in  • 
street  any  more."''* 

"  Then  I  hope,""  said  O'Leary,  "  you  abandi 
your  defence  of  dispersing  the  crowds  1 
violent  measures  ?** 

"  Assurement — dat  is,  I  believe  so.  Pauvr 
diables!*' 

"  For  I  know,"  said  Mrs.  Herbert,  "  yc 
would  not  like  the  deprivation  of  personal  firei 
dom  in  your  own  case." 

^^  Ah,  Madame  !  dere  is  only  de  one  case  : 
which  I  vould  consent  for  to  rendre  my  liber 
— and  dat  is  to  de  chere  maitresse  of  my  afib 
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u  I  Yould  lore  de  slavery , — I  Tould  bate 
ibert^^  dans  un  tel  cas !  de  empire  of  de 
1  ean*t  never  be  too  despotic— -dat^s  my 
i^s.*" 

1»  Count  soon  after  withdrew.     ^'  I  be- 
^  said  I,  "  Monsieur  de  Klopstockendock 
iqla  fair  specimen  of  a  Frencliman/* 
"  Certainly  not,"  replied  Mrs.  Herbert ;  "  be- 
bi  be  is  a  kind  of  nondescript ;  his  name  in 
Bman,  and  his  country  and  connexions,  an 
m  we  can  learn  them,  are  French.*^ 
*  Perhaps  he  is  an  impostor,'*  said  I. 
''One  can  scarcely  suppose  that  he  is,  for 
bas  been  received  at  the  Castle,  and  at 
rend  houses  of  distinction.    The  first  day  I 
t  him  was  at  old  lady  KilgarriflTs ;  he  was 
nestly  assuring  her  that  she  voidd  be  char- 
Dte!  divine  !  if  she  used  the  slightest  touch  of 
ge«    Her  ladyship  is  older  than  I  am  ;  but 
ly  it  would  seem,  is  no  protection  against 
lale  vanity;  for  ever  since,   the  venerable 
nkles  of  her  face  are  streaked  with  lines  o( 

n 

m 

roL.  n.  ^ 
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^^  I  understandy''  observed  OXeaxy, ''  tbat  the 
Count  plays  deep,  and  is  always  successAiI.** 

"  Possibly 9*^  said  I,  ^'  he  may  be  one  of  those 
gentlemen  described  by  Count  Basset,  whose 
coaches  run  on  the  four  aces.**^ 

"  He  has  not  been  umformly  successful  ol 
late/*  observed  Mrs.  Herbert ;  *^  he  has  lost  con- 
siderable sums  to  lord  Grimsborough.^ 

The  lateness  of  the  hour  put  an  end 
further  discussion  on  the  subject.      O" 
took  his  leave,  and  Murrpugh  had  departs 
without  returning  to  the  drawing-room. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

**  Oideiiiis,  oommon  forms  apAit, 
In  er'ry  toena  had  kept  hU  heart. 
Had  Bgh'd  and  languith'd,  vow*d  and  writ. 
Tor  paitime,  or  to  show  hit  wit.*' 

AVOV. 

following  day  I  called  on  Munrough  at 
)k  lodgings.  **  Come  now.  Jack,***  he  exclaim- 
d  on  my  entrance,  "  let  me  hear  without  delay 
joar  precious  plan  for  ridding  me  of  the  over- 
powering attentions  of  my  fair  Connaught 
friends — yon  are  to  contrive  it  so  as  to  make 
Hem  cashier  me,  wittiout  any  overt  act  of  im- 
politeness upon  my  part,  are  yon  not }  ^ 

^  Why,  Murrough,  it  ''s  the  easiest  thing  in 
the  world.    You  have  never  committed  your- 
self by  any  positive  declaration  of  passion."^ 
"  Never — I   have   only  looked  unutterable 

flUDgS.** 

c2 


to  do  is  to  write  a  letter  in  passion's  ten 

language  to  some  imaginary  fair  one,— 

Ethelinde,  or  Constauiia,  or  Evelina,  an 

i ,  next  time  you  visit  the  Misses  O'Moore 

)[(  the  epistle,  as  if  accidentally,  in  their  dra 


1' 

4- 

■ 
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room,  and  leave  it  behind  you.  Curiosit 
induce  them  to  read  it,  and  the  rage  of  jea 
at  finding  your  heart  in  the  possession 
rival,  will  make  them  dismiss  you  instanti 

"Oh!"  cried  Murrough,  "how  unpa 
ably  stupid   was   I,  not    to    anticipate 
scheme  !     Come,  here  goes." 

And  he  instantly  sat  down  and  wro 
follows : — 


"  MY  ADORED  EVELINA, 

"  Since  our  last  moonlight  meetin{ 
f\  heart  has  been  constantly  the  slave  of  an: 

fears,  lest    my  absence    should   produce 
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ji^tesi  change  in  your  affections.  Not,  my 
iie,  heaven  knows !  that  I  doubt  your  con- 
biej  and  Csuth ;  but  a  tender  and  engrossing 
btelike  mine,  is  subject  to  a  thousand  appre- 
iBBons  that  disturb  its  tranquillity,  and  from 
indi  a  less  enthusiastic  passion  is  exempt. 

"Blame   me  not,  dearest!   for  giving  ex- 

fitaion  to  my  little  anxieties ;  I  cannot  repress 

pen  if  I  would,  and  I  would  not  if  I  could ! 

bri  have  not  a  wish  but  that  my  heart,  with 

'its little  foibles  and  its  faults,  should  be  laid 

iikoDy  open  to  you !  Write  to  me,  my  Evelina ! 

^ii^  to  your  adoring  Murrough.     I  shall  kiss 

w«y  word  in  your  letter,  and  every  letter  in 

*Kh  word !    I  shall  gaze  with  rapture  on  the 

^  your  hand  will  trace — I  shall  press  them 

^my  lips  and  to  my  heart ! 

^  1  assure  you,  dearest !  that  you  needed 
^  conceive  one  moment's  jealousy  about  the 
Ifitt  O'Moores.  They  are  a  pair  of  respect- 
^  old  ladies,  no  doubt  highly  estimable; 
"Dtygoodlack !  had  you  seen  them,  you  scarcely 
*ooId  have  thought  they  were  capable  of  in- 
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spiring  the  passioa  of  love !  I  andersUm 
think  of  prefixing  ^Mrs.*  to  their  nan 
being  too  advanced  in  life  to  retain  anjr 
the  more  youthftil  designation  of  ^  Miaa. 
to  think  ihey  could  warp  my  afftetioi 
you  for  an  instant — Oh,  Evelina !  Evelii 
^'  My  love,  I  am  sometimes  inclined 
melancholy  and  contemplative.  My 
has  grown  spare  and  attenuated,  from  th 
workings  of  the  thoughtful  mind  wiifa 
grow  fond  of  the  moon  and  of  solitudo^b 
our  lonely  meetings  in  the  glen  beneal 
planet  are  perpetually  present  to  my 
lection.  I  am  now  upon  the  wing  f 
House  of  Commons,  so  have  only  ti 
express  my  ardent  longings  to  clasp  yo 
more  to  my  fond  bosom  beneath  her  i 
and  romantic  ray,  and  to  assure  you  tha 
unalterably  your  own,  own,  own, 

"  MURBOUGH  O'DbIK 

"  P.S. — Direct  to  me,  *  House  of  Con 
Dublin,'  and  don't  again  omit  to  affix  1 
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f  mme,  or  I  shall  be  charged  postage,  and 
mr  If  msoii^  is  broke,  hone,  foe!,  and  dm- 
ns.  And  if  some  one  is  good,  some  one 
Ul  get  a  new  Lunardi  hat  with  French  silk 
hbcms— eh  coazy  7*^ 

"Fsl-lal»  lal-a-ral,  lal-a-ral!**  cried  Mur- 
W^  snapping  his  fingers  and  capering  about 
b  room ;  **  may  be  that  epistle  woVt  do ! 
hUsl,  lal-a4d,  lal-lal !  Pontirely  Ma<  would 
iv  up  jealousy  from  the  bottom  of  a  well-«eb, 
hekr 

*  Come,**  said  I,  ^'  we  should  lose  no  time 
a  filing  the  train.*^ 

MoRough  directed  the  letter,  ^  To  Miss 
KvdiiiaO^haughnessy,'*  put-  it  in  his  pocket, 
^  awsy  we  went  to  wait  upon  Emily  and 
wriet  Our  reception  was  most  gracious. 
^7  mformed  us  we  were  come  most  oppor- 
Mf  to  remonstrate  with  her  landlady,  who, 
^said,  was  making  an  exorbitant  demand  for 
Mgmgs.  Murrough  listened  to  her  narrative 
'grierances  with  a  fiu^e  expressive  of  the 
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deepest  interest ;  but  declined  interfering  wit] 
Mrs.  Fleming,  on  ihe  plea  that  bis  eztrem 
anxiety  to  procure  cheap  lodgings  for  Mil 
O'Moore,  might  induce  him  to  lean  too  haf 
upon  the  landlady,  which  he  feared  would  sol 
sequently  jar  against  his  conscientious  feeling 
Only  for  that  consideration,  he  woidd  ha:^ 
been  most  happy,  he  assured  her,  to  comp! 
>vith  her  request. 

"  But,  Mr.  O'DriscoU,*'  said  Emily,  «  I  a 
so  sorry  you  were  not  here  ten  minutes  age 
I  would  have  introduced  you  to  the  most  d 
lightful  man  in  the  whole  world !" 

^'  Madam,^*  replied  Murrough,  assuming  s 
offended  expression,  ^^  I  felicitate  ytm 
making  such  a  very  delightful  acquaintance^" 
^^  Oh !  don't  be  jealous,  Mr.  O'Driscoll^  hm 
only  a  Frenchman,  or  a  German,  or  some  sc 
thing — he  is  a  nobleman, — Count  Klopstt^ 
endock,  and  a  highly  elegant  person,  I  assi 
you.*"    Murrough  and  I  stared. 

^^  I'll  tell  you,  gentlemen,  how  we  focb 
him  up,"  proceeded  Emily;  ^'  he  is  quite  i 
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jBquisaioD^  I  protest !  We  drove  out  in  the 
to  IQrby,  the  attorney's,  to  arrange 
t  my  moiety  of  the  Glenrowiy  estate,  and 
mformed  me  that  three  old  lives  had 
within  the  last  week,  which  will  give 
addition  of  i?300  per  annum.  A  very 
t,  foreign-looking  person  was  sitting  in 
^office,  and  the  instant  that  Kirby  went  into 
Ae  back  office,  he  clapped  his  hat  under  his 
ps,  and  making  me  the  most  finished  bow  I 
tmr  saw  in  all  my  life,  ^  Madam,'  said  he  in 
koken  English,  *  I  congratulate  you.' 
"  *  Sir,'  says  I,  *  I'm  much  obliged  to  you, 
l»t  I  don't  know  who  you  are — I  never  saw 
J»u  before.' 
*** That's  my  misfortune,  ma'am,'  says  he, 

ft 

^  iDOst  elegant  broken  language,  and  with  a 
•ttmd  bow  that  beat  the  first  hollow,  *  but  it's 
•••y  to  see  you  are  a  person  of  merit  and  dis- 
-^OD,  and  as  such  I  can't  but  take  an  inter- 
im any  good  fortune  that  may  happen  you, 
^OBgh  I  haven't  the  honour  of  your  acquaint- 
•Hie,'  And  if  you  were  to  hear  the  Frenchified 

c  3 
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way  that  he  &aid  it  all,  Mr.  O^DriscoU,  I  pro 
test  you  couldn't  but  have  liked  him. 

"  ^  Sir,  says  I,  curtseying,  '  Tm  excessivel 
obliged  to  you ;  will  you  do  me  the  honour 
tell  me  to  whom  I  am  indebted  for  this  flat 
ing  attention  ?*    So  he  handed  me  a  card  th 
smelt  like  a  perfumer's  shop,  with  ^  Le  Com 
Klopstockendock*  on  it,  and  immediately  begg 
permission,  in  the  handsomest  manner,  to  ha 
the  honour  of  visiting  us,  which  you  may 
sure  we  readily  granted.    Well,  he  handed 
into  the  chaise,  and  I  took  the  opportunity 
consulting  him  about  having  it  painted 
settled  up,  and  he  said  he  would  see  it  all  el 
gantly  touched  up  himself     And  off  we  drove^ 
and  weren't  three  minutes  at  home  when  a 
thundering  sasscrarah  was  heard  at  the  hall- 
door,  and  the  Count  walked  up  stairs,  and  made 
a  bow  that  excelled  all  his  former  bows,  and 
said,  he  lost  no  time  in  availing  himself  of  our 
permission  to  make  his  visile.    And  oh  !  such 
French,  and  such  elegance,  and  such  perfinnea, 
and  such  bows!  I  never  heard^nor  smdt*  nor 
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IT  the  like.    We  got  quite  friendlj  at  once, 
ad  when  he  went  away  we  were  as  intimate 

■  if  we  had  known  him  twenty  years.** 

"  It 's  a  feather  in  one  *8  cap,  too,**  said  Har- 
iri ^  to  be  so  intimate  with  a  nobleman  of  his 
Eitinction — a  count — is  not  that  the  same  as 

■  earl  in  this  country,  Mr.  0*DriscoU  ?   I  do 
Mfets  Pm  very  fond  of  rank.**' 

'^  This  stranger  appears  to  have  been  very  en- 
(ipng  indeed,**  said  Murrough,  with  an  air  of 

pipe. 
*  Come,  now,  Mr.  0*DriscoI1,  mp  pet^  said 

Ei% ,  in  a  soothing,  fondling  tone,  and  catch- 

■ghis  right  hand  in  both  hers,  while  Harriet 

viied  in  like  manner  on  his  left,  ^  you  mustn't 

^  Ae  least  bit  jealous — no,  not  one  morsel 

I'the  black  dog  will  I  permit — Upon  my  word 

^'s  not  the  least  occasion  for  it  1*^  and  they 

^>iiDed  forth  most  liqoeiying  glances  on  Mur* 

"M^,  who  looked  sulky  and  unappeasable. 

Aejr  increased  their  endearments,  but  Mur* 

'^  still  turned  the  refractory  shoulder,  and 

^  afterwards  departed*    When  we  had  got 


^•i 


"  No,  faith  !  but  for  me." 

*'  For  ycjii !''  I  exclaimed  ;  ''  sure  y 
shaken  tlicm  off,  haven't  you  ?" 

"  Not  I  indeed,**  answered  Murrough ; 
little  miff  was  only  lovers*  quarrels ;  the 
tional  J^SOO  a-year  has  thoroughly  moUific 
heart." 

^'  Then  why,  in  the  name  of  all  that  u 
velloos,  did  you  drop  your  letter  to  the  in 
ary  Evelina  in  their  drawing-room  ?" 

"  The  devil  I  did !"  cried  Murrough, 
ingy  and  feeling  for  the  letter  in  his  po( 
^  nay,  Jack,  you  only  say  that  to  frighten 

"  Upon  my  honour,"  said  I,  "  you  dn 
it  on  the  hearth-rug  while  we  were  takin 
leaves — you  pulled    it  out  along  with 
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Bption!  Oh,  then,  plague  on  your  tricks 
1  devices,  John  Grant !  what  a  cursedly  pro- 
dng  way  to  be  diddled  out  of  six  hundred 
eir!  Why  then,  John  O'Brien  Grant,  may 


curse"- 


'  Now,  Murrough,  no  profaneness,  if  you 
sse— pray  exhibit  your  philosophy,  and  re- 
rt  that  if  youVe  lost  the  ^600  a-year,  you 
iiid  of  the  firm  of  Emily  and  Harriet** 

*  Death,  man  !  donH  talk  folly  !  it  isn't 
cry  day  that  £600  a  year  turns  up  to  a  poor 
lys-and-means  man  like  me !  Why  it's  enough 
>  set  a  saint  mad — Oh !  had  I  known  of  this 
itra  three  hundred  a  year  before  I  wrote  that 
med  epistle — But  perhaps,"  he  added,  sud- 
lody  changing  his  tone,  ^  they  mayn't  read  it 
-Aongh  no — curiosity  'stoo  strong.  But  sup- 
*•«  we  could  persuade  them  it  was  a  forgery 
'  Count  Klopstockendock's  ?    That  would  be 

•  grandest  ruse  that  erer  was  achieved — 
wog^,  in  sober  truth,  I  don't  see  how  we 
oold  manage  that,  neither.    Oh !  Jack !  Jack ! 
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your  d d  ingenaity  has  ruined  me.     Curses 

on  all  sham  love-letters,  and  all  fools  who  writes 

them !" 
'^  And  who  are  so  awkward,^  added  I,  **  as. 

to  drop  them  out  of  theh*  pockets  when  theji^ 

don't  intend  if 

'^  Well,  at  all  events,**  said  Murrough,  **  yo^^ 
must  call  on  them  to-morrow,  and  see  how  th>  « 
land  lies." 

And  the  following  day  I  called  at  their  Iod[ 

ings,   and   was    ushered    up  stairs   by 

whose  proficiency  in   the  duties  of  footmarv^ 

had  barely  extended  to  the  opening  of  doom 

The  drawing-room   door  was  defended  by  a 

large  Indian  screen  that  completely  cut  it  off 

from  the  rest  of  the  apartment ;  Jerry  stooped 

in  the  door-way  to  arrange  some  inequality  in 

the  carpet,  and  completely  obstructed  my  en- 

trance;  the  ladies  were  engaged  in  such  am> 

mated  conversation  as  completely  to  withdrmw 

their  attention  from  any  noise  I  might  hare 

made,  so  that  I  could  not  help  hearing  the  fid- 
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Wwiag  inTectiye,  of  which  it  was  easy  to  per-* 
wve  that  Murrough  formed  the  subject. 

**  The  sly,  deceitfiil  fellow !"  exclaimed  Emily, 
j^f  ifter  all  the  generosity  and  hospitality  we 

him,  and  all  our Oh,  the  deceiving 

^iVRtch !  I  can't  think  of  it  with  common  pa- 
s'—the  horrid,  sordid,  odious  wretch  !*' 
Giand  ciel !"  exclaimed  a  French  voice,  in 
Mcents  of  horror. 

•  Oh,  my  Lord  Count,**  added  Harriet,  "  you 
itt\  know  the  half  of  it !  Had  you  seen  all 
Ml  Ranees,  and  his  squeezes,  and  his  sighs, 
4  bis  everything,  you'd  have  taken  your  oath 
b'd  have  married  us.** 

"  Every  body  said  he  was  dying  for  love  of 
ii^*  laid  Emily.  ''  Oh  !  the  wretch  T' 

*  Grand  ciel !"  again  ejaculated  Count  Klop- 
Moekendock,  ^  quel  trahison !  I  schwear  it  is  past 
iD  be&ef !  Oh !  que  c'est  horrible  !  efiroyable, 

^  treachery !  I  can  forgive  any  ting  at  all  but 
db  fareacheiy,  mais  cela  me  choque !  me  tue  ! 
[  do  ncyt  link  deie  is  no  monstre  worse  dan  de 
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man  who  can  deceive  one  beautiful  and  trustinpa 
woman.  Diantre!  I  vould  slay  him  sur  1^ 
champ  !  Vat  shall  I  do,  miladi  de  Moore,  t^ 
dis  mecbant,  dis  coquin,  dis  scelerat  ?  Vill 
kill  him  for  you  ?  vill  I  shweep  him  from  d^ 
face  of  de  earth  ?" 

I  had  now  advanced  to  the  centre  of  tbcn 
room,  Jerry  having  at  length  concluded   b    . 
operations  at  the  door,  and  made  way  for 
progress,  but  the  attention  of  the  trio,  who 
with  their  faces  to  the  fire,  was  so  wholly  en- 
grossed with  Murrougli's  delinquency,  that  they  ' 
were  not  in  the  sliglitest  degree  aware  of  mj 
presence.     The  Count  sat  in  the  middle,  and 
tenderly  held  a  hand  of  each  sister. 

^'  I  could  not  have  forgave  de  fripou,^  he 
added,  ^^  if  he  had  been  false  to  tlie  ugliest 
woman  dat  live  !  but  oh  !  juste  ciel !  to  play 
such  dam  trick  on  two  such  anges!  two  such 
charmantes  lady  !  si  belles  !  si  distingu^es !  si 
aimables !  Ma  foi !  it  do  make  my  blood  curdle 
up  in  my  body  !    Ma  foi,  if  he  stand  before  me 


THE  WIFE   HUNTER.  41 

e,  I  stiek  him  trough  de  heart!  Cbere$ 
■oiseHes,  is  it  your  plaisir  dat  I  sweep  him 
■  de  earth  ?^ 

'^Ah,  my  dear  Count,  perhaps  you  might 
I  in  the  encounter.** 

**  Fall  in  the  rencontre  !  and  could  I  ask  de 
Uer  death  ?  Je  serois  couvert  de  gloire ! 
bdemoiselles !  if  a  chevalier  can  fall  in 
face  of  de  beauts,  dejeunesse,  and  toutce 
A  y  a  d'aimable,  be  need  not  wish  for  to  lire 
loder  hour.  Mais  n*ay ez  pas  peur,  mes  anges ! 
"^m  lcmt»a-fait  parfait  at  eider  sword  or  pis- 
iet— I  stick  le  Due  de  Boisson  trough  de 
ter-Ahi !  you  vould  laugh  to  see  it !  he  vas 
hi  gros  homme.-^Den  le  Comte  Hyppolite 
Qvri^e — ^littel,  littel  fellow !  ma  foi,  he  vas 
^  bag  feet  of  high  !  I  stick  him  trough  de 
Wjf^Ahi !  hi !  hi !  He  vas  run  trough  and 
i^ghf  and  he  look — hi !  hi !  hi !  he  look  like 
cbecassin— Tat  you  call  de  snipe,  on  de  spit 
M!  hi!  hir 

Iliere  was  a  pause,  and  I  presented  myself. 
*  Miss  O'Moore,"  said  1,  "  I  have  done 
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myself  the  honour  of  waiting  on  you ;  1  mus 
confess  I  have  been  a  few  moments  in  th^ 
room  unperceived  by  you,  but  Monsieur  1^ 
Comte  was  engaged  in  so  interesting  a  recil 
of  his  feelings  and  adventures  that  I  could  m 
interrupt  him." 

"  Why  then,  plague  upon  Jerry  !'*'  exclaioM 
Emily,  ^^  I  can  never  teach  the  stupid  ig^or 


mus  to  announce  people !      He  opens  the  d(^  » 
and  lets  them  walk  in  as  if  they  were  do^^^^gi/ 
Sir,  your  friend  Mr.  O'DriscoU  has  treated      "v^  us 
in  a  most  scandalous  manner,~our  excell^'      ot 
ftiend,  Count  Klopstockendock,  just  ente'r* 
the  room  as  Harriet  and  I  were  discussing  t 
affair,  and  wo  told  him  everything,  and  he         » 
quite  of  our  opinion." 

The  Count  took  snuff,  and  assumed  the  i 
partial  deliberative  air  of  a  judge. 

**  May  I  ask,  madam,"  said  I,  '^  in  what 
spect  my  friend  has  been  so  unfortunate  bb       ^ 
offend  you  ?" 

"  Treachery,  Sir,  treachery !— He  has  p^* 
tended  to  pay  his  attentions  to  Harriet  t^" 
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» and  il  seeins  all  the  while  he  was  making 
ce  lore  to  another  person^  as  this  letter  will 
■Hi  yea ;  the  letter  is  addressed  to  a  Miss 
dimt  O^hanghnessy ;  read  it,  Sir,  read  it,  it 
B  let  yoa  into  as  pretty  a  piece  of  deception 
was  ever  played  off  upon  two  innocent  and 
nqwcting  yoong  women." 
1  perused  the  epistle  with  as  grave  a  coun- 
omee  as  the  nature  of  the  case  permitted. 
Fay,  Miss  O'Moore,'*  said  I,  when  I  had 
Mi  it,  ^  may  I  ask  how  this  letter  came  into 
Mr  possession  ?" 

Eidly  looked  confused,  and  hesitated,  but 
bniet  quickly  answered — 

*  He  dropped  it  on  the  hearth-rug,  and  we 
had  it  after  he  went** 

''It  is  not  usual.  Miss  0*Moore,  to  read 
'otters  addressed  to  other  persons.** 

^  Ma  foi  !**  cried  the  Count,  Uying  his  hand 
I  the  hilt  of  his  sword;  ^  dere  is  noting  dese 
anoiselles  has  done,  dat  I  vil  not  defend  vid 
rKfe!** 
'^Besides  which,**  continued  I,  unheeding 
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the  valorous  declaration  of  Klopstocken 
^*  I  should  think  your  feelings  would  be 
siderably  altered,  if  you  found,  on  inve 
tion,  that  Mr.  O'DriscoU  had  not  wiitte 
letter  at  all.'' 

^^  Ay,  how  is  that  ?"  exclaimed  both  8 
at  once,  with  an  eirident  wish  to  find  Mun 
acquitted,  which  alarmed  the  Count  i 
little. 

"  It 's  the  easiest  thing  in  the  world,"  s 
"  to  prove  that  this  letter  is  a  forgery.** 

"  How,  how,  how  ?"  exclaimed  both  c 
eagerly. 

**  Now,  Miss  O'Moore,  let  me  ask,  i 
you,  or  would  any  reasonable  person,  w 
letter  to  an  imaginary,  a  fictitious  beii 
being,  in  short,  who  hadn't  any  ezistei 
all?" 

"  Certainly  not,"  repUed  Emily. 

"  Well,  then,"  said  I,  ''  Til  stake  n 
there  neither  is,  nor  ever  was,  such  a  ] 
as  this  Evelina  O'Shaughnessy.    It*s  a 
an  atrocious  forgery !  There  is  no  such  p 
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npeal!    It  is  utterly  impossible  tbat  there 

pi.be  such  a  person ;  for,  long  and  intimately 

yiliaTe  known  Mr.  Murrough  O'DriscoII,  I 

■98  nerer  even  heard  him  mention  the  name ; 

Pktre  long  enjoyed  his   confidence,  and   I 

tglgd  you  my  most  sacred  honour,  that  if  any 

mjk  person  existed  among  his  acquaintance, 

pcneamstance  could  not  be  unknown  to  me. 

tii  do  not   now  suppose   it   possible.  Miss 

jVMoore,  that  Mr.  O'Driscoll,  for  the  barren 

pi  unprofitable  pleasure  of  writing  au  imper- 
ii 
flpDt  letter,  would  address  it  to  the  winds,  as 

taaj  say ;  to  a  nonentity — to  a  lady  who  does 

in  exist  on  the  face  of  the  earth — in  short, 

H imaginary  being?*" 

^  Why,  I  think  it  impossible  that  anybody 
vodd,"  said  Harriet. 

''So,  I  think  we  may  fairly  pronounce  the 
epistle  a  forgery,"  said  I. 

**  On  my  word,  it  looks  like  it,**  said  Harriet, 
•efc,  Emily?** 

**  Why,  sister,  I  protest  I  don*t  know  what 
» think.** 
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^'  Miss  O'Moore,  I  appeal  to  your  good  sense 
and  your  knowledge  of  the  human  heart.  I 
am  satisfied  to  rest  my  friend's  exculpation  on 
one  of  two  points :  either  show  me  a  conceir- 
able  reason  why  he  should  address  such  a 
letter  to  an  imaginary,  non-existent  being,  or 
else  prove  to  me  that  this  Miss  Evelina 
O'Shaughnessy  exists  at  all.  For  my  own 
part,  I  pledge  myself  there  never  was  any  snch 
person." 

"  Why— I  beUeve— Mr.  O'Brien  Grant— w« 
must  admit  your  friend's  innocence— but  yet 
I  don't  know !  What  on  earth  brought  the 
letter  on  my  hearth-rug  just  after  he  quitted 
the  room  ? " 

^^  And  now,  Miss  O'Moore,  let  me  ask  yon 
in  the  name  of  common  sense,  if  you  really 
suppose  that  Mr.  O'DriscoU  (desirous,  no 
doubt,  to  preserve  unabated  the  fiiendship  with 
which  you  have  honoured  him)  would  leave 
such  an  epistle  as  that  in  your  house,  even 
supposing  for  a  moment  he  had  written  it'^ 
The  idea  inevitably  assumes  my  friend  to 
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tfeol;  and  I  think  you  will  admit  he  is  anj 
|fa«  but  that'' 

■f^'Siit  what  on  earth  else  coold  have  brought 
|»lBttar  there  ?  ** 

Ah,  MtBS  O^Moore,  there  are  more  things 

world  than  are  dreamt  of  in  either  your 

hy  or  mine.    There  is  such  a  thing  as 

of  hand— Now  this  is,  on  the  fiice  of  it 

rascally  legerdemain    trick — IVe    seen 

i3ndaw  the  conjuror  whisk  a  card  through  a 

^Ibe-inch   deal-plank,   and   extract   a  dozen 

^taits  from  a  hen^s  egg — and  no  doubt  there  are 

Iktattiuus  persons  who  have  motires  enough 

p  wishing  to   produce  a   breach    between 

JMi  and  Mr.  O^DriscoU.    You  are  a  person, 

jmnit  me  to  say,  of  too  much  consequence 

>ri  fcftune  to  expect  that  the  world  can  be 

^idifaent  about  your  proceedings ;  and  such 

finons   are  most  frequently  the  victims  of 

deeply  laid  conspiracies.** 

A  smile  plainly  showed  that  the  compliment 

•d  done  its  part,  and  I  continued  in  the  tone 


ii  ])ers<»n  as  liie  lair  r.voiina  lo  wiioin 
:i(1(1rsm'(Ij — that  Murrough,  who  has 
regarded  you  both  with  the  most  profoun( 
unafiected  respect  (not  to  speak  of  any  wi 
feeling)  could  scarcely  be  supposed  so  ii 
as  to  forfeit  your  invaluable  friendship 
wanton  and  unmeaning  affront.  The  not 
quite  too  absurdly  ridiculous  to  be  entert 
for  an  instant.  The  whole  thing  is  evid 
a  conspiracy  against  Mr.  O'DriscoU  and 
selves.  In  fact,  I  see  that  you  are  as 
convinced  of  his  innocence  as  I  am — j 
pected  no  less  from  your  penetration  and 
sense ;  and  I  have  only  to  beg  one  favoui 
— I  will  not  call  it  favour,  but  justice,  fc 
^H  h  friend." 
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Binpiy  Ibat  70a  will  permit  poor,  injured, 

feauftted  Muxroagh  to  visit  you  and  plead 

mm  canae  to-morrow  ?  ^ 

"^Oli,  to  be  aure,  to  be  sure!**  exclaimed 

dlafiea ;   tbe  poor  fellow  shall  have  eyery 

in  at  our  bands." 

*I  tremble  to  think,  **  said  1,  ''  of  what  bis 

llkgt  may  be,  when  he  learns  the  accusation 

lltlu  been  brought  against  him — I  hope  it 

19  not  produce  a  prejudicial  effect  on  hi* 

^The  poor  fellow!^  ejaculated  Emily 
Wcrtj ;  *^  and  is  it  possible  his  health  could 
Nk?  Nay,  in  that  case  perhaps  you  had 
[Nter  fay  nothing  at  all  about  it;  I  should 
Nta  forgive  myself  if  he  suffered  in  the 
[■^hest  degree.*" 

"Judging  from  the  usual  warmth  of  his 
VpenuDent,**  said  I,  ^^  I  should  think  he  would 
^initerably  sensitive  where  the  heart  was  at 
I  concerned." 

^  Ob,  poor  dear  fellow — wo  must  take  care 
that,"  said  Harriet  tenderly. 

VOL.   II.  D 
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^^  I  am  certain.  Miss  O^Moore,  that  if  he 
could  discover  the  author  of  this  infamous 
letter,  he  would  prosecute  him  for  forgery." 

"  Poor  fellow !  poor  dear  fellow !  we  wonH 
plague  him  about  it — he  has  the  business  of 
the  nation  on  his  shoulders  now,  and  we 
must  not  torment  him."  But  mind,  O^Brien 
Grant — you  must  make  him  come  visit  ns 
to-morrow — Harriet  and  I  shall  expect  him  and 
will  take  no  excuses." 

Count  Klopstockcudock  seemed  as  madi 
disconcerted  as  a  Frenchman  could  be,  at  the 
favourable  verdict  of  the  ladies.  I  sat  with 
them  more  than  an  hour,  awaiting  the  valiant 
Count's  departure,  but  in  vain:  he  seemed 
determined  to  outsit  me ;  for  when  I  rose  in 
the  evening  to  attend  the  House  of  Commons, 
he  still  retained  firm  possession  of  his  post. 

Arrived  at  the  House,  I  met  Mnrron^ 
who  eagerly  demanded  tlie  result  of  my  visit 
to  the  Misses  O'Moore;  and  great  was  his 
exultation  on  finding  that  I  had  succeeded  in 
establishing  his  innocence. 


J 
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^'*Biit  I  don't  like  to  see  that  the  French- 
Count  is  such  a  faTOurite — ^jou  shoold 
kCliaTe  sufiered  him  to  outsit  yon,  if  the 
P^  could  at  all  be  helped,  but  I  suppose  it 
■llth't.  Well,  to-morrow  I  make  mj  deroin 
kB  more  to  the  sisters — Courage  !  mon  ami ! 
Items  we  are  not  to  say  any  thing  of  the 
la  love-letter;  (jfour  precious  device,  Jack;) 
d  as  for  every  thing  else,  I  promise  you  I 
iD  prove  supereminently,  superexquisitely, 
pematurally  bewitching — I  shall  exemplify 
r  &vourite  motto,  that 


'  The  man  who  hath  a  tongue,  I  lay  ii  no  man, 
If  with  his  tongue  he  cannot  win  a  woman.* 


«* 


''Why,  winning  a  woman  is  not  much  to 
koitt  of,**  said  I ;  ^^  but  winning  a  woman  with 
it  hundred  a  year ;  there's  the  achievement 
fcr  ft  lad  of  mettle.** 

'  ^  Grant,  we*re  asked  to  a  soiree  to  night** 
■  "Who  asked  us?** 

''You  would  scarcely  believe  me  if  I  told 
joo— Lord  Eilmoyle.    I  was  introduced  to  him 

d2 
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to-day  by  Mr.  Herbert,  and  was  agreeably 
surprised  to  find  not  the  slightest  tinge  of  the 
Cherokee  in  his  manner.  It  seems,  he  is  an 
intimate  acquaintance  of  Mr.  Herbert's,  and  as 
soon  as  he  learned  that  you  were  the  old 
gentleman's  grandson,  his  lordship  expressed 
a  polite  desire  that  you  and  he  should  become 
known  to  each  other,  and  regretted  that  the 
want  of  time  prevented  his  waiting  upon  either 
of  our  firm  before  this  soiree,  which,  I  under- 
stand, is  to  be  a  fanciful  melange  of  character 
and  couTersazione.     Will  you  come  ?'* 

«  Certainly,"  said  L 

'^  We  shall  meet,  then,  at  the  marquis  of 
Corrin's  house,  in  Henrietta  Street,  at  ten 
o'clock." 
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^  CHAFFER  XXI. 
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pblWdide  4eipeM ;  bMinM  £nm  gtndy  robat, 
Ttffnj  and  tpukling  gems,  and  radiant  eyw, 
1  Mft  cflblgenoe  o'er  the  palaea  wares ; 

1^..  Vkfle,  a  gKf  inaect  in  hit  ■mnmer  shiney 
,  IW&p,  Ught  ikittaring,  ipreads  his  mealj  wings. 


k 


]- 


Ibi  oVlock  found  me  at  lord  Corrin's.  My 
Mage  could  scarcely  make  its  way  through 
m  multitude  of  equipages  with  which  the 
Ireet  was  crowded.  When  I  entered  the 
KNuey  lord  Kilmoyle  (the  marquis  of  Conines 
idest  son)  chanced  to  make  his  appearance 
iom  one  of  the  lower  suite  of  reception  rooms, 
od  welcomed  me  with  a  cordial  politeness 
bt  struck  me  as  being  truly  amiable,  when  I 
lecdected  the  very  unceremonious  manner  in 
hich  I  had  dealt  with  his  loxdsfaip^s  oratorical 
iwers  at  the  Galway  election.    He  probably 
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guessed  what  was  passing  in  my  mind,  for 
he  said  with  a  laugh — 

^^  I  believe  some  of  my  friends  displayed 
pugnacious  propensities  at  Galway,  which  your 
prudence  prevented  from  produing  any  unfortu- 
nate results.  I  assure  you,  Mr.  Grant,  I  derived 
much  amusement  from  your  humorous  satire 
upon  that  occasion,  although  its  edge  was 
slightly  directed  against  myself.  But  elections 
are  privileged  periods — ^in  a  stormy  political 
contest  we  can't  all  weigh  our  words." 

"  I  assure  you,  my  Lord,  it  would  give  me 
much  greater  pleasure  to  be  associated  with 
your  lordship  in  any  political  contest,  than  to 
be  under  the  necessity  of  opposing  you." 

*^  You  do  me  much  honour,  Mr.  Grant,  but 
a  gulph  divides  us;  you  are  an  assertor  of 
Grattan's  popular  principles,  of  which  eariy. 
prepossession,  or  it  may  be,  family  prejudioe^ 
compels  me  to  disapprove.  But  political  dif- 
ferences never  enter  this  saloon — ^they  are  all 
forgotten  /lere  in  social  harmony." 

We  now  reached  the  saloon,  and  Lord  Kil- 
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le  presented  me  to  fais  inother»  the  mar- 
aess  of  Corrin ;  a  lady  in  whom  Time  bad 
ret  effiiced  the  remains  of  the  exquisite 
iness  which  had  distinguished  her  earlier 
u 

We  are  soon  to  have  a  fancy  ball,  Mr. 
ty**  said  her  ladjrship,  ^  to  which  this  is  a 
of  ramUing  preliminary;  for  I  told  all 
rienda  who  mean  to  appear  in  character, 
this  evening  would  afford  them  an  admir- 
opportunity  for  rehearsal.  I  believe  there 
me  or  two  nuns,  and  a  zephyr,  or  some 
.  thing,  but  I  hare  not  yet  seen  anything 

Is  not  Curran  to  be  here  this  evening  7*^ 

A  lady  Frances  Brabazon. 

Sb  was  asked  by  Kilmoyle,"  replied  lady 

on,  "  but  he  only  gave  a  conditional  pro* 

s»    He  enlivens  lady  Ely's  theatricals  to* 

t,  I  imagine ;  pity  he  does  not  look  in  here 

ft  Aeqnently ." 

IVay,    Mr.  Grant,**   asked  lady  Frances, 

ID  is  that  very  red-haired  gentleman,  whose 
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conversation  seems  to  have  so  completely 
entranced  the  attention  of  kdj  Henrietta 
Burgh,  that  she  quite  forgets  the  game  of  chest 
at  which  they  are  engaged  ?" 

I  followed  the  eyes  of  the  fair  querist,  and. 
beheld  Murrough,  who  was  conversing,  evi- 
dently in  the  very  highest  spirits,  with  lady 
Henrietta,  whose  involuntary  smiles  evinced 
the  entertainment  she  derived  firom  bis  sal- 
lies. 

^^  That,  madam,  is  Mr.  0*Driscoll,  the 
member  for  Galway.** 

'^  Ah !  I  am  so  glad  I  asked  you ;  for  one 
has  he€urd  so  much  of  him,  one  really  feds 
anxious  to  see  him.  I  assure  you,  his  veiy 
name  is  considered  quite  terrific.** 

'^  Oh  fie,  Frances  !^  interrupted  lady  Cor- 
rin,  "  you  must  know  that  Mr.  Grant  is  hit 
intimate  firiend.^ 

*^  So  much  the  better,^  replied  the  lively 
lady,  ''  for  if  the  wild  Galwegian  should  at- 
tempt any  thing  ferocious,  we  may  look  to  Mr. 
Grant  for  protection.*^ 
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^Inerer  heard  Mr.  O'Driscoll  accused  of 
feitf,*  said  lady  Corrin^  laaghiDg;  but  even 
he  were,  lady  Henrietta  seems  to  bave  tbo- 
i|^y  civilized  him :  she  certainly  does  not 
jtar  to  think  him  very  formidable.^ 
It  tUs  instant,  an  ancient  dame,  fsmtasticaDy 
tend  and  highly  painted,  entered  from 
bther  apartment 

"^I  sappose,^  said  I,  with  rustic  naivete, 
Qiat  is  one  of  the  characters  in  rehearsal 
r  the  fimcy  ban.*" 

'^  No — ^that  is  lady  Kilgarriff  in  her  usual 
hucter  of  age  affecting  youth,  into  which 
btf  has  been  seduced  by  the  mischievous 
•msels  of  a  certain  French  Count  (who  is  a 
bockiDg  nuisance,  by  the  way).  She  has  a 
Hler  much  younger  than  herself,  and  a  very 
0vriy  niece,  whose  story  is  extremely  roman- 
ic«--And  O!  Mr.  Grant,  as  you  and  your 
Had,  Mr.  O^Driscoll,  are  adventurous  person- 
{M,  jrou  have  now  as  fine  an  opportunity  of 
isdngoishing  yourselves  by  the  rescue  of  an 

Dd 
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imprisoned  princess,  as  ever  had  heroes  of  ro- 
mance.   I  must  tell  you  the  whole  story.** 

I  listened  with  much  interest,  but  just  at 
this  moment  lord  Charlemont  approached, 
and  engaged  in  conversation  with  our  hostess. 
She  soon  rose,  and  taking  his  arm,  proceeded 
to  another  apartment^  accompanied  by  lady 
Frances. 

I  was  thus  left  alone,  and  immediately  rose 
to  stroll  through  the  rooms,  which  were  leaUy 
superb.  The  suite  consisted  of  five  apartmeDts, 
connected  with  each  other  by  folding-doon. 
These  rooms  were  fitted  up  in  somewhat  of  the 
French  style  of  the  reign  of  Louis  the  Four- 
teenth; less  gorgeous,  of  course,  in  point  of 
decoration,  and  possibly  more  tasteful.  TIm 
walls  of  the  saloon  were  hung  with  crinMon 
silk,  which  formed  a  striking  and  iefiSsetm 
contrast  with  the  snowy,  the  translucid  purity 
and  whiteness  of  a  range  of  Parian  masAk 
statues,  representing  mythological  8iib]cet% 
which  occupied  their  pedestals  between  Ae 
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idows.    The  paxinels  of  the  walls  and  ceil- 
were  bcvdeied  with  delicately  branchiog 
beeqoes  of  paly  gold;  and  the  wavy,  lus- 
as  felds  of  the  rich  damask  curtains,  were 
■dait  from  the  beaks  of  eagles   that  sur- 
mted  the  ornamented  architraves.  Fantenils 
li  ottomans  of  antique  form,  and  cushioned 
ilk  embossed  crimson  velvet,  luxuriously  in- 
ImI  to  repose.      The  carpets  exhibited  the 
diest  forms  and  hues  of  oriental  flowers :  and 
i  ilnmg  glare  of  light  was  avoided,  and  a 
Aeaed,  dreamy  efiulgence  diffused  over  the 
Mae  scene,  by  the  elegant  novelty  of  moon- 
■pi^  as  they  were  then  called,  which  had 
tt  appeared  in  the  saloons  of  fashion.    The 
Kloat  of  the  supeib  apartments,  and  the  num- 
01  cS  the  brilliant  crowd,  were  indefinitelv 
■ttipUed  by  numerous  large  mirrors. 
The  gay  and  courtly  throng  imparted  life 
id  animation  to  the  scene;  the  grave  courtier 
id  die  stem  patriot;  the  youthful  scion  of 
bksae^  just  lamiched  on  the  ensnaring  gaie- 
m  and  blandishments  of   life;    the  lively, 
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playful  belle — ^the  lovely  prude  of  aristocracy— 
the  sombre  chaperone — the  aged  matron — the 
faded  beauty,  vainly  essaying  to  preserve  the 
charms  of  other  years ;  all,  all  were  fitted  inta 
that  social  harmony  of  refined,  delightful  inter- 
course which  once  invested  the  society  of 
Dublin  with  a  matchless  chaim,  heightened  by 
the  captivating  influence  of  Irish  hilarity  and 
Irish  wit;  and  which  has  fled  our  deserted 
metropolis — must  I  say ybr  ever  f 

As  I  gazed  on  the  brilliant  scene  before  me, 
strains  of  the  softest  melody  stole  upon  my  ear 
from  a  distant  apartment    The  groupes  that 
had  been  busily  conversing  were    suddenly 
silent ;  for  the  sweet,  slow  notes  entranced  the      ^ 
attention  of  all.    The  air— O !  how  faithfiiUy    ^ 
the  memory  of  each  tone  is  engraven  on  lay    "* 
soul  !-*  the  air  was  the  beautiful  slow  move-   - 
ment  in  the  overture  to  Artaxerxes,  exquisitely 
played  upon  French  horns  and  hantbovb    I 
think  the  soft  wail  of  a  flute  or  two  mingled  in 
that  enchanting  passage  where  the  notes  as- 
cend to  a  repetition  of  the  melody  upon  the 
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cetiswe.  The  plamtire,  melancholy  swell 
French  hoins,  was  peculiarly  adapted  to 
te  finest  effect  to  this  passage;  the  per« 
\  dmcladed  without  playing  the  gavotte, 
i  ntianimous  encore  iuTolnntarily  broke 
e  company.  The  exquisite  strains  were 
d;  again  swelled  upon  the  horns;  and 
lied  away  in  a  soft  and  solemn  cadence, 
is  is  fairy  music,**    said   lord  Charle- 
irith  a  sigh,  ^  and  reminds  me  of  strains 
heard  in  other  days  in  the  Chiesa  di 
ica  at  Rome.    Will  your  ladyship  allow 
uk  for  a  fiaiTourite  air?** 
f  Corrin  replied  with  a  gracious  inclina- 
'  the  head,  and  his  lordship  immediately 
d  the  YoLUNTEEBS*  Habch. 
n  and  simple  as  this  melody  may  be,  it 
sed  an  indescribable   charm  from  the 
IS  associations  with  which  it  was  con- 
;•    On  the  present  *occasion  it  had  every 
tage  that  could  be  derived  from  the  most 
d  and  scientific  performance;   and  the 
blood  mantled  U>  the  face  of  the  venera- 


62  THE  WIFE  HimTER. 

ble  General  of  the  Irish  volunteers,  and 
of  intensely  patriotic  feeling  acinalljr  tn 
in  his  eye,  as  the  martial  air  recalled - 
mind  the  noble  constitutional  achievem 
which  it  had  so  often  led  him  forth.  Ini 
similar  feeling  appeared,  though  in  a  le 
gree,  to  pervade  the  aristocratic  assemi 
they  had  still  a  sense  of  nationality ;  corr 
had  not  then  done  its  worst;  the  final 
had  not  yet  been  struck,  and  the  irrec 
sympathies  of  home,  of  friends,  of  residei 
country,  had  still  some  necessary  infloa 
persons  whose  connexion  with  their 
land  had  not  finally  been  severed  by 
universal  absenteeism. 

It  is  with  feelings  of  deep  pain  that  I 
these  scenes  of  bygone  mirth  and  splet 
Last  month*  I  chanced  to  revisit  the  i 
polis,  and  the  moumfiil  memory  of  my  yc 
occupations  and  associates,  impelled 
visit    the    quondam    town    mansion    c 
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iquis  of  Comn*    There  were  bills  upon  the 
idows  azmooncing  that  the  house  was  for 
fe;  it  had  been  in  the  market  for  some  years 
d  fMmd  no  purchaser.  The  door  was  opened 
rawomani  who^  with  her  daughter,  inhabited 
coner  of  the  mansion,  for  the  purpose  of 
kntting  such  visitors  as  might  come  to  in- 
(Mtthe  premises  with  a  view  to  purchase. 
Ihe  shutters  were  all  closed — ^many  of  the 
bon  were  despoiled  of  locks  and  bolts.     I 
A  the  cheerless  hall,  ascended  the  magnifi- 
■t  staircase,  and  entered  the  ante-room,  which 
paied  on  the  suite  I  have  already  described, 
t  vas  more  than  forty  years  since  I  had  be* 
aid  that  suite  thronged  with  rank,  and  love- 
am,  and  fiishion.     The    old  woman  who 
taded  me,  opened  the  windows,  and  admitted 
e  light  of  day  into  the  empty  apartments. — 
Beat  heaven !  how  changed  fiom  the  period 
which  my  recollection  extended  1     Not  an 
icie  of  furniture  was  visible— all  bad  been 
d  off  by  auction  many  years  before;  the 
nns  were  totally,  literally  empty.    The  gor- 
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L-liarlcmont  had  stood ;  the  scenes  of 
(lays  crowded  thick  upon  my  mind ;  I  rei 
bered  the  brilliant,  animated  groupes,  ma 
whom  were  long  since  numbered  nill 
dead,  while  others  had  transferred  their  \ 
tions  and  their  residence  to  another  land ; 
others  again  had  sunk  into  retirement  to  I 
over  the  fallen  fortunes  of  their  countiy. 
these  thoughts  filled  my  mind,  the  Bcen* 
youth  arose,  as  in  a  magic  glass,  befon 
Fancy,  Memory,  were  busy— the  slow, 
melody  of  distant  years  seemed  to  steal 
all  its  former  power  on  my  soul;  its  ' 
were  in  perfect  unison  with  the  mournful 
of  my  thoughts,  and  the  languid  and  deli< 
swell  of  the  French  horns  once  more  a 
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B^  excite  solemn  feelings;  but  in  this 
i  emotions  of  melancholy  are  increased 
)  reflect  that  the  scene  itself  is  a  preg- 
tome  of  the  history  of  Ireland*  But 
am  I  wandering  ?  I  hare  strayed  far 
om  the  thread  of  my  narratiTe.    To 

the  hour  of  midnight  arrived^  dancing 
;ed|  and  was  opened  by  lady  Corrin 
Henry  Hartstonge.  In  the  course  of 
t,  a  minuetrde-la-cour  was  admirably 
»y  Murrough  and  his  partner  at  chess, 
irietta  Burgh* 

1,  really,"  said  lady  Frances  Brabazon, 
lend  has  quite  eclipsed  all  rivals  in  his 
Q  of  the  minuet — I  scarcdy  think  he 
3  learned  in  Connemara — ^I  nerer  saw 
ig  so  graceful!  he  sails  through  the 
e  a  swan  !** 

[  scarcely  could  suppress  a  smile  at 
(h*8  exquisitely  graceful  movements ;  I 
at  imagine  how  the  more  than  hexa- 
magogue,  the  bluff,  obstreperous,  blus- 
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terisg  mob-lcadcr,  had  imparted  to  his  huge, 
brawny  form  the  swan-like  grace  with  which 
he  seemed  to  swim,  rather  than  walk,  through 
the  minuet.    And  the  long,  red,  curly  tresses 
floated  negligently  round   his.  physiognomy  i 
and  the  little  eyes  sent  forth  their  incompara- 
bly killing  and  seductive  glances,  no  doubt, 
with  terrible  effect.    Lady  Henrietta  seemed 
enchained,  pretty  much  as  one  may  suppose 
that  a  princess  of  romance  might  be,  who  ha< 
secured  tlie  escort  of  a  tame  lion,  and  felt  pro 
of  walking  in  familiar  companionship  with  hi 
shaggy  majesty,   in   order  to   show   that  her^ 
charms  were  able  to  tame  down  the  king  of  th 
wild  tribes,  although  the  reputed  ferocity  of 
royal  beast  was  sufficiently  terrific  to  so 
away  all  other  mortals. 

When  Lady  Corrin  retired  to  a  seat, 
chanced  to  sec  me  near  her;  her  bouquet,  at  tb^ 
same  time  fell,  and  I  flew  to  pick  it  up. 

"  I  shall  reward  you  for  that  service,^  sail 
her  ladysliip,  "  by  taking  pity  on  your  cuxiosilj; 
for  I  am  certain  you  are  dying  to  know  Uk 
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of  the  imprisoned  princess  I  was  going 
1  yoo  a  while  ago*    Bat  first — ^wiD  you 
re  on  her  Uberation  ?" 
adeed,  madam,  I  don't  yet  know;   axe 
any  enchanted  dragons  or  giants,  to  de- 
ter prison  i^ 

^Qt  shame !  yon  should  show  yourself  re- 
ss  of  danger  in  such  a  case.  There  are 
or  dragons  nor  giants,  although  there  may 
man  obstacles  equally  formidable.  Lady 
nrifTs  brother-in-law,  Mr.  Banington 
ile,  has  thought  proper,  firom  some  strange, 
ountable  whim,  to  immure  his  lady,  and 
▼dy  niece,  in  strict  confinement  in  the  old 
at  Bairington  Park,  in  the  county  Tip- 
r.  No  person  can  discover  what  led  him  * 
e  this  strange  step ;  it  is  more  than  a  year 
the  ladies'  imprisonment  commenced,  and 
uly  now  it  has  transpired*  Miss  M'Neile 
lare  a  splendid  fortune,  of  which  her 
cannot  possibly  deprive  her,  which  doabt- 
le  lady  will  bestow,  along  with  her  hand, 
the  gallant  knight  who  succeeds  in  ef- 
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fecting  her  rescue,  according  to  the  invir 
practice  of  liberated  heroines  *.  What  sty 
Mr.  Grant,  to  the  adventure  ?** 

**  It  seems  inviting  enough,  as  your  lad] 
has  described  it;  and  yet,  I  think  I  shall 
it  to  the  valour  of  some  other  knight^ 

^^  What !  I  had  really  thought  you  were 
enterprising ;  a  thousand  cavaliers  would 
with  avidity  such  a  promising  occarii 
showing  their  dexterity  and  valour* 

'^  Is  miss  M^Neile  possessed  of  the  req 
attributes  of  a  heroine  i  is  she  interestini 
pretty  ?" 

'^  Interesting !  an  imprisoned  princess 
esting  !   Why,  all  such  persons  are  inten 


*  The  Irish  reader  will  remember  Lady  BdTedere^ 
lonment  by  Lord  B.*8  authority,  at  GaulstoaFark.  1 
month  of  her  confinement  there,  hii  Lordship  sent  ha 
carriage  and  handsome  horses,  in  order,  it  would  seem, 
her  imprisonment  with  the  moekaryof  an  equipagi 
ordered  her  servants  to  drive  her  to  the  next  viUa| 
they  refused  to  exceed  the  limits  of  the  pariL,  all^gii 
B.*s  commands;  on  whidb  she  sent  her  husband  b 
equipage,  saying  that  her  feet  were  sufficient  for  tlie  ] 
which  she  was  restricted. 
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f  pfescriptioii.    And  as  to  beauty — I  believe 
M  have  seen  her,  Sir  Henry  ?** 

"  Yes,**  replied  Sir  Henry  HarUtonge,  and  I 
pDy  cannot  say, — tastes  differ  so  much.  Per- 
q^  she  was  spoiled  by  being  too  manieree, 
wA  I  think  she  had  too  much  confidence,  and 
»»fittle  affectation.  She  spent  two  or  three 
ijiters  in  Paris,  chaperoned  by  Lady  E  *  * ; 
■d  her  ladyship  introduced  her  every  where 
■  a  phcenix,  and  made  her  perform  in  her  pri- 
pte  theatricals.  Now  that  is  bad  training,  you 
|mw,  for  a  giddy  girL"" 

**  I  am  surprised,  however,  that  there  cau 
ba  second  opinion  regarding  her  beauty;'" 
mA  lady  Corrin.  ^^  I  know  I  thought  her 
brdy;  and  when  lord  Corrin  first  saw  her, 
he  qwke  of  noUiing  else  for  a  week.  But  you 
MMt  not  blame  her  for  taking  part  in  lady 
I  *  *  *s  theatrical  firolics ;  for  all  who  come 
ifthin  the  sphere  of  her  ladyship's  influence 
■ist  '  rave,  recite,  and  madden.'  For  my  part, 
BMMt  sincerely  pity  the  poor  thing ;  what  a 
id  change,  from  the  gay  coteries  of  Paris,  to 
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tbe  imprisonment  of  an  old  desolate  nn 
bouse,  among  tbe  Tipperaiy  mountains!" 

^^  Sbe  is  not  perfectly  alone,^  ob8erf< 
Henry ;  ''  she  sbares  ber  confinement  wi 
aunt,** 

"  Perhaps  she  would  prefer  total  solit) 
that,*'  said  a  lady  who  bad  been  hitherto  s 

^^  O,  no,  no,  no  !**  exclaimed  lady  ( 
earnestly ;  ^^  don't  say  so !  Mrs.  M'Neile 
extremely  amiable  woman,  and  has  beei 
formly  kind  to  Clara." 

^^  It  is  a  horrid,  arbitrary  proceeding 
marked  the  other  lady. 

''  I  think,''  said  I,  ''  the  law  should  0 
and  effect  their  liberation." 

^^  Because  you  do  not  wish  to  underta 
task,"  said  lady  Corrin,  smiling ;  *^  but  i 
form  it  is  a  service  of  danger,  for  Bair 
M'Neile  has  sworn,  I  understand,  to  cc 
the  smallest  interference  on  any  one's  pa 
personal  insult,  and  to  shoot  the  office 
truder  through  the  head." 

'*  A  formidable  risk/'  observed  ^  H< 
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'  ''Bat  poor,  poor  Clara!"  continued  lady 
CoRis,  in  asjmpathifting  lone,  *^  shut  out  from 
fte  gaieties  in  which  she  had  indulged  with  so 
liiidi  pleasure,  and  condemned  to  the  stiff, 
ink,  dismal  old  yew-trees  and  rookeries  at  Bar- 
tagfan  Park.^ 

^  *  I  don^t  quite  partake  your  ladyship's 
fellings  of  commiseration/'  said  Sir  Henry; 
^periiaps  this  unpleasant  seclusion  may  pre- 
tenre  her  from  dangers  similar  to  that  which 
the  so  narrowly  escaped  in  one  of  Lady  E  ^  *  's 
^iteatrical  exhibitions  in  Paris." 

**  Ah,  do  let  us  hear  all  about  that,**  cried 
•My  Frances  Brabazon,  who  happened  to 
catch  the  last  words  as  she  passed ;  ^'  1  know 
70a  aie  speaking  of  Clara  M'Neile— nay,  you 
'MBBot  deny  it — 2>o,  pray,  tell  me  to  what 
fciim  IS  lady  £  *  *  "s  Parisian  theatricals  ex- 
her." 

**  You  shall  hear  all,  lady  Frances.  There 
some  foolish  drama  composed  by  lady 
E  •  •,  in  which  Clara  was  to  perform  the 
bcfoine,  who,  of  course,  was  persecuted  with 
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the  addresses  of  two  or  three  rival  admiren,  , 
of  whom  the  favoured  swain  was  the  Doc  de « 
Baudreville,  or  Baudricourt,  or  something 
that  sort.    Well,  it  seems  that  the  heroine 
under  the  espionage  of  two  strict  guardians^ 
who  strongly  disapproved  of  this  Baudriconzt'-  "" 
pretensions,  as  they  considered  him  a  dii 
pated    spendthrift  who   had   wasted    all 
money.    But  Baudricourt  had,  we  must  so] 
pose,  la  beauti  du  diable^  and  contrived    "^ 
make  himself  so  irresistibly  bewitching,  Ub>^ 
the  heroine  agrees,  in  a  billet  which  she  fin.^> 
means  of  conveying  to  him,  to  admit  him     '^^ 
a  private  interview  in  her  boudoir.     All  tM^^ 
avenues  to  her  dwelling  are  so  rigidly  guaid04 
that  ordinary  mortals  could  never  discover  BVf 
mode  of  access  to  her  bower.  But  whither  wiV 
not  Love,  assisted  by  inventive  genius,  pene- 
trate?   Baudricourt,   despising   all   obstadn, 
contrives  to  make  a  descent  on  her  premim 
through  the  chimney.    We  are  not  told  by 
what  process  he  avoids  contracting  soot  in  dus 
descent ;  he  emerges  firom  the  firo-place  wi& 
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teble  gnce,  surrounded  with  an  attno'- 
m  of  oriental  perTomes,  that  seems  to  Ijare 
aided  the  chimney  along  with  him.  He 
•  a  superb  bow,  lays  his  band  on  his 
»and  falls  at  her  feet — she  bids  him  rise — 
leads  his  passion  with  such  conyincing 
lence  that  at  last  she  consents  to  an  elope^ 
.  But  how  to  evaporate?  The  window 
rated — the  door  is  locked  outside  and 
ded  by  trusty  domestics.  In  short,  no 
e  of  egress  appears  practicable,  unless  she 
ents  to  elope  through  the  chimney.  Now, 
■ppened  that  one  night  when  this  whini- 
i  scene  was  represented  ut  lady  E  *  *  V  hotel 
be  Rue  Montmartre,  the  part  of  the  dac  de 
iidricourt  was  enacted  by  the  adventurous 

nt  Klopstockendock." 

Nonsense!"  exclaimed  ladv  Corrin—"  what 
KKquisite  scena.^^ — 

And  the  count,"  resumed  Sir  Henry, 
dog  perfectly  aware  that  Clara  was  entitled 
L  noble  fortune,  (or  at  all  events  what  a 
icbman  would  consider  as  such,)  skipped 

)L.  II.  ^- 
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down  ihe  chimney  with  an  extrava^^ant  oxaj; 

geration  of  grace  in  even-  attitude,  flung-:=L^ 
himself  upon  his  knees  before  the  heroine.  ^ 
added  various  extemporaneous  protestations^  i 
to  those  which  ilie  drama  enjoined,  pressed  her  ^^tz 
fingers  in  rapture  to  his  lips,  ])roposed 
elopement  through  the  flue,  (which  Toler  call 
a  sweeping  proposal,)  and  escorted  her  up 
chimney  with  infinite  gallantry.  The  insi 
])oor  Clara  arrived  behind  the  scenes, 
found  hei-sclf  suddenly  enveloped  in  a  lar: 
net  \i-hich  was  instantly  drawn  tight, 
whirled  off  with  its  lovely  contents,  on  t. 
shouldiTS  of  two  stout  valels-de-place,  ti^  ^ 
carriage  which  the  count  had  in  waiting.  C\9i^ 
shrieked  and  screamed,  although  there  are  mi^" 
ohievous  persons  who  assert  that  her  shrieb 
and  screams  were  strangely  inaudible,  and 
moreover  that  tlie  net  was  a  device  in  which 
she  had  herself  participated  in  order  to  escape 
suspicion  of  being  a  willing  party  to  the  trans- 
action. However  this  may  be,  Lord  E  *  *  me 
the  net  on  its  way  to  the  counts  carriage.     IS 
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ped  it  rather  suspiciously,  and  asked  KIop- 
hsekendock  what  he  had  got  there. 
«,*'  Ah,  marquis !'  cried  the  count,  S'at  I  ave 
pA  dere  ?    ma  foi,  I  have  got  some  old  clothes 
bda  net — I  go  to  perform  dc  role  of  a  Juif — 
HiK  are  my  commodity/ 
^^  *  Very  humorous  indeed,  count,'  said  lord 
k*  *, '  but  I  shall  first  take  the  liberty  of  re- 
flating  your   commodily  to  walk  up  stain 
« 

arikhme." 

r  **  At  these  words  the  fair  tenant  of  the  net  is 
|p|id  to  have  loudly  screamed  for  extrication 
ttsM  her  prison,  although  she  had  been  hitherto 
mfecdy  silent. 

[-1  ^^  Aha  !    ahi !'   cried  the  count,  ^  den  dis  is 

deviy  I  ave  always  been  fool  by  dese  women  ! 

^  Bqd!  I  vil  ave  my  revenges  on  some  of  dem 

jar 

'*  I  understand  it  was  immediately  on  lord 
X**^8  return  to  Ireland  that  Clara  was  com- 
■itted  to  her  uncle's  care,  and  sent  with  her 
umt  to  rusticate  at  Barrington  Park.     I  pity 

£2 
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her,  certainly,  for  M'Xeile  is  extremely  iinpt  -        — 
rious  and  tvranical." 

'*  Klopstockcndock  is  not  here  this  evening,"    "^  *", 
obscned  lady  Frances. 

"  No,  he  was  not  asked — Do  you  know  \W 
have  begun  to  suspect  that  he  is  an  impostor  r*^  '^m 

"  Indeed  !  how  is  it  possible,  in  that  case,  h»  .^^..^ 
can  have  found  his  way  into  society  here  or  i- 
Paris  ?" 

"'  lie  has  been  admitted  into  Irish  societ 
on  the  faith  of  having  been  seen  at  lady  E  * 
in    Paris;   and  he  found  admittance  there,  ^ 

much  suspect,  by  affecting  a  theatrical  raanK-  ^' 
Ladv  E**  savs  she  saw  him  at  the  Brili  ^'' 
ambassador's,  at  Vienna;  but  at  all  events  th^^*^ 
is  an  unpleasant  mystery  connected  with  him-' 

Ladv  Corrin  and  ladv  Frances  now  rose,  zX- 
tracted  by  some  persons  who  entered,  dressed 
in  character  ;   they  were  joined  by  lord  Carlov 
and  Murrough,  and  Sir  Henry  and  I  reverted 
to  the  fair  prisoner  of  Barrington  Park. 

"  I   fear,*'  said  he,  "  that  IPNeile  will  treai 
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with  great  harshness;  he  has  done  the 
Dgest  things,  and  his  passions  are  at  times 
oremable.  One  day,  he  informed  his  wife 
;  lord  W********  had  called,  and 
lited  her  in  the  drawing-room.  Thither  she 
lired,  and  instead  of  the  expected  visitor, 
fonnd  an  ancient  and  venerable  goat,  which 
S^eile  had  previously  brought  there.  She 
the  insult,  but  could  not  avoid  smiling  at 
whimsical  way  in  which  his  malice  dis- 
ijed  itself.  The  room  had  been  recently 
lushed  with  several  handsome  mirrors,  for 
aeh  M^eile'  had  paid  an  immense  price. 
he  goat,  perceiving  his  form  reflected  in  one 
Fthem,  immediately  felt  his  pugnacious  emo- 
Qis  arise — he  advanced  to  the  mirror — the 
Aer  goat  advanced  to  meet  him — he  butted 
aody  at  him — the  other  goat  followed  his 
ample,  until  the  mirror  gave  way  in  the  con- 
it  and  flew  in  fifty  shivers  about  the  room. 
IB.  IPNeile  was  fully  avenged;  she  repaired 
her  husband,  and  informed  him  that  she 
i  just  had  a  delightflil  interview  with  lord 


anu  uie  goat  lerociousir  ouiong  ai 
other.  His  rage  was  uncontrolli 
Mt6.  M'Ncilc,  who  knew  from  exp( 
leo^s  into  which  exaspemtioo  offa 
him,  wisely  prorided  for  her  ufety  I 
herself  ap  in  ber  room  until  his  puM 
Bubride."  • 

"  Bat  tell  me,  Sir  Heniy,  do  yoa  r«i 
that  strange  stoiy  of  Clara's  attemp 
ment  in  the  net  ?" 

*'  1  cant  say  that  I  either  believe 
lieve  it ;  it  may  be  invention,  perhapi 
many  persons  have  repeated  iL" 

**  But  to  think  that  any  giil  cou 
Klopstockendock  I  he  strikes  me  to  b 
ideal  of  an  elderly  French  dancing  u 
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BO  capiice  is  ascendant ;   besides,  Clara  is  a 
iamcal  being  at  all  times.    And  she  does 
li  extnu>rdinai7  things!    she  once  took  it 
»  her  head   to  find  out  whether  General 
SiDaghan's  queue  was  false  or  real,  and  in 
br  to  make  this  valuable  discovery,  she  got 
Kkdy   such  another  queue  from  a  pemi- 
ior;  two  or  three  nights  afterwards,  she  had 
opportunity  of  ascertaining,  for  she  sat  next 
I  General  at  supper,  and  twitching  his  queue 
mtly,  she  immediately  threw  the  other  queue 
i  the  table  before  him.    As  his  own  queue 
18  really  false,  he  imagined  she  had  pulled  it 
F,  aod  he  looked  exceedingly  foolish.     Now 
titink  a  giddy,  wild  girl,  who  would  do  such  a 
bg,  would  almost  do  any  thing.     But  pray 
Hi  yonder!    what  is  that  singular  group, 
io  are  dancing  in  the  other  room  ?  Do  look, 

And  we  rose,  and  gazed  on  a  strange  quartet 
dancers,  who  were  dressed  in  the  characters 
J  intended  to  assume  at  lady  Corrin^s  fancy 
L    There  was  Thomas  k  Becket,  in  full 
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pontificals — Saint  Patrick,  with  stiff  ecdesi 
astical  robes,  and  a  bag  of  reptiles  in  his  band 
the  saint  and  the  martyr  elaborately  ib<Me 
away  at  each  other,  occasionally  setting  t 
Harlequin  and  Martin  Luther.  The  Englia 
prelate  evinced  great  skill  in  his  executioo  i 
the  Irish  jig  steps ;  and  the  sturdy  Refonm 
occasionally  broke  off  from  the  regular  figu* 
into  a  wild,  fantastic  voluntary,  and  display! 
unrivalled  agility  and  grace  in  his  eccenti 
pirouettes  and  caprioles. 

'^  You  must  appear  in  some  character  at  c 
fancy  ball,"  said  lady  Corrin. 

"  In  what  character  would  your  ladysK 
recommend  mc  to  appear  ? " 

"  Nay,  that  I  leave  to  your  own  selectic 
but  pray  let  it  be  something  piquant  ^ 
novel." 

^'  Curran  went  last  week  to  a  masquerade 
the  character  of  Mount  Vesuvius ;  he  mana^ 
the  volcanic  emption  extremely  well 
gunpowder  devil  on  his  head.*^ 

^*  O,  pray  come  in  some  more  pacific  foi 
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ezplomons  and  eroptions — come  in  the 
of  an  emancipated  papist — I  am  sure 
would  do  it  every  justice.** 
Nay,  lady  Corrin,  the  appearance  of  such 
here  would  make  a  mach  greater 
than  a  pasteboard  Mount  Vesuvius.^ 
Wdly  well — come  as  Jew,  Turk,  Infidel,  or 
or  any  thing  you  please ;  I  confess  I  am 
to  see  you  in  character,  for  I  have 
your  imitatire  talents  are  first  rate.** 
I  bowed,  and   promised  to  comply.    The 
t   wore    late,    and    shortly  afterwards   I 


Bd 


St  THE   WIFE  HTTNTEB, 


CHAPTER  XXII. 

**  Life*t  chequered  soenei  of  li(^t  ind  shade 
But  represent  a  Masquerade. 
In  rarioos  fonns  mankind  parade 
Ldke  masquers  at  a  Masquerade  ; 
Life's  but  a  scene  of  light  and  shade, 
And  the  who^  world  *•  a  Maaqnerada." 

BOMESTini 

Immediately  after  breakfast  on  the  followi 
morning,  I  repaired  to  Murrough^s  lodgn 
to  accompany  him  on  his  pacificatory  Tiflt 
the  Misses  O'M oorc.  We  proceeded  to  Graft 
Street,  and  knocked  twice  at  the  door  be& 
it  was  opened.  "  Now,**  said  he,  ^  yoa  lb 
see  how  the  soft,  seductive  blandishmenti 
Toice,  and  glance,  and  manner,  can  subdue  I 
female  heart;  watch  my  tones  to-day  —  J 
may  improve  by  the  lesson— observe  the  la 
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dting  tenderness,  the  slightly  faltering  ca- 
snce  of  my  modulations — Oh  !  Jack,  my  ac- 
nts  will  drop  manna — the  air  I  breathe  will 
s  a  Tery  atmosphere  of  love  !  Pray  how  do  I 
ok?" 

**  Not  very  like  a  Corydon,  I  think — tliosc 
cry  tresses  and  that  little  cocked  hat  give 
on  an  extremely  game  look — you  look — let 
le  see — like  a  sleight-of-hand  man,  like  a  know- 
iig  old  conjuror — a  fdlow  who  would  say 
Whiff!  puflf!  presto!  gone!'  I  wish  you 
Doold  divest  your  countenance  of  that  invete- 
mdy  hocus-pocus  expression." 
;  -  As  we  spoke,  a  servant  appeared,  but  it  was 
f^  our  Galwegian  friend,  Jerry.  '^  Is  Miss 
\  VMoore  at  home  ?"  demanded  Murrough. 

*"  No,  sir.'' 

*•  Is  Miss  Harriet  O'Moore  at  home  ?"  "No, 

**  Indeed !  then  they  must  have  gone  out 
msually  early.  Do  you  know  in  what  direc- 
ioo  they  have  gone  r"  "  No,  sir." 
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*'  Then  })CThaps  you  can  tell  iiie  how  ^ooia 
they  will  return  ?" 

"  They  won't  come  back  at  all,  sir." 
"  Won't  come  back !   why,  have  they  lefi 
these  lodgings  ?" 

"  Yes,  sir;  they  drove  offal  six.  this  momin 
in  Miss  O'Moore's  carriage,  with  the   Fren 
gentleman,  who  was  here  all  yesterday  and 
last  night."^ 
"  Wliat  ?  with  Count  Klopstockendock  ? " 
'*  Yes — I  believe  that  is  his  name,  sir." 
'^  Wheugh  ! "  exclaimed  Murrough,  tu 
to  me;  '^  the  count  has  been  early  in  the  fi^ 
— he  has  fairly  sacked  the  premises  and  canw 
off  the  booty.     The  poaching    old    Fren 
vagabond!  And  pray,  my  good  girl,"  he  adde^/? 
addressing  the   servant,  "  did  you  see  them 
driving  off  together  ?  " 

"  I  did.  Sir — the  ouldest  miss  was  crying, 
and  had  her  arm  round  the  count's  neck,  and 
the  other  miss   was  laughing,  and    saying  it 
was  all  fine  fun ;  and  as  for  the  FreDcboian,  he 
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basy  squeezing  both  their  hands  and 
''^^kiDg  crying  grimaces  at  one,  and  laughing 
BTiniaces  at  t*other. — Indeed,  Sir,  I  thought  it 
^^3«  a  pity  he  hadn't  a  horse-collar  to  grin 
^^^gh,  for  his  face  was  just  like  a  monkey 
^^^cking  nuts  in  his  teeth." 

**  Oho !  ^    muttered    Murrough,    extremely 

P*t>voked,  although  he  could  not  help  laughing 

lOopstockendock's  address ;  ^^  the  grimacing 

^  rascal  has  carried  the  fortress  by  storm ! 

^t  it  seems  he    has  eloped    with   both — I 

^^^«  say  the  demoiselles  were  wrangling  which 

^^nld    be    bride,  and    which   bridesmaid — 

^^  between  all  parties  I  am  diddled  out  of 

3^    six  hundred  a  year.    Ullagone!  (as   my 

^^^«8tor  Uraoiceigheith  O'DriscoU  would  have 

*^^  in  such  a  case.)     I  feel  strangely  tempted 

*^    pursue  the    count  and  break  his   bones ; 

•^^   I  suppose  one  might  as  well  pursue  the 

^•^  yearns  snow !  Abiity  evasii,  erupit — at  any 

f^^,  it  is  well  that  my  softer  feelings  were  not 

^^  deeply  engaged,  for  the  shock  would  have 

then,  I  suppose,  been  truly  awful.      A  pretty 


I    ]ircaclii'd     cousolalioii     to    the     \v 
feelings  of  the  poor  deserted  lover,  ai 
ceeded  so  well,  that  in  a  quarter  of  an  1 
had  nearlj  recovered  his  VFonted  equa 
I  left  him  then  to  philosophise  upon  th 
ing  and   uncertain  scenes  of  human  Ul 
returned  to   Stephen's    Green,  where 
letters  from  the  country  awaited  me.     S 
them  were  from  Kilshindy,  complaining  1 
of    the    merciless    persecution     with 
Clarltson,  the   defeated  candidate,   wai 
vinting  the  electors  who  bad  roted  i 
several   of  whom   were  his    tenants, 
epistles  were    from  certain   members 
committee,    informing    me   that   1   nee 
exnect  them   to   keeo  the  eneairemeDt 
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'  ezperieDce  enables  me  to  gire  all  candi- 
lea  fior    parliamentarj  honours,  is,  that  if 
9f  hare  money  which  they  desire  to  throw 
ray — well  and  good — let  them  do  so.     But 
ttej  advance  a  sum  to  attain  their  object 
I  the    faith    of  pledges   from    ^  Commit- 
01"   (bless  the  mark!)  to  indemnify   them 
(tfotore  period  by  sabscriptions— they  may 
iedy  make  up  their  minds  to  bid  an  ever- 
iMing  adieu  to  their  outlay. 
There   was,   among  the   letters   I   receircd 
90D  this  memorable    day,  an   authoritative 
tfmition  from  an  influential  quarter,  that  my 
iUremes  to    Miss   St.   Lawrence  would  be 
kaceforth    dispensed    with.      Whether    the 
Jivng  lady   herself   was  aware  of  this  an- 
^NDcement,  I  know  not,  and  I  never  inquired, 
^  my  attention  was  drawn  from  the  subject 
V  A  petition  from  Clarkson  against  my  return, 
vUch   gave  me  no  little  uneasiness.      The 
^l)MDie  of  defending  my  seat  I   understood 
wouki  be  heavy,  and  not  considering  the  seat 
vorth  it,  I  resohred  to  remgn.     Having  formed 
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this  intention,  I  determined  on  returning  to 
Kilnaflesk — the  St  Lawrence  affair  was  at 
an  end ;  so  that  the  only  obstacle  to  my  renew- 
ing my  addresses  to  the  beautiful  Mary  Sheridan 
was  now  removed. 

'*  So  you  tciU  leave  us  ? ''  said  Murrough^ 
one  Sunday,  that  he,  Mr.  Herbert,  and  I, 
were  walking  together  towards  St.  Patrick's 
Cathedral. 

"  Yes,"  I  replied,  "  I  have  made  up  my 
mind." 

'^  Are  you  tired  of  the  honourable  house  ? " 
asked  Mr.  Herbert. 

'^  No  Sir,  but  I  am  extremely  tired  of  spend- 
ing my  money  on  parliamentary  projects.** 

'^  Besides  which,"  said  Murrough,  *^  I  do 
not  think  this  parliament  will  last  long,  so  that 
you  have  a  fresh  chance  the  next  election. 
And  at  all  events,  vacancies  will  from  time 
to  time  occur,  which  will  give  you  chances  in 
abundance,  should  you  feel  inclined  to  avail 
yourself  of  them." 

^'  Why,  you  speak,"  said  Mr.  Herbert,  "  as 
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^^  you  had  all  the  constituencies  in  the  king- 

^^tn  at  your  command.      Now,  a  thousand 

things  may  occur  to  turn  the  scale  of  a  contest ; 

^^d  not  among  the  least  is  the  undue  inter- 

^^(^cc  of  the  government  in  placing  a  militar}' 

'^ite  near  the  hustings,  ostensibly  to  keep  the 

*^^ace,  but  in  reality  with  the  purpose  of  ob- 

^'^^icting  the  popular  interest.    I  understand 

^  9t  this   was   tried  at  several  places  at  the 

^'^^  genera]  election." 

**Why,  they  tried  it  in  Gahvay,"  replied 

"^^  enough,  "and  I  got  rid  of  them  by  a  splendid 

^^^^  tip-de-maitre.     I  saw  the  object  for  which 

^^  '^^  military  had  been  placed  there,  so  I  in- 

tly  took  measures   to  make  the  redcoats 

own  partisans.       I  broke    forth    into   a 

^eiy  eulog^nm  on  the  army — I  indignantly 


^^robated  military  flogging;  I  censured  the 

^^'fiimess    of   pensioning    the    widows    and 

^^^Idren   of  officers,  and  not  extending  this 

^^Viotage  to  the  widows  and  children  of  the 

S^Slant  privates    who  sustained    by  far    the 

S'^Wer   part    of   the    hardships  of   military 
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service,  and  I  vowed  I  should  support  the 
abolition  of  flogging,  and  of  every  other  militarv 
grievancei  in  my  place  in  parliament.  Sir, 
you'd  have  sworn  the  redcoats  all  took  me 
for  an  angel !  tlic  poor  fellows  were  restrained 
by  the  strictness  of  military  discipline  from 
cheering  with  their  voices ;  but  their  glowing 
£au;es  showed  that  I  had  found  my  way  to 
all  their  hearts,  and  tliey  all  clapped  their 
pipeclays,  con  amove.  When  the  commandiDg 
oflicer  saw  the  effect  of  my  speech  upon  his 
men,  I  believe  he  apprehended  a  mutiny — at 
all  events,  he  was  resolved  to  bring  them  a 
of  the  reach  of  my  dangerous  influence,  for  be 
caUed  out  ^  Right  face  !  Quick  march  ! '  an 
the  court  was  cleared  of  redcoats  in  an  in 
stant.'' 

*'  Admirable ! ''  exclaimed  Mr.  Herbert 
^^Why,  O^DriscoU,  youVe  a  singular  knack 
of  inventing  expedients  for  every  emergency — 
but  here's  the  church  door — let  us  enter — I 
hope  we  are  not  late.'' 

We  entered  the  venerable  pile,  and  bent  our 
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!b  to  a  frame  of  reverential  feeling  suited 
e  sacred  solemnitj  of  the  Protestant  High 
I,  as  the  Dissenters  call  the  Cathedral 
se  of  the  Church  of  England.  The 
m  of  the  noble  organ  pealed  and  thundered 
igfa  the  aisles  and  arches;  the  symphony 
id,  and  the  anthem  was  sung  by  the  choir, 
i  the  highy  sweet  voices  of  the  singing 
were  blended  with  the  solemn  harmony, 
the  wild  warblings  of  a  thousand  birds. 
«  was  something  soothing  in  the  im* 
RiTe  solemnity  of  the  scene;  and  of  its 
quiUizing  influence  my  mind  stood  much 
leed^  harassed  as  it  was  by  the  various 
plexing  occurrences  with  which  I  was 
nmoded.  I  entered  into  a  stricter  scrutiny 
my  actions  and  impulses  than  I  had  done 
many  months,  and  I  blamed  myself  severely 
•offering  the  motives  of  either  ambition  or 
nee  to  lead  me  away  from  Mary  Sheridan, 
iras  true,  she  had  refused  the  offer  of  my 
id,  but  the  generous  motive  that  had  in- 
need  her  conduct  endeared  her  the  more 
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to  me:  besides  which,  I  felt  ashamed  at  havi^'^ 
allowed  her  to  excel  me  in  generosity.    ^ 
my  former  affection  for  Mary  now  returned;    ^ 
fact  it  had  only  been  repressed  by  constat 
effort.    The   poor  girl  had  been  very  ill; 
upbraided  myself  with  inhumanity  in  not  ha\ 
ing  visited  her  when  last  at  Kilnaflesk,  althoug^^ 
at  the  time  I  had  given    myself  great  credi     ^ 
for  my   stoical   forbearance.     And,  finally,  C^ 
built  myself  a  fairy  edifice  of  love  and  happi-    - 
ness,    which    I   promised  I  would  realize  ap  - 
soon  as   possible   after  my  return   to  Kilnau*^ 
flesk.    But  then,  the  question  occurred,  woul*^ 
Mary  persist  in  her  refusal  ? 

Should  she  do  so,  why  then,  as  a  pis-aller, 
might  venture  on  Clara  M'Neile^s  liberatio^^ 
The  romance  of  the  exploit  bad  its  chanDs-   ^ 
and  the  lady's  hand  was  no  mean  guerdoc^ 
"  I  shall  try  for  Mary  first,  though,"  I 
tally  resolved. 
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CHAFl'ER  XXIII. 

'^  Are  then  all  your  pleasure  rain  ? 
Ara  there  none  exempt  from  pain  ? 
Is  there  no  delight  nor  joy. 
But  your  fondest  hopes  will  cloy  ?  ** 


WEBBER. 


luvED  at  home  without  a  siogle  adventure. 
I  entering  the  avenue  at  Kilnaflesk,  1  saw  a 
iseman  advancing  from  the  wild  birch  wood 
thin  the  enclosure.     On  a  nearer  approach, 
aecognized  Mr.  Patrick  Lawlor,  the  gentle- 
in  who  had  been  of  such  essential  utility 
Morrough,  as  man  of  all  work  at  the  elec- 
D.    His  face  was  expressive  of  a  very  high 
gree  of  self-gratulation,  and  after  the  first 
otations  had  passed,  he  proceeded   to  in- 
m  me  of  an  ingenious   exploit  by  which 
had  narrowly  escaped  a  large  fine  on  the 
ceding  day. 
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^^  You  know  my  little  private  establishment 
up  yonder  in  the  hills  ? "  said  he,  winking^ 
and  pointing  with  inverted  thumb  to  the  quarter 
where  his  private  still  was  situated  ;  ^^  well. 
Sir,  the  gangers  were  suddenly  changed  upon 
us — new  brooms  sweep  clean,  and  weVe  got  a 
stifl'  English  fellow  here,  who^s  to  let  nothing 
pass  that  he  can  help — ould  Sullivan   used 
never  to  come  near  our  bohereen,  if  he  found   . 
a  few^  gallons  now  and  then  at  his  door  of  a  j 
morning    at    cock-crow — nobody'^d    know    oi*- 
care  who  led  it,  and  no  questions  asked.      Bat~j 
not  so  now — we've  new  cards  to  play — anc^ 
last  night,  after  dinner,  I  threw  off  the  gentler 

man  for  a  while  and  put  on  the  blackguard 

on  with  my  felt  hat  and  big  frieze  trusty ;  and 
was  driving  a  couple  of  cars  of  pottheen  so  ^ 
and   easy  along  the  road,  when  one   of 
gossoons  came  running  up  to  tell  me  that 
strange  man,  followed  by  a  couple  of 
was  coming  towards  us  as  fast  as  their  h 
could  carry  them.     There  were  no  bohereecv^ 
at  hand — there  was  a  plaguy  bright  moon,  an^ 
no  chance  of  concealing  the  stuff  in  hedge  cr 
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k  if  this  should  be  the  gauger,  and  my 
d  misgave  me  tliat  it  was,  thoagh  we  hadn't 
ceted  him  till  next  week.  So  as  soon  as 
ctme  up,  sure  enough  he  hallooed  to  me 
lop,  and  bid  the  sojers  examine  the  casks. 
on*t  touch  the  casks,'  says,  I,  '  for  your 
M,  boys,"  says  I ;  ^  they're  illicit  sperits  that 
emade  a  seizure  of,'  says  I,  *  and  Pro  going 
» town  to  give  them  up  to  the  new  ganger,' 
nl.  ^  Are  you  so,  my  honest  roan?'  says 
I  '  Vm  the  ganger,'  says  he,  '  and  what's 
IT  name  ?  ^  says  he.  ^  Mick  Brennan,  Sir,' 
n  I,  ^  at  your  lionour's  service,  and  1  hope 
i  wonH  forget  nie  by  and  by.'  *  Never  fear, 
nest  Mick,'  says  the  gauger,  *  so  go  into 
ni  with  the  sperits,  and  my  wife  will  give 
a  sapper,'  says  he,  *  and  I'd  thank  you  to 
I  me  the  shortest  way  to  Slieveballykillmac- 
Bckeridgetown,  for  I've  got  the  hard  word  of 
liD  that's  owned  by  a  fellow  of  the  name  of 
vlor,'  says  he,  *'  and  I  want  to  come  athiirt 
(I  can  J  s9lj%  he,  ^  for  I'm  told  he  has  baffled 
1  bothered  all  the  gaugers  that  came  hereto- 
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tore,'  says  he.     *  Yes,  your  houour/   si^s  I|- 
'  Pat  Lawlor's  a  cute  blackguard/  says  I,  ^  and 
thinks  nothing  of  bothering  a  gauger,*  says  I, 
'  and  I  kno\r  Slievcballykillmac-Muckeridge^ 
town  as  well  as  I  know  my  right  hand»'  says  L 
And  with  that  I  gave  him  a  north-south-east- 
west  direction  to  go  to  the  ])lacey  that  I  told  - 
hiui  was  fair  and  straight  before  him  and  that   « 
he  conldnH  mistake ;  but  troth  it  would  have   = 
puzzled  Old  Nick  to  understand  it.     '  Come-^ 
show  us  the  way/  says  he,  ^  and  one  of  thesfl 
sojers  will  lead  the  horses  and  cars  with  tli 
spcrits  into  town.'     '  With  all  the  pleasure  u 
life,'  says  I,  '  but  you  can't  spare  one  of 
sojers,   nor  more  if  you   had  them,  for  Pj 
I  jawlor's  a  desperate  villian/  says  I, '  and  ki 


^uns   to   shoot   gangers  and  sojers,  so  yea' 
surely  have   a   scrimmage ;  and  besides, 
can't  mistake  your  w-ay/      *  Oho  ! '  says 
ganger,  ^  is  that  the  sort  of  man  Pat  Lawl^"" 
is  r '      *  Every  inch  of  him,'  says  I.     '  Weff 
then,  since  yourself  can't  come,**  says  lie.  '  wiD 
you  lend  us  the  loan  of  tlic  gossoon  ?^     '  Odl| .. 
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■n  my  hetrt ! '  says  I;  *  tramp,  Jsckeen ! ' 
he  tojen  snd  the  ganger  went  off,  and  / 
d  my  twQ  can  of  sperits,  and  111  engage 
little  Jacky^ha!  Ha!— is  as  cute  as  his 
ns— deril  a  wink  or  a  nadge  did  I  give 
!  — and  when  he  got  the  ganger  and 
men  among  the  hiUs,  he  brought  them 
tiBto  the  dickens  of  a  quagmire  where  their 
Ks  could  neither  go  backwards  nor  for- 
ds ;  and  then,  when  he  had  them  in  limbo, 
!  little  cur  skelped  off  under  cover  of  the 
ks  and  furze-bushes  to  his  daddy's  still, 
e  miles  off,  and  warned  our  people,  for 
r  of  interlopers  —  but  there  wasn't  much 
igcr  of  thatf  for  it  was  not  till  this  morning 
t  ndcoats  could  get  out  of  the  bog,  and  I 
IT  they  Ve  lost  one  of  their  horses  in  a  bog- 
k!ha!  ha!  ha!'' 

*  I  should  think,  Mr.  Lawlor,  that  this  was 
t  the  best  moral  training  in  the  world  for 
irson." 

*  Oh,  a  firolic  of  this  sort  will  never  hurt 
keen — ^he's  his  daddy^s  son  all  over — ^he 

OL.   II.  ^ 
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waA  suckled  on  whiskey^  I  may  fiay^and 
it  would  be  devilish  hard  to  wean  iiijB 
now  that  Tve  told  you  my  8toty»  Mi 
(and  I  couldn't  keep  it  in,)  pray  alloir 
ask  you  what  truth  there  is  in  the  rep 
your  being  unseated? — the  newspape 
you  won't  defend,  and  your  fBither  is  ai 
as  the  vengeance  at  it/' 

^^  Angry  1  I  am  exceedingly  sorry  to 
— is  he  very  much  displeased  ?  " 

^^  So  much  so  that  I  think  he  coulds 
be  worse — ^but  here  he  comes  walking 
the  avenue — you'll  know  all  about  ii 
twinkling." 

I  alighted  from  my  horse,  and  weQt  t 
my  father.  He  extended  his  hand  w 
air  of  great  coldness,  but  his  manner. 
means  evinced  the  violent  displeaaui 
Lawlor  had  led  me  to  expect  *^  Sd 
fine  fellow,"  said  he,  ^^  here's  the  end  o 
great  parliamentary  exploits !  I  alwayi 
you  know,  that  you  were  a  jackass,  *p 
honour !  You  know  I  did — a.  regular  .jt 
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ad  I  beliere  yoa  always  thought  yoareelf  a 
UoflKm.  And  now,  pray  who  was  right  and 
Aid  was  wrong  ?  What  have  you  been  doing 
tUfk  an  the  money  you  got?  Did  Father 
KDowd  or  Father  O^Gruggerty  ever  refund 
jtaa  rap  of  the  cash  you  advanced  to  secure 
fne  election,  and  which  they  promised 
Id  repay?  I^  swear  they  didnH — not  a 
bpper,  '£BUth  !  Oh,  the  sly  blades !  I  knew 
bv  it  would  be.  Where's  your  seat  in  par- 
hhrnent  ?  Gone.  Where's  all  your  money  ? 
ione.  Where's  Miss  St  Lawrence?  Gone. 
Iv'eiything's  gone  but  yourself^  and  when 
A's  gone  that  was  worth  keepings  here  you 
tome  back  among  us  like  a  bad  shilling.  But 
t  an  comes  of  aiding  popery  and  radicalisni, 
nd  that  sort  of  despicable  trumpery — 'pon  my 
IBoonr  it  does.  No  luck  can  attend  the 
bettors  of  such  unconstitutional  principles, 
■d  so  IVe  a  thousand  times  told  you,  but  you 
koogfat  you  were  wiser  than  your  father." 
^  Sir,  if  my  return  to  Kilnaflesk  displeases 
so,  I  can  easily  remain  with  Mr.  Herbert, 

F  2 
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who  gave  me  a  most  cordial  invitation  to  make 
his  house  my  home  at  all  times.'" 

^^  No,  you  poor  devil,^  replied  Captain  Grant 
in  a  softened  tone ;  ^*  bad  as  you  are,  I  dont 
want  to  expatriate  you  —  we  won't  quite  do 
that.      But  I  hope  you'll!  be  wiser  in  future, 
and  instead  of  running  wild  after  the  House  ofj 
Commons,    that   you'll    spend   your   time   i 
rational  pursuits,  such  as  hunting,  shooting  an 
fishing.     And  now  teU  me,  how  is  your  gran 
mother  ? " 

*'  In  excellent   health   and  spirits — she 
sired  her  regards  to  you,  Sir."" 

"  Did    she  ? '"    exclaimed    Captain    G 
with  tlie  air  of  a  man  who  is  pleased  at        '^ 
compliment  he  did  not  expect ;  ^'  an  adminil::^'''^ 
old  woman — admirable,   ^pon  my  honour.       ^ 
always  said  so,  though  she  and  I  had  rtamf^ 
little  miffs  while  she  lived  here.    Somehow  or 
other  I — a — I  sometimes  got  the  worst  of  it, 
for  you  know  I  did  not  like  to  press  an  argu- 
ment against  a  woman,  so  that  a  bystander 
might  often  have  thought  that 
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it  me  in  our  UUle  dispotatioiw.  And  abe 
it  her  regards  to  me?  Bight,  upon  my 
Mmr !  And  pray  what  does  she  think  of  your 
■g  unseated  ?  ^ 

**  Indeed,  Sir,  she  does  not  much  care— she 
■led  much  more  anxious  that  I  should 
•estly  discharge  my  trust  while  I  retained 

^^Yes^ — I  think  that  was  the  only  weak 
int  about  her ;  she  had  always  such  a  strong 
lination  towards  radicalism  and  all  that-r- 
\  had,  upon  my  honour.  But  no  woman  is 
kdomon  on  all  points.  She  had  vastly  more 
ae  in  every  respect  than  women  in  general 
Mthing,  in  fast,  that  she  was  not  up  to.  I 
aoDsct  when  my  black  hunter  ShiTer-the- 
od  was  given  over  by  the  fiurriers,  she  pre- 
ibed  something  that  cured  him,  and  she 
1  me  he  wouIdnH  have  been  three  days  aick 
had  taken  her  advice  at  first — I  don'*t  doubt 
•I  donH  at  all  doubt  it,  though  I  wouldn't 
»w  it  at  the  time,  for  one  hates  knocking 
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under  to  a  woman  in  every  thing.  But 
an  admirable  old  woman,  beyond  doubt'^^-4l 
so  she  does  not  much  care  for  your  ]ii4l 
your  seat  ?^  "* 

*^  Why,  Sir,  Murrough  says  that  the  mH 
election  I'^U  have  fifty  chances  of  getting  i^ 
he  did,  really  gratis.^^  •  ^ 

*^  D — n  Murrough  !  and  d — ^nhis  repnUiiill 
notions,  and  d — n  the  next  election — I  say<ki| 
them  all,  collectively  and  individually, 
my  consent  you  never  shall  go  a-i 
elections  again — ^you  never  shall,  upoo 
honour.  You  shall  stay  at  home,  and 
the  duties  of  an  honest  country  guuflf^j 
wholl  employ  the  poor  around  him,  drink  I 
bottle,  follow  his  own  hounds,  and  kiB  H 
own  beef  and  mutton.*"  ^ 

^^  And  if  the  honest  country  gentleman  eod 
append  the  distinction  of  MJP.  to  his  bM 
without  expense^ — 

*^  Without  expense !  upon  my  honour  yoi^ 
provoke  a  saint!   Are  not  JE500  gone,  tf 
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it  joa  talk  of  no  expense  ?  and  are  not  jou 
IhOHied  cot  of  your  Mf  .-ship  into  the  bar- 
bj  this  blessed  petition  i  ^ 

*  Why,  Sir,  I  don*t  mean  the  last,  but  some 
election.^ 

^*  Yon  mean  fiddlestick — I  desire  yon  to  say 

imore  npon  the  subject,  for  it  faiiiy  sets  one 
to  think  of  it — ^npon  my  honour  it  does, 
that  precious  Murrough  of  yours,  how 
4ms  he  get  on  ?  I  am  told  he  is  going  to  be 
iHried  to  a  pair  of  old  maids,  the  miss 
COfoofes — they're  rich,  and  they  will  be  richer. 
Ihinmgih  knows  how  to  provide  n  snug  berth 
tit  Uniself.  I  wish  yon  had  half  his  sense. 
Kkeie,  now — the  miss  OTdoores  co«heiresses 
■*mie  he  can*t  marry  boihj  and  if  he  takes  one, 
iriat  on  earth  need  hinder  you  from  securing 
fhe  other  ?  Six  hundred  -  a-jrear,  I  am  told — a 
gmid  thing — grand,  upon  my  honour." 

**Why,  Sir,  so  far  from  my  dividing  the 
qmib  with  Murrough,  I  am  sorry  to  tell  you 
b9  has  lost  them  irretrievably  himself.**  I  then 
rdated  the  story  of  Mnrrough^s  amorous  epistle 
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to  the  imaginary  Evelina,  and  the  successful 
rivalship  of  the  French  adventurer,  Klopstock- 
endock.    My  father  was  excessively  diverted 
at  the  idea  of  Murrough*s  being  outwitted  by 
Klopstockendocky  as  he  was  aware  of  Mar- 
rough^s  excellent  opinion  of  himself  and  of  hia* 
powers ;  and  the  story  put  him  into  such  goo&^ 
humour,  that  I  felt  I  might  look  on  my  forgave 
ness  as  finally  conceded.    When  we  reach 
the  house,  we  paused  for  a  moment  on  the  haU- 
door  steps ;  they  commanded  a  distant  view  c^^ 
the  grove  of  tall  oaks,  which,  far  overtoppi 
the  intervening  plantations,  screened  the 
tage  of  Mrs.  Sheridan  from  the  rest  of 
domain.    I  gazed  on  the  trees,  as  if  I  coi 
have  learned  from  them  tidings  of  the  inmai 
of  the  cottage.     My  father  followed  the 
tion  of  my  eyes  and  shook  his  head. 

"  That  poor  girl,"  said  he,  "  is  given  over 
Doctor  O'KeefTe  was  there  last  week  and 
she  has  no  chance — the  case  is  consumptive  * 
believe — her  poor  mother  is,  from  day  to  dflj; 
expecting  the  worst.    And  no  one  knows  wlil^ 
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^  earth  caiued  it  all,  for  a  stronger,  finer, 
'^Mtliier4ooking  girl  than  poor  Mary  was  not 
'^  the  parish.    Her  mother  teUs  me  she  began 
^th  low  spirits  and  loss  of  appetite — used 
^Itaa  to  sit  for  whole  days  without  saying  a 
"^ilwd.    Then  she  often  got  pale  and  red,  and 
lasatode  and  shivering — poor  thing,  I  pity 
yeiy  much  indeed!   Poor  Mary!    she  is 
►wing  her  brother  fast — ^it  will  break  the 
[dow*s  heart  to  lose  two  such  fine  children 
after  the  other — ^it  will,  upon  my  honour/' 
lin  Grant  spoke  this  with  much  feeling, 
I  fomid  it  totally  impossible  to  master  my 
itions.    I  resolved  to  steal  away  to  the 
as  soon  as  I  possibly  could,  and  restore 
f>3  dading  Mary,  if  I  were  permitted,  to  life, 
Jiealtb,  and  happiness.    It  was  not  now 
L€3re  than  two  o'clock,  so  that  if  I  could  dis- 
^'gnqp  myself  firom  my  father,  1  had  ample 
i     ^^itM  to  visit  Mary  and  return  before  dinner. 
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CHAPTER  XXIV. 


"^  For  Lore  win  idD  be  lord  of  tB.' 


19 


Fortune  faroaied  my  purpose;  for  Ae^ 
ment  I  went  up  stairs  to  make  certain 
in  my  dress,  Lawlor  and  the  steward 
moned  captain  Grant  away  to  sell  some 
trees  at  the  rear  of  the  house,  the  ii 
purchaser  of  which  was  waiting  wit 
then  pursued  my  way,  unperceiTed,  to 
cottage.  The  path  was  a  wild,  seqi 
wood  walk,  the  whole  longth  of  whieh 
through  oak  and  hazel  coppice,  so  fhit  ^j 
visit  ran  no  risk  of  being  obsenred.  I  wdH 
fast,  and  in  half  an  hour  reached  the  litde  ^ 
dant  meadow  between  the  cottage  and  H 
river,  with  its  steep  bosky  banks  of  dwarfUl 
thorn  and  holly,  whose  branches  dipped  dtf 
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nds  into  the  water.  The  wood,  as  I  believe  I 
tre  elsewhere  sidd,  opened  in  this  place  to 
le  soath,  so  that  the  cottage  and  the  little 
pace  around  caught  every  gleam  of  sunshine 
A  the  year.  And  now,  although  the  month 
fm  February,  the  scene  had  but  little  of  the 
oidness  of  winter;  the  woodbine  and  lilac 
lad  already  put  forth  their  tender  greens,  and 

I  bright  evening  sun  glanced  cheerfully  upon 
he  latUced  window. 

I  paused  ere  I  entered  the  dwelling;  tlie  sad 
hough  sweet  emotions  excited  by  all  the  sur- 
mementos  of  the  poor  invalid,  took 
don  of  my  heart,  and  I  felt  that  oppression 
rf  the  spirits,  that  internal  heaving  of  the 
that  seeks  relief  in  tears.  But  while  I 
JBMnlntely  lingered,  my  nurse  passed  within ; 
Jhe  saw  me  through  the  open  door,  and  laying 
a  ioger  on  her  lip  as  a  signal  for  silence,  she 
lickoned  to  me  to  enter.  A  brisk  turf  fire  was 
bming  on  the  hearth,  on  which  she  was  pre- 
ptriDg  some  light  dinner  for  Mary.     I  asked, 

II  a  whisper,  whether  she  felt  better. 
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^  Much  better  to-daj,  thank  Ood,"*  rt| 
her  mother^  *^  though  it  *8  hard  to  depeni 
that,  for  she 's  one  day  better  and  anotha 
worse.  She  got  up  this  moming,  and  M 
sun  was  so  warm  she  was  walking  about 
and  then  in  the  meadow  till  an  hour  ago^ 
then  she  felt  tired  and  lay  down  on  the  i 
111  step  and  try  is  she  asleep,** 

"  No,  do  not,  nurse,  I  beg  of  you — ^I  wiD 
myself.** 

<<  You'd  waken  her,**  said  she. 

**  Never  fear,**  said  I,  taking  off  my  shoes; 
stepping  noiselessly  across  the  clean  tiled  I 
into  Mary's  apartment  I  approached  the  I 
— ^the  neat  checquer  curtains  were  all  dxM 
save  where  Maiy  had  restlessly  pushed  ai 
the  curtain  next  her  head,  and  kept  it  1 
raised  with  the  aid  of  a  chair.  Her  biM 
ing  told  that  she  was  now  asleep,  and  I  < 
tiously  advanced  until  I  stood  quite  cIoM 
the  bed.  I  looked  through  the  narrow 
between  the  curtains,  and  behdd  the  ; 
sleeper;    I  was  shocked  at  the  chaogo  t 
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M  had  made  in  her  appearance ;  she  waa 
ilj  pale,  and  her  once  plump  face  was 
r  emaciated  and  wasted,  but  it  was  not  in 

power  of  illness  to  alter  its  exquisitely 
ij  outline.  She  occasionally  moFed,  as 
r  who  slept  uneasily,  and  at  length  shie 
ike  and  opened  her  large  dark  eyes.  The 
tains  quite  concealed   me   from  her  view, 

I  was  afraid  to  make  myself  known  lest 

effect  of  surprise  might  be  injurious ;  but 
till  lingered,  earnestly  gazing  on  her  wan 

lovely  cheek,  which  seemed  occasionally 
ed  with  a  slight  and  transient  glow,  as 
le  painful  recollection  would  appear  to 
m  her  mind.  I  continued  to  stand  by  the 
li  anxiously  watching  every  change  in  the 
snssion  of  her  beautiful  countenance.  At 
I,  a  few  tears  trembled  in  the  long  black 
lashes  and  stole  down  her  fiau:e  ;  she  sighed 
jvily,  and  my  name  escaped  her  lips !  It 
I  bat    in    a  whisper,  but   could    it   baffle 

acuteness  of  a  lover's  ear  ?  O !  what  a 
it  told !    Another  sig^  followed — it  seemed 
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A  si^  of  bitter  anguish,  and  Mary  bmie 
&oe  in  tbe  dolbes  and  sobbed  once*  or 
coDTnlarelT.    With  difficotty  I  refrained 
malong  mrself  known,  and  clasping  the  I 
foL    affectionate  girl    to    my  heart     fi 
4kl  rrfrain.      I  silently  returned  to  tbe  < 
ipanment«   and  fearing   the   eflRsct  of  vi 
surprise  on    a  person  in  her  delicate  sli 
mfomied  none  that   I  had  seen  her  awi 
ind  rM)nested  she  woold   tell  her  that  I 
n^inmed  from  DnbKn  and  might  visit  the 
uge   in   the  course   of  the  day.      My  i 
complied*  and  I  heard  Mary  ask, 
^*  lillio  told  Toa  that,  mother  ? " 
^*  A  young  man  who  passed  here  just 
mrdear.** 
'*  What  young  man,  mother?" 
My  nuise,    unprepared    with    an    ers 
hesitated ;  Maiy  interpreted  her  mothet^s 
tation    her   own  way,   and    exclaimed, 
mother!    I  am  sure — ^I   know— 4t  was 
self!** 
**  She  has  guessed  youYe  here,**  said  th 
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Until  adrandng  to  the  door  of  the  apart- 
int,  ^and  indeed  I  didn't  tell  her,  so  you 
llgr  aa  well  come  in*** 

"I  tGCOidingly  re-entered  the  deeping  room 
lU  went  orer  to  the  bed.  In  my  nurse's 
jteence  I  contented  myself  with  taking 
fekjf's  hand  and  pressing  it  to  my  Ups — 
hs  dear  girl  smiled,  and  I  fondly  flattered 
lyadf  that  I  saw  in  her  smile  the  promise  of 
Bovated  health,  and  peace,  and  spirits. 

*It's  the  first  time  I  have  seen  her  smile  these 
mxf  weeks,**  said  her  mother;  '^Grod  blest 
tm,  Mr.  John,  the  doctor  could  not  make 
icr  do  so  much."**  At  this  moment  a  noise 
a  the  outer  apartment  informed  me  that  the 
re«d  which  contained  the  culinary  prepara- 
1008  bad  boiled  over,  a  circumstance  which 
Itre  me  great  delight,  as  it  called  off  nurse 
9  repair  the  mischief,  and  left  me  alone  with 
Eny. 

^  I  am  come  to  you  once  more,  love,**  whis- 
sred  I ;  ^*  I  am  come  to  you  never  to  leave  you 
lain.* 
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*'  Oh,  I  have  been  very.  Very  ill  riflcc 
you,^  said  Mary^ 

^  I  know  it,  dearest,  and  I  know  what  -■ 
it.  I  know  the  whole  stoiy,  love- 
gazing  on  you  here  while  you  slept,  a  fl 
nutes  since, — gazing  on  the  face  I  love  ' 
the  world — ^your  slumbers  were  tnmbk 
unrefreshing,  you  awoke— the  tears  fillo 
eyes,  and  you  pronounced  my  name !  Oh, 
Mary!  you  little  thought  your  lover  t 
near  you  then !  You  sent  me  from  yo 
rowing  and  dejected,  when  I  offered  yi 
hand — you  told  me  to  seek  some  am' 
alliance — you  told  me  to  marry  miss  St 
r^ace— 1  tried  it,  and  ambition  did  not 
with  me— the  St.  Lawrences  refused  me, 
richly  deserved  it  for  offering  my  hand  U 
rietta,  while  you  alone  had  possession 
heart.  I  was  blindly  hurried  on,  alth 
felt  all  along  a  conviction  that  I  could  n< 
luck  for  my  duplicity*  I  now  return  t 
dearest  Mary,  for  I  cannot  have  happine 
any  body  else — ^will  you  refuse  me  now  I 
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^^Oh.no;'  siudMajy^famUy;  ''iflliTelll 
h  true  to  yoaJ* 

kljbese  £bw  simple  words  went  to  my  heart, 
HiJthef  seemed  to  proceed  from  Marjr^s  imnost 

M-    "^  But  then,""  she  added,  hesitatiDg,  "*  if 

^^iplam  Ghrant*' — 

'  fv*  Now,  not  one  word  of  that,^  I  intemipted ; 

^}]m>nnse  you  that  I  will  arrange  all  that  to 

ynr  peifect  satisfaction." 
f  But  that  *s  not  what  I  mean,"  said  Maiy, 

thdiing  deeply.    '^  You  may  manage  to  keep 

ila  iecret,  perhaps,  well  enough ;  but  what  I 

itA  like  is,  when  I  think  of  Captain  Grant's 
Uidness  to  myself  and  my  mother  at  all  times. 
IIbbI  like  a  thief  coming  stealing  his  son  after 
dkis  good  nature,  which  he'd  rather  see  you 
doid  than  see,  I  do  suppose,  if  ever  he  found  it 
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Now,  Mary,  is  it  fair  or  just  that  you  and  I 
Aoald  break  our  hearts  and  pine  away  for 
Bach  other  all  our  lives,  just  because  Captain 
Gbnt  would  rather  I  married  some  rich  woman 
[  oooldn*!  caie  a  straw  for?" 
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''  But  Captain  Grant's  high  blood"* 
Mary. 

^^  High  blood !  high  blood  !**  repeate 
huge  disdain ;  *^  give  me  pure  blood  an 
far  rather  than  high  blood !  Give  me  the 
that  wanders  in  an  azure  current  thtoo 
veins,  and  glows  idrostete  loveliness  up 
healthful  cheek  of  rustic  beauty — give  it 
thousand  times  rather  than  the  stream 
line  of  dukes  and  earls  have  transmitted 
puling,  fretful  dame  of  aiistocracy,  tainte 
hereditary  dissipation,  and  fevered  wi 
wholesome  hours,  green  tea,  and  vapoai 
Mary !  could  I  ever  exchange  the  rosy 
that  st^s  upon  your  cheek,  for  the  arist 
puddle  that  stagnates -in  the  veins  ofi 
and  hysterical  duchess  ?  Impossible — ^ 
will  assert  her  honest  claims^  and  m 
heard !  And  of  what  real  value  ishii^ 
Perhaps,  if  we  trace  back  a  Sew  gene) 
your  ovm  birth  may  be  higher  than  my  fi 
half  a  dozen  generations  ago  we  were  nd 
all— common  troopers,  if  that  will  stftas 
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id  wby  should  we  jrield  to  the  prejudice  of 
kth? — a  most  senseless  prejudice  it  is.  We 
ft  aH,  I  trust.  Christians ;  and  if  so,  we  should 
fet  that  the  divine  Founder  of  our  faith,  who 
imnnds  the  adoration  of  the  kings  of  earth, 
flpsuttd  in  this  world  as  the  son  of  a  carpen- 
Rwife;  his  apostles  and  disciples  were  poor 
ifcamen  and  peasants ;  He  evinced  no  value 
r  these  silly  and  frivolous  di^nctious;  and 
Fwe  profess  to  be  guided  by  his  precept  and  ex- 
ftple,  we  need  not  be  ashamed  to  follow  both  in 
In  particular.  He  had  his  choice  of  alltheranlrs 
atihe  earth,  and  yet  He  chose  the  lowest" 

"  That  is  very  true,**  said  Mary,  aAera  pause; 
'  I  never  thought  of  that  before— but  still  ^ — 

*Nay,  Mary,  I  will  not  hear  of  any  more 
lijeetions:  We  have  both  suffered  enough 
km  your  objections  abeady.  Your  life  has 
cnly  paid  the  forfeit — Yes,  you  may  blush 
aw,  and  hide  your  young  head  in  my  bosom  ** — 
nd  I  pressed  the  fieiscinating  being  to  my  heart, 
idi  a  cheerful  presentbnent  of  future  happi- 
is,  and  a  feeling  of  present  delight,  intense 


"  rtal  plao  j,„„  J 

■°w,«gc  secret,  and 

"  "J  could  be  811 

»°'«flhera„„f„, 

P"«i,  "I»oBldtea 

IWeoenlyu»,h 

•'P'<»entdH>atnie.» 

How  18  thatfn 

"You,laij,„.._^ 

'°W»gl7tow.rt,a„,, 

"  O,  doni  b.  .fciij 

Mfeawiil.;  j,^^ 

•oyrate." 


TBI  WIFE   HUNTER.  '117 

over  my  eyes  ;  I  then  put  a  black  silk 
over  my  right  eye,  and  indned  a  fero- 
pair  of  carroty  whiskers.  I  next  slang 
tier  strap  round  my  neck,  the  lower  end 
ich  supported  my  foot,  while  I  fastened 
t  wooden  leg  to  my  knee,  and  stumped 
the  room, — an  admirable  counterfeit  of 
ess  and  mutilation,  finally,  I  threw  off 
oak  and  displayed  a  sailor  s  jacket  with  a 
y  shoulder,  and  I  supplanted  my  slock 
a  black  neckcloth.  Mary  stared  with 
^ed  astonishment :  the  metamorphose  was 
lete.  *^  Your  nearest  and  dearest  wouldn't 
you,**  said  she,  **  no  more  than  if  you 
i*t  the  same  person  at  all.  But  how  is  all 
o  make  our  marriage  secret  ?** 
[  will  tell  you,^  replied  I,  throwing  off  the 
ise  with  more  haste  than  I  had  assumed 
t  nurse  should  return  and  see  my  "  quaint, 
itic  trim  ;"*  ^^  did  you  ever  see  anything 
critically  like  a  weather  beaten  sailor  ?^ 
^ever  T. exclaimed  Idary. 
VeU  then,  Mary,  when  you  are  quite  re- 
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•m^ttodoit  instead  of  the  priest,  bat  the  fewer 
•Ms  the  better  ;   the  priest  binds  us  just  as 
■Ml  m  the  sight  of  heaven,  and  for  any  thing 
IjiK,  I  know  that  Mary  trosU  my  honour.** 
i^^  Trost  you  ?     God  knows  then  I  do  !*• 
H^'^Then,  Mary,  your  husband  can  be  with 
1^^  ereiy  day  in  the  year ;  and  the  sailor  can 
now  and  then,  in  the  face  of  the  people, 
tTer  his  ship  comes  into  port,  and  his 
( iccasional  visits  will  amply  account  for  any 
iBtde  addition  to  the  family  that  may  occupy  a 
iitmini  by  the  fireside  within  a  year  or  so.  Was 
0kBge  ever  a  plan  better  dovetailed  together? 
tWho  the  deuce  would  ever  find  it  out  ?   Mary, 
'  Ptf  precious  Mary',  is  married  to  a  jolly  sailor 
ly  her  parish  priest,  a  devilish  ugly  red-haired 
ABam-f  with  a  wooden  leg  and  a  patch  on  his 
^^fBf  to  be  sure,  but  the  wilful  girl  will  have 
tea  in  spite  of  his  ugliness.     Well,   theyVe 
■■riied,  the  sailor  stays  a  day  or  two — nobody 
faiowB  whether  he  does  or  not,  for  the  cottage 
is  lonesome,  and  very  few  of  the  neighbours 
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ever  come  near  it.  But  supposing  they  do, 
and  inquire  for  the  bridegroom — oh,  he 's  goi 
to  his  ship — his  ship! — thai  often  keeps  himcscvj 
away  for  a  month  or  six  weeks  at  a  time,— buf'^jLvi 
he  comes  now  and  then  for  the  sake  of  appear- -^e:.^^ 
ancc.  Well,  a  year  soon  runs  about — Mai^^-^cjj 
has  an  infant " — 

^*  With  a  wooden  leg  and  a  red  wig,  I  hope  ^'    -■/ 
said  Mary  laughing,  '*  for   the    sake  of  ir=SB/ 
good  name/' 

"  No,  no,  Mary,  the  poor  baby  needn't  ha.  -^re 
wooden  legs  nor  any  of  his  father's  defects      <>r 
deformities— but  he  slumbers  in  his  cradle    or 
sits  in  his  mothcr*s  lap — no  scandal  at  all, — ' 
the  sailor  is  his  father,  and  Mary^s  good  naJV^ 
is  as  safe  as  a  church,  although  people  wMf 
wonder  that  such  a  beautiful  young  girl  wool^ 
marry  such  a  limping,  battered,  shattered,  w«p* 
ther-bcaten  hobgoblin,  as  the  valiant  tar  her  bo*' 
band ;  but  money,  they'll  say,  will  coax  gili* 
to  do  queerer  things  than  that  Now,  lore,  jfOt 
know  my  whole  plan,  and  I  think  your  hetilii 
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!r,  and  your  spirits  no  comparison  better 
before  I  came  in.     Will  yon  kiss  the  jolly 

r 

iry,  laughing  and  blushing,  held  out  her 
for  a  kiss,  which  was  bestowed  with  an 
at  sincerity  of  affection,  not  often,  I  be- 
,  to  be  met  with  in  the  annals  of  the  mo- 
rotaries  of  Hjmen.  I  then  returned 
e  to  dinner,  where  a  lecture  of  appalling 
th  awaited  me  from  uncle  Henry,  for  having 
led  to  turn  my  M .P..ship  to  account  while 
sted,  either  in  the  matrimonial  way,  or  in 
e  advantageous  coalition  with  government. 
I  cared  not,  for  my  spirits  had  risen  like 
^ver  since  my  inten^cw  with  Maxy ;  I 
that  solid  happiness  was  in  my  power,  and 
•abjects  imconnected  with  the  leading 
pose  that  engrossed  my  heart  were  totally 
ftrent  to  me. 

pring  advanced ;  and  the  sorrow  that  had 
U  on  Mary  having  g^ven  place  to  hope, 
beahh  was  speedily  restored.     It  was  one 
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evening  in  the  beginning  of  April,  that  I  firs  ^ 
presented  m}'self  to  Mrs.  Sheridan  in  the  guis*  ^ 
of  a  sailor,  and  requested  the  shelter  of  he^: 
cottage  for  the  night.  She  hesitated  ere  sh^ 
answered,  for  she  seemed  to  think  me  an  ey^m 
tremely  suspicious  looking  character. 

"  I  am  a  lone  widow,"  she  replied  at  length's 
^'  and  Tve  nobody  living  in  the  house  I>mi 
myself  and  this  girl.  1  wouldnH  refuse  yc^ii^ 
liowever,  only  that  I  know  youll  get  a  night's 
lodging  and  welcome  at  Squire  Grants,  abore 
there,  at  the  great  house." 

"  But  I'm  damnably  tired,  my  good  woman - 
I  couldn't  walk  to  the  squire's  if  you  gave  m^ 
a  hogshead  of  grog  for  it,  shiver  my  timbers  »■ 
I  could !     So,  d'ye  see,  I'll  cast  anchor  be*« 
for  this  night,  mother,  and  to-morrow,  roff 
hap,  I'll  take  leave  o'ye  with   a   stiff  brB«*^ 
astern." 

The  widow  still  hesitated. 

*^  I  think  you  may  let  him  stay,  mothtf 
pleaded  Mary;    ''  the  poor  man   has  ff/ 
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vooden  leg,  and  it  would  be  cruel  to  let  him 
CO  further  to-night  I  can  sleep  with  you,  and 
TTe  can  put  him  into  my  bed-room.** 

^  Thank'^ee,  sweetheart,  tbank*ee !  YouVe  a 
^Sht  nice  frigate  for  whoever  has  the  hick  to 
■teer  ye !" 

**  I  wish  we  had  some  of  the  neighbours 

^ete,**  said  Mrs.  Sheridan,  still  looking  doubt- 
ful. 

**  For  what,  now,  mother?**  asked  Mary ;  "  is 
It  afiaid  of  the  sailor  you  are  ?^ 
**  No,  my  dear,  I*m  not  a  bit  afraid  of  him, 

**  Why  then,  ma^am,**  said  I,  "  since  you 

^*t  afeard  of  me,  I  suppose  I  may  as  well  sit 

^^  by  the  fire.**     And  I  walked  into  the 

^"Qie  and  took  my  seat. 

''Welcome  kindly,  good  man,**  said  Mrs. 

ctidan ;  her  manner,  however,  not  perfectly 

Udson  with  her  words.     But,  when  we  all 

V>wn,  we  soon  became  extremely  gracious 

H)lloquial  i  nurse  and  Mary  inquired  my 

tnres,  and  as   Mrs.  Sheridan*s  fund  of 

g2 


dews  in  aosiver  lo  , 


"  And    how  did  yc 

••reeled?"  asked  she. 

''^I<F,  mother,   in 

"■«}■,  I  must  confess. 

eleraled  lo  Uie  mm  of 

ofalijsterical  billow, 

Wered  by  ,„  i„^^ 

immeasurable  depth,  „f 

"0,  murder!"  cried  t 

"ere  in  a  sore  taking  sni 

sound  of  them  words  i 

"on't  yon  explain  itpiai, 
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*  Here  we  go  up,  up,  up, 
And  here  we  go  down,  down,  downy.' 

hit's  the  English  of  it." 
.'*  Well,  and  what  happened  you  then.  Sir  ?** 
/■We  had  doabled  Cape  Clear,  and  were 
ding  nnder  jury-masts  norrod,  when  a  breeze 
pnmg  up  south-west  by  west  that  sent  us 
yinning  at  the  rate  of  sixty  knots  an  hour.    It 
■IB  pleasant  going  enough,  if  we  hadn't  run 
fM  of  a  huge  shoal  of  whales  who  were  quietly 
jpEng  along  the  Atlantic  to  spend  the  fashion- 
lUe  season  with  their  friends  in  the  Mediter- 
9Dean.    The  ship  gave  the  devil  of  a  lurch, 
9fd  her  jibboom  poked  out  the  ould  whale's 
tjre;  on  which  the  whole  tribe  rushed  against 
kcr  with  such  fiury  that  they  staved  in  the  side 
sf  the  cook-room  and  captam*s  cabin,  and  we'd 
fll  have  gone  to  Davy^s  locker  if  £he  next  wave 
hadn't  luckily  landed  us  high  and  dry  between 
a  couple  of  rocks." 
"*  AlliUew !  and  what  became  of  the  whales  ?" 
"  Why,  we  gave  them  a  broadside  that  spun 


places.     I  dare  say  y< 
your  rambles :" 

"  The  line  ?  It 's  < 
drying  oo  it,  motlier. 
good  to  Bee  the  giils 
|»etty  tawny  creaturtt- 
as  blade  as  yonr  shoe.** 

"  Pretty !  why,  who 
nder  that  to  be  beaa^  I 

"  Why,  mother,  taste 
I  do  confess  that  a  bl 
tfaoaght  mocfa  of  in  Irela 
there  should  be  as  blac 
red  eyes,  and  weigh  a  t 
these  points  she  needn' 
sort  of  a  nuitf-K  " 
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^"cry  poor  chaucc  of  a  husband  in  that  coun- 
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She  might  have  a  better  chance  of  one 
laerey^  said  I,  '*  for  shiver  mj  topsails,  but  I'd 
-many  her  myself  as  soon  as  look  at  her — that 
,  if  she  lets  me.^ 

Mary  looked  coy,  and  blushed  extremely 
ell ;  the  \i'idow  smiled,  and  I  felt  that  by  this 
time  I  occupied  a  favourable  footing  in  my 
hostesses  good  graces.  **  Mary's  poor,*"  said 
■he,  ^  and  no  man  will  take  her  that 's  looking 
fox-  a  fortune.** 

^  Blast  fortune  !**  I  exclaimed,  disdainfully, 

xxaven't  I  enough  for  both  ?**  and  I  pulled 

^^t  a  purse  with  sixteen  or  eighteen  guineas 

^  it,  and  carelessly  flung  it  into  the  old  woman's 

*^ ;  **  there,  mother,  I'll  bestow  that  on  you  if 

T^  care  to  keep  it — it 's  often  that  old  purse 

^^niDg  a  leak,  but  somehow  or  other  the  chinks 

teie  always  stopped  again." 

^But,  gracious   goodness,  Sir!"   cried  the 
widow,  holding  out  the  purse,  **  why  should  / 
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keep  this  i  IVe  no  call  to  it  at  all^  IKiv-Hpi] 
back,  for  mercy's  sake.*' 

**  Avast  there,  mj  good  iriendy'*  said  ly 
tioning  away  the  proffered  purse.  ^*  It  %  f 
if  the  girl  is  mine— we  sailors  are  a  free-he« 
open-handed  generation — there  ^s  no  can 
geons  to  be  had  among  the  tars  I  r?e  tik 
fancy  to  your  daughter,  and  111  marryihf 
soon  as  ever  the  priest  can  come  to  splk 
and  I  don't  see  that  she  says  me  nay,  far  al 
blushing  and  smirking  there* — Shiver  my 
scraper,  but  I  wouldn't  ask  better  fan  Ibi 
marry  her  this  minute,  d — n  me  l^  and  I  ci 
the  unresisting  girl  in  my  arms,  and  smoti 
her  with  kisses. 

^'  Fie,  Mary !  for  shame,  I  say  !*'  exdi 
the  widow,  rising  to  interpose.  Mary  stru 
to  free  herself — ^my  wooden  leg  got  eiita 
in  the  chair,  and  our  trio  were  instanll; 
sprawling  on  the  floor.  I  rose  immed: 
and  assuming  an  aspect  of  sedateness, 
plained  of  fatigue,  and  asked  permissioB 
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In  to  bed,  which  the  widow,  half  laughing, 
fei  half  angry,  vouchsafed  to  concede.    ^  But 
yoK  mnui  keep  the  purse,*'  said  she,  extending 
il^igua ;  ^  indeed,  indeed,  such  a  thing  was 
ilver  heard  of,  as  for  me  to  keep  the  like.** 
'  ^  Why,  mother,  you  said  Mary  had  no  for- 
iMe    now  let  thai  be  her  fortune,  and  111  take 
Ikr  with  it  if  you  insist  upon  giving  it  back  to 
Wt\  but  I  don't  want  cash,  for  I've  lashings  of 
ftMhere  ^s  my  bounty  and  my  pay,  and  prize* 
Boney,  now  and  then,  and  double  allowance. — 
Wby,  mother,  I  roll  in  his  Majesty's  coin — I've 
teie  money  than  I  know  what  to  do  with,  and  so 
|Dod  night  t'ye."    I  took  a  candle,  and  entered 
Ibe  bed-room  they  had  previously  told  me  to 
ooeopy.     I  left  the  door  a  little  way  open,  and 
fiftening  attentively,  heard  nurse  say  to  Mary, 
^  Well,  what  do  you  think  of  him,  Mary  ?" 

^  Think ! "  repeated  Mary,  "  why,  [  think  it 
was  lock  blew  him  to  us.      I'd  never  get  a 
better  match.'' 
**  But  his  timber  shin !"  said  nurse,  "  and 

he 's  such  an  ugly  brute !" 

G  3 
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'*  Why,  one  would  rather  hare  haman  bones 
than  the  best  oak  sticks  to  be  sure,  ma*am ;  but 
a  girl  can't  get  every  thing,  and  who  would  I 
meet  with  such  a  purse  ?    My  heart  jam] 
into  my  mouth,  when  I  saw  the  nest  of  yelloi 
guineas.'* 

"  Why  then,  Mary,  my  girl,  I  never 
that  you'd  marry  for  money!    It^s  only  m 
Tm.  finding  out  your  mind.    But  have  a 
of  him  for  all  his  purse  and  his  palaver — ^h< 
would  it  be  if  he's  married  before?    Thi 
sogers  and  sailors  have  a  rag  on  every  bush.** 

**  111   go  bail   for   him,  mother,  that  h^  '"'s 
honest.     Sure   otherwise  he   need   not  hflt' 
bestowed  his  purse  upon  you :  it  was  ei 
for  him  to  keep  it  in  his  pocket  if  he  mean^    '^^ 
play  tricks  upon  us." 

^*  Why  indeed  that 's  true,  I  must  confess  — 
and  may  be  you  couldnt  do  better  than  U^"^ 
him,  though   I'd  rather  see  you  married       ' 
some  man  with  whole  bones  and  two  eji 
his  head." 

^*  Sure  enough  for  you,  mother ;  but  thi 
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told  you  before,  a  poor  girl  can't  get  every 
ing;  and  old  Mr.  Henry  Grant  often  told 
i  to  marry  a  man  without  either  arms  or  legs 
>vided  he  had  money.— La,  mother,  this 
in,  is  not  such  a  cripple  at  all !  he  has  one 
;  and  one  eye  at  any  rate,  and  then  he  has 
t  such  a  knowing,  coaxing,  roguish  look 
ji  the  eye  that's  left,  that  he'd  wheedle  a 
1  's  heart  out  of  her  body  (if  winking  and 
inking  was  to  do  it)  ten  times  sooner  than 
iny  a  booby  who  has  got  a  pair  of  sheep^s 
SB  in  his  head.  And  then  his  wooden  leg 
why,  he  stumps  about  upon  it  beautifully ; 
id  bis  real  leg  isn't  cut  off  at  all,  it  is  only 
•eked  up,  and  perhaps  will  be  as  well  as  ever 
iL  The  long  and  the  short  of  it  is,  I  have 
ced  my  heart  upon  him." 
**  Oh  musha — who'd  have  ever  thought — 
It  111  say  no  more  since  you're  determined  on 
kving  him,  and  this  purse  isn't  a  bad  thing 
Qier,  though  indeed  I  wish  the  poor  man 
ould  take  it  back." 
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They  then  raked  the  fire  and  retind : 
leaving  me  extremely  diverted  at  the  c 
that   had    hitherto    attended  my  mae. 
following  morning  I  renewed  my  addfei 
which  the    old  woman    vonehaafed   a 
gracioua  and  fiiyoarable  bearing.    I  th 
parted,  promising  soon  l»  retmn,  and 
dofTed  my  disguise  in  a  neighbouring  t 
I  re-entered  the  cottage  in  the  course  of  I 
hour    in    my  own    proper    character. 
Sheridan  seemed  full  of  some  imports 
telligence,  and  speedily   informed  me 
offer  she  had  got  for  Mary. 

^  To  tell  heaven's  truth,  Mr*  John,  the 
an  odd  fish  as  ever  I  saw — a  maimed, 
battered  poor  wretch ;  but,  however  1 
managed  it,  he  has  found  the  way  to  ] 
heart,  what  nobody  else  could  ever  d 
and  it  isn't  for  me  to  speak  unkindly  o 
for  he  forced  a  purse  of  guineas  on  me, ' 
may  be,  tlie  poor  devil  was  badly  a 
spare." 
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^  If  Maiy  likes  him  nurse,  let  her  have  him 
'  an  means;  I  nerer  approve  of  crossing 
Nmg  people  in  love.** 

**  Sorely  not,  Mr.  John  ;  and  1*11  go  to  the 
mt  house  to-day  and  consult  your  father 
bout  it  It  wouldnH  be  treating  him  pro* 
irij  to  marry  off  Mary  without  his  advice 
ii  permission.  But  here  ^s  Mary — 111  say  no 
sue  to  you  before  her,  for  the  creature  conldnH 
NAbe  ashamed*^ 

None  donned  her  shawl  and  bonnet  almost 
bttediately  after,  and  left  me  and  Mary 
%ther.  The  instant  she  was  £rirly  out  of 
Wbg,  we  burst  into  an  uncontrollable 
l^oxysm  of  laughter. 

*  Didn't  we  do  it  beautifully,  Mary  ?  " 

'^Tes,  only  I  was  afraid  you  kissed  me  a 
'^  too  much  last  night.** 

"Oh,  not  at  all — that  was  in  character,  you 
wr-^bluff,  bold,  and  sailor-like." 
*  I  was  very  much  afraid,^  said  she,  ^'  that 
nr  wig  would  have  come  off  when  we  all 

down,  and  then  the  whole  secret  would 


s*«^ 
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have  been  out.  But  mother  no  more  know^ 
nor  guesses,  oh !  no  more  than  the  man  in  III 
moon.  Well,  if  you  only  hide  yourself  as  «d 
on  Father  Dominick,  it  will  beat  out  all  fl» 
tricks  I  ever  heard  of.  Well  blind  the  wodi 
after  that.'' 

Mcthinks,  at  this  period  of  my  narrative^  I 
hear  some  libertine  reader  exclaim  with 
temptuous  emphasis,— 

^*  What !  marry  Mary  Sheridan  ?  marry  t 
peasant  girl  ?  why  not  seek  to  obtain  her  npoa 
cheaper  terms  ?  " 

Yes,  thou  pestilential  cankerworm  of  aociei|^  ; 
— no  other  thought  than  that  of  hononiaUt 
,  marriage  was  ever  for  one  moment  baxboimd 
in  my  breast. 

He,  who  for  a  base  and  transient  gratifica- 
tion, could  cloud  her  honest  brow  with  shame^ 
— who  could  plant  in  her  innocent  bosom  the 
bitter  thorn  of  remorse, — who  could  sully  the 
purity  of  her  trusting,  taintless  soul, — who 
could  risk  her  everlasting  happiness  as  well  as 
her  temporal  felicity, — the  wretch  who  were 
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adde  of  this,  were  deserving  of  the  sharpest 
nentB  an  eternal  hell  can  number  in  its 
ilogoe  of  miseries. 

'  Cheaper  terms  ^  ! — ^The  sacrifice  of  soul 
I  body  cheap!  The  calculation  is  well 
rthy  of  the  libertine. 

[  ftit  that  to  love  Mary  once,  was  to  love  her 
ever.  I  looked  forward  with  delight  to  the 
k  of  enlarging  her  mind,  expanding  her  con- 
otionB,  and  moulding  her  docile  and  affec- 
aate  heart  to  congenial  excellence.  In  short, 
r  attachment  was  one  which  could  only  ex- 
E«  in  the  grave,  and  which,  when  the  chains 
death  were  broken,  might  hope 

^*  In  heaven  again  to  waken. 
And  repotsess  the  heait.*' 
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CHAPTER  XXV. 


'i> 


■■*. 

*'  How  happy  U  life 

■* 

Now  Chloe*t  my  wifcs 

No  troubWi  our  boMmt  oppn 

m; 

t 

We  dance  and  we  Ring 

m  4 ' 

Like  birds  in  the  ipring 

'  1 

To  find  we  are  crown  *d  with 

aoooeifr*' 

''! 

DID  FAlCI. 

1 

-a 
1 

At  dinner  that  day,  the  conversation  turned  ot 
Mary^s  approaching  marriage  with  the  sailor. 

**  I  am  glad  the  poor  girl  has  made  off  i^-.. 
man  to  her  taste,"  said  my  father,  "  thou^  ^ 
seems  to  me  to  be  a  very  singular  taste,  upii*V'] 
my  honour!   and  reflects  no  credit  wfaateftf  ^^ 
upon  Mary's  judgment  or  delicacy — not  dM 
least,  I  protest !     Mrs.  Sheridan  describes  tW 
lover  as  a  shattered  poor  devil,  half  flesh  ana 
blood,  half  timber !  How  any  gui  can  bring 
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[f  to  marry  a  wooden  man,  I  can't  con- 
—not  I,  *pon  my  honour,  if  he  had  ever 
ich  money." 

rhat  *s  because  you  haren't  common 
j^  interposed  uncle  Henry,  with  a  sneer 
rdonic  contempt ;  **  the  girl  shows  more 
t  than  ever  I  suspected  her  of.  What 
IT  if  she  married  a  bogstick,  provided  her 
and  had  the  sinews  of  war  i  she  has  earned 
jrm  place  in  my  esteem — she  has  done  far 

3  wisely  than  if  she  had  married  a  smock* 
d  country  boy  without  a  fraction.    We 

4  all  go  to  the  wedding." 

Certamly,"  said  my  father,  '^  we  owe  them 

t  compliment.    Youll  comei  Jack,  won't 

1?  oh,  you  positively  must — ^we  must  all 

ilse  the  Sheridans  that  compliment,  and  111 

f  the  marriage  dues  to  the  priest 

'  Not  with  my  consent,"  said  uncle  Henry ; 

ie  bridegroom  has  given  the  widow  a  parcel 

foineas,  she  says,  and  let  her  pay  for  the 

Idingout  of  that" 

That  is  an  ungenerous  idea,  sir,"  said  cap- 
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tain  Grant ;  ^'the  young  couple  will  want  muf. 
things  for  an  outfit  that  wiU  need  all  the  cak 
they  can  raise." 

*^  Not  at  all !  you  forget  that  the  fellow  ii  a 
sailor,  and  his  ship  is  his  home,  and  his  fan^ 
mock  all  the  furniture  he  wants.** 

**  Oh,  well,  well — we  must  help  the  biidt^ 
they Ve  a  deserving  little  family,  and  we  woiSl] 
go  so  close  to  the  wind  altogether  upon  M 
occasion  like  this  —  upon  my  honour  «t 
won't." 

I  trembled,  notwithstanding  the  excdknei 
of  my  nautical  disguise,  lest  any  awkward  aoOK 
dent  should  betray  me  to  my  father,  as  he  eir 
pressed  his  determination  to  be  present  at  otf 
wedding.  He  begged  of  me  again  and  agn 
to  attend  the  nuptials,  to  compliment  my  imn^ 
and  I  feared  his  pertinacity  might  cause  90 
serious  inconvenience,  as  I  had  not  the  pow^ 
of  creating  a  duplicate  of  myself  to  peiftn 
the  part  of  second  Sosia  on  the  occasion.  I 
therefore  excused  myself  from  attendingi  OD 
the  plea  of  a  previous  engagement  to  a  boating 
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party ;  and  it  was  with  infinite  difficulty  I  was 
able  to  prevail  on  captain  Ghrant  to  accept  this 
apology. 

At  length  the  day  arrived  that  was  to  make 
my  Mary  mine  for  ever.  My  fears  of  detection 
redoubled  as  the  hour  approached.  I  sat,  in 
my  disguise,  in  Mary's  cottage ;  and  I  felt  like 
a  criminal  about  to  undergo  the  sentence  of 
tHe  law  when  my  father  and  uncle  entered, 
followed  shortly  after  by  father  Dominick  and 
t'Wo  or  three  peasants.  But  1  was  tied  to  the 
st^ke  and  could  not  now  recede,  and  I  felt  I 
'^^d  nothing  for  it  but  to  play  out  the  play 
^*^^nfully.  My  fistther  entered  into  conversation 
^^th  me,  little  dreaming  that  it  was  his  hopeful 
*^^  he  was  addressing. 

**  Well,  my  honest  fellow,"  said  he,  "  I  wish 
^^ti  joy  of  the  wife  you're  going  to  get— it  isn't 
^^^ly  weather-beaten  tar  gets  so  well  into  port 
'*"  tipon  my  honour  it  isn't  Mary  is  a  treasure 
^^  ^  gill— I  know  her  from  her  infancy — (Nay, 
'^^^^  need  not  blush  now,  Mary— all  I  say  of 
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you  is  true — upon  my  honour  it  is.)  So  my 
jolly  old  fisUoWy  you  may  think  yourself  in 
devilish  luck,  as  every  one  must  think  that 
knows  your  bride." 

^'  You  are  very  good  to  say  so,  sir,"  said  I,  iu 
a  voice  so  thoroughly  disguised,  that  captain 
Grant,  whose  penetration  was  never  very  acute, 
did  not  at  all  recognise  it,  **  and  I  feel  it  a  great 
honour  to  sec  you  at  the  wedding,  and  also 
this  other  good  gentleman." 

^'  I  must  thank  you  too.  Sir,"*  said  Mary, 
curtseying,  "  and  you,  Mr.  Henry — you  have 
honoured  out  cottage  much  more  than  we 
deserved." 

"  Not  at  all,  Mary,  not  at  all ;  and  I  tried  to 
make  that  hopeful  son  of  mine  come  too,  but 
upon  my  honour  I  couldn't  succeed --he  *s  a 
wilful  scamp— 'pon  my  honour  he  is,  and  in 
spite  of  all  I  could  say  he  w»t  off  to.  some 

d d  boating  party-^he  should  have  thoughl 

more  of  his  nurse,  'pon  my  honour  he  should 
on  such  an  occasion  as  this." 
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"  Oh,  Sir,"  said  the  widow,  "  I'm  sure,  had 
lie  been  at  home,  he  would  have  been  with  us 
^his  day."" 

^'  He  is  a  fine  young  man,"  said  father  Do- 

xmiDick :  ^*  pity  his  stay  in  the  House  of  Com- 

zuons  was  so  short    But  he  will  get  into  Par- 

liament  again,  no  doubt,  and,  I  trust,  under 

Jm^ippier  auspices." 

'*  I  trust  so,''  said  uncle  Henry ;  '^  the  last 
ft-mxne  he  entered  Parliament  it  was  under  the 
sK.'v.aspices  of  father  O'Dowd  and  father  O'Gug- 
S^^Tty,  who  led  him  into  a  scrape  and  left  him 


n 


*^  Hush,    hush,    Sir,"    interrupted    captain 

'^^Qt,  '^  we'll  have  no  electioneering  reminis- 

ices  now,  if  you  please ;  perhaps  the  poor 

^^^iests  could  not  help  it — we've  learned  expe- 

^^nce,  and  that  is  quite  sufficient,  without 

^^Icing  about  it  at  present     I  think,  father 

^Ominick,  the  bride  and  bridegroom  seem  im- 

'.        Patient— If  I  was  you,  I'd  fire  away  at  the 

I        ^^x^mony— 'pon  my  honour  1  would." 
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My  father  thus  unconsciously  gave  tl 
for  the  union  of  his  only  son  with  a 
girl.  Poor  man!  had  he  known  wl 
before  him,  how  his  aristocratic  vanil 
have  been  up  in  arms !  The  priest  c 
the  ceremony  was  proceeded  with, 
many  minutes  had  elapsed,  Mary  an< 
made  indissolubly  one.  I  was  marri^ 
the  name  of  John  Brieu. 

My  father  kissed  his  unsuspected  d 
in-law,  and  said  with  an  air  of  grei 
nature,  "  Now,  Brien,  my  good  fellow, 
and  true  to  Mary,  you'^ll  find  her  wor 
— ^'pon  my  honour  you  will.  The  p 
girl  is  wholly  dependent  on  you  now 
happiness  through  life,  and  donH  di 
her.  I  wouldn't  say  this  if  I  didn't  la 
sailors  and  soldiers  are  wild,  roving 
Ton  my  honour  I  know  it,  and  therefc 
that  you^ll  treat  her  at  all  times  as  sh< 
Should  she  ever  run  short  of  cash — si 
—she'll  have  a  friend  at  Ealnaflesk.^ 
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"  rtbank  your  honour,  captain — III  be  lov- 
ing and  true  to  the  girl  as  long  as  IVe  breath 
in  my  body.** 

"  That's  right — that's  right — and  now  good 
b'ye  to  yon  all,  and  God  bless  you.  Father 
X^ominick,  I  must  have  the  satisfaction  of  sav- 
ixig  Mary  the  marriage  money.''  These  latter 
imrords  were  spoken  in  a  whisper  as  he  passed 
't'he  priest,  into  whose  hand  I  saw  him  put  a 
1>aiik  note  of  considerable  value.  I  speedily 
took  my  departure  on  pretence  of  the  urgent 
necessity  of  repairing  to  my  vessel. 

**  What !"  said  the  priest,  "  leave  your  bride 
^iXm  her  wedding  day  ?" 

*^0h,  there's  no  help  for  it,"  said  Marj-, 
^^Hiestly ;  "  he'd  lose  ever  so  much  if  he  wasn't 
^  time  to  attend  his  captain's  orders." 

She  contrived  to  engage  his  attention  as  well 
**  that    of  the  few  other  persons  who  were 
P^'^sent,  until  I  had  ensconced  myself  in  the 
^•epest  recesses  of  the  wood.    There  I  spent 
^  hour  in  solitary  musings,  which  it  would 
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be  painful  now  to  recall   to  my  recoil 
and  when  the   shades  of  evening  fell, 
turned  to  the  cottage,  rightly  judging  tfa 
strangers  had  departed,  and  that  it  onl; 
tained  its  usual  inmates. 

*'  Welcome,  son-in-law,"  said  Mrs.  Sh< 
^^  I  did  not  think  we  would  have  seen  yoi 
again  so  soon." 

*^  Here    I  am,    then,    mother,    and 
now  compelled  to  entrust  you  with  a  w 
secret*' 

"  My  gracious,  what  can  it  be  about  ? 

"  Promise  me  your  faith,  mother.'*' 

"  Oh,  mother  do ! "  said  Mary.  The  o 
man  paused. 

'^  Do,  dear  mother,  promise  him,"  reit 
M  ary. 

^'  Give  me  your  hand  and  word  on  it 
1,  ^'  and  that's  the  next  thing  to  an  oath.^ 

Mrs.  Sheridan,  thus  solicited,  consente 

^^  Now,"  said  I,  ^  you  shall  know  who 
son-in-law  is — this  disguise  would  be  ii 
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biy  irksome,   did  I   always  retain  it  io  my 

nm  of  relaxation  here."     1  unstrapped  my 

iaoden  leg,  loosened  the  belt  that  supported  my 

hot,  and    stood  erect.      Nurse   seemed   sur- 

fned.    I  then  dismissed  my  ^ig,  patch,  hunch- 

Uied  jacket,  and  red  whiskers,  and  stood  forth 

tkmideniable  John  O'Brien  Grant       Nurse 

Itoed  in  unfeigned  astonishment ;  she  seemed 

taisfixcd  to  the  spot.     She  could  hardly  have 

ken  more  astounded  at   any  transformation. 

At  length  she  clapped  her  hands  vehemently, 

Qtlaiming,    "  Wcirastrue  !     Weirastruc  !    the 

tiptain  will  murder  us  all."' 

**  Not  unless  you  tell  him  the  secret,**  said  I. 

*  Who  ?    I  ?    rd   sooner  cut  off  my  right 

had  than  tell !     Td  be  in  terror  of  my  life  ! 

0|  ilaoiia,  youVe    done    a   very   dangerous 
ftbg!" 

Not  in  the  least  dangerous  if  we  all  keep 
«tt  counsel.    Sure  what  is  there  now  to  betray 
•  ■•  «bce   I   passed  muster  before  papa  and 
■•fc  Henry  and  the  priest  ?  eh,  mother  ?^ 
^y,  nothing  that  I  can  see,'*  replied  the 
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widow,  recovering  herself;  '^  but  yon  i 
woDder  that  such  a  thing  shoold  gife  oi 
good  fright  at  first.  And  so  you  an 
sailor  ?  and  my  son-in-law  ?  well !  well !  i 
what  will  the  world  come  to  ?  ** 

And  now,  I  most  inform  the  reader  th 
tasted  real  happiness.  The  secluded  ntoi 
of  the  cottage  afforded  me  peculiar  tusi 
for  spending  as  much  time  as  I  pleased' 
ukj  wife,  without  attracting  the  smalleit 
serration.  The  aaihr  occasionally  madi 
appearance,  too ;  so  that  no  surprise  iriial 
was  occasioned  when,  in  the  course  of  a 
months^  Marr^s  person  unequivocally 
nounced  an  approaching  accouchement  I 
dear  Maiy  !  what  delightful  hours  I  hare  s 
at  the  cottage,  instructing  and  expanding 
intelligent  mind!  while  her  eager  ayifit 
enlai^  her  ideas  was  increased  by  the  ta 
atlachm^it  she  fdt  for  her  instructor. 

Captain  Grant  was  seriously  displeased 
•ie  for  baring  beea  absent  from  the  nnjH 
^  ll"^  so  sddoa  one  can  pay  those  poor  pi 
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«i  compfiment,^  said  he;  ^^and  then  to  skulk 

out  of  the  way  on  the  principal  occasion  for 

miiewing  them  one^s  favour  and  coantenance! 

it  "WBB  a  d — d  shame  for  you,  Jack !  'pon  my 

honour   it  was !     Your  nurse   did  not  merit 

sucb  neglect  at  your  hands !  ''pon  my  honour 

mbe  didnH !     But  now  that  you're  a  great  man^ 

maoA  bave  been  cashiered   by  Miss  St.  Law- 

vence,  and  kicked  out  of  the  House  of  Com- 

moDB,  I  suppose  you  were  quite  too   aristo- 

cnuic  in  your  views  and  notions  to  shew  any 

mmrk  of  attachment  to  your  humble  friends.'" 

*^  I  should  not  have  liked,  Sir,  to  see  Mary 
^b*ow  herself  away  on  such  an  ugly  fellow 
^  1  understand  her  husband  is.^ 

^  What  the  d — 1  was  it  to  you  who  she 
••nied,  or  how  ugly  he  was?  he  was  ugly 
•*^iiigh  to  be  sure  —  his  under  jaw  projected 
"*^  a  saucer — you'^d  think  he  stuck  it  out  on 
piipose,  and  he  was  hump-backed  too,  and 
P^seed  and  patched  all  over,  but  what  the 
<M  was   that  to  you,  I  say,  again  ?     Mind 

h2 
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CHAPTER  XXVI. 


***  Ml  knreKnen  wag  in  that  baaataoui  form, 

Such  witching  fweetnen  lurked  beneath  those  eyelids. 
That  one  might  wdl  forgire  even  greater  faults 
Than  malice  ever  charged  her  with." 

PoeHeal  Letters  from  Spain,  1 7(»3. 

^  nothing  is  more  stupidly  uninteresting  to 
^dem  in  general  than  the  detail  of  matri- 
monial felicity,  I  shall  content  myself  with 
ying  that  every  day  my  affection  for  my 
^  increased ;  while  the  excellent  precau- 
^  I  had  taken  were  such  as  to  exclude 
danger  of  discovery — ^not  a  soul  ever  dreamt 
^  I  was  the  beautiful  peasant  girl's   hus- 

^ve  or  six  months  after  my  marriage,  I  re- 
^>ed  the  following  epistle  from  Murrough : — 
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^  House  of  Coxmovs,  VumLt 
^*  BfT  DEAR  JACK, 

'^  Here  I  am  as  usual,  hard  at  work  h 
sendee  of  my  country,  ontrivaUing  the  pat 
outbellowing  the  brawlers  of  the  castle,  i 
ing  terror  into  ministerial  jackaUs,  and  d 
lying  all  with  an  unparalleled  combinaA 
wit,  logic,  satire,  rhetoric,  audacity,  and 
quence.  But  I  need  not  tell  you  that,  fei 
know  it  from  the  newspapers.  There 
other  cares  and  thoughts  beside  the  con 
of  this  emerald  realm,  that  intrude  on  m 
pose. 

^  Oh !  you  apathetic  old  devil !  how  I 
I  possessed  your  stoical  indifference  to  al 
seductive  fascinations  which  the  fidr  sea 
present,  when  unaccompanied  with  the ' 
appendages  of  wealth !  In  a  word,  I  aa 
chained — I  own  that  a  pair  of  eyes  of  f 
^^g  j^t,  the  loveliest  of  human  coanteaa] 
the  most  sylphic  of  ethereal  forms  hate 
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their  bnsiness  with  my  heart.      And  who  is 

this  enchantress,  you  will  ask  ?   Miss  Angelina 

Tmby,  an  actress  at  the  Crow  Street  Theatre, 

the  most  enlightened,   intellectual,  agreeable, 

bewitching — but  no — I  will  say  no  more  till 

I  give  her  a  right  to  preside  at  Glannatour. 

Obj  Jack,  I  wish  you  saw  her  acting  Juliet! 

Capote  me  if  I  ever  saw  anything  like  it  I 

Snch  taste !    Such  feeling  !   Such  grace !  Such 

^w^tcheiy !      Jack,  she  is  an  angel !      She  is 

ireiy  young  and  inexperienced,  which  adds  to 

tier  other  unrivalled  charms  the   attraction  of 

youthfiil  freshness,  the  first  tender  bloom  of 

^e  opening  rose.     When  first  I  saw  her,  I 

'^^tired  after  the  play  to  the  green-room,  where 

^    requested   an   introduction,  but  the  angel 

^^s  flown — she  was  never  to  be  seen  in  the 

t>^tai-TOom,  for  her  tastes  and  disposition  led 

^^,  as  it  seems,  to   retirement,  and  even  to 

^^clnsion.    I  wrote  to  express  my  high  admir- 

^^Um  of  her   talented   performance,   and   re- 

^^^esled  permission  to  wait  on  her.    I  received 

^  f^cw  lines  in  reply,  fiigid  as  the  firozen  snows 
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of  arctic  regions,  expressing  her  disii 
to  form  any  male  acquaintance,  except  sad 
her  professional  intercourse  rendered  aoMA 
able.  She  assigned  her  unprotected  oifl 
state  as  the  reason  of  this  unsociabk  i 
cruel  resolution.  I  wrote  a  second  # 
gently  censuring  her  resolve,  repress 
myself  as  the  pearl  of  discretion  and  f 
priety,  and  deploring  the  loss  that  sod 
sustained  from  the  absence  of  so  briUiaat 
ornament.  For  my  own  part,  I  said,  she  I 
inspired  me  with  sentiments  of  the  daqi 
admiration,  of  which  I  panted  for  an  opf 
timity  to  assure  my  enchantress  in  poi 
I  received  a  billet,  JsLck^ecidetMy  nvifl 
with  a  trembling  hand — Oh !  with  what  | 
pitating  rapture  did  I  break  the  seal!  1 
angel  condescended  to  receive  me  at  tea  tl 
evening,  provided  that  the  manager  and 
lady  were  present.  I  flew  at  the  appoifl 
hour  to  her  lodgings,  on  the  wings  of  t 
xious  love !  I  spoke  in  faltering  accent^  i 
vainly  endeavoured  to  converse  upotai  UM 
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Saasai  topics.    Mj  tongue  refused  utterance  to 
aBgbty  saFO  eulogiums  on  her  beauty,  her  per- 
Cioaniiancey  her  perfections.      On  parting,  she 
vraiild  not  permit  me  to  take  her  hand.      O, 
no !    the  tantalizing   creature   is   as  chastely 
acnipulous,  as  cautiously  reserved,  as  celestial 
purity  itself;  but  my  mouth  watered  cruelly, 
JMcin,   at    the   cordial    and   protracted   shake 
liaiids   she    bestowed    on    the    old   manager, 
thinking    him  in  the  sweetest,   most    melo- 
dious tones,  for  the  countenance  and  protec- 
tion he  had  afforded  her.     Jack,  she  reminds 
i>^e  of  the  sensitive  plant,  which  trembles  even 
^  the  slighest  approach,  and  shrinks  altogetlier 
^Om  the  touch.    How  I  envied  the  lucky  dog 
^  a  manager,  when   his  broad,   brown  paw 
^'^ciosed  her  fairy  fingers.    O !  surely  love  is 
^  monarch  of  ecstasies  !    Adieu !  '* 

8oh!   thought  I  to  myself,  my  poor  friend 

^^^mmgh  may  be  finally  trepanned,  if  I  do  not 

^^len  to   Dublin  to  cast  the  guardian  wing 

*     prudence    over    his    erratic    propensities. 

H  3 
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Two   days   after,    I    received   another 
from  him,  which  commeDced  in  the  ic 
ing  words : — 

^^  Jack,  the  world    must  henceforth  i 
cheerless  blank  to  me — my  angel  has  t 
refused  me  permission  to  visit  her.    Fit] 
Jack !  pity  the  dreary  desolation  of  heart 
doomed  henceforward  to  experience  !** 

Judging  that  the  celestial  Angelina  wook 
long  remain  inexorable,  I  deemed  it  my  kn 
and  most  prudent  course  to  hasten  to  Do 
in  order  to  ascertain  with  the  calm,  imp) 
eye  of  an  unprejudiced  observer,  the  meii 
the  lady,  and  thence  to  form  an  opinion  o( 
chance  of  happiness  that  such  a  union  < 
afford  to  Murrough.  When  I  had  formec 
determination,  the  query  occurred  to  my  i 
"  Are  not  you,  Mr.  John  O'Brien  Gm 
very  pretty  fellow  to  undertake  the  offii 
prudential  monitor  and  guide?  have  yoi 
just  married  a  peasant-girl  without  sixpc 
a  being  who,  however  amiable,  endearing 
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even  fascinatiDg  in  her  own  secluded,  humble 

sphere,  is  totally  unfit.to  appear  as  the  mistress 

of  a  gentleman's  establishment  ?     Put  her  at 

4he  head  of  your  table,  and  how  will  she  fill 

^at  position?     Would  not  the  graceful  and 

.^Euscomplished  actress  be  infinitely  better  adapted 

support  the  character  of  wife  to  a  person  of 

respectability?^     To  all  tliese  suggestions  I 

"relied  that    the    artificial  blandishments    of 

^Kacaanner  were  not  what  I  sought ;  that  however 

ij  might  fascinate  the  lover,  they  were  totally 

^competent  to  make  the  husband  happy ;  tliat 

"^     knew  by  long  and  intimate  experience  the 

^^^cerity  of  Mary's  heart ;  and  finally,  I  had 

lOQgh  of  uncle  Henry  in  my  composition  to 

)resent  to  myself  that,  in  point  of  prudence, 

^^€re  was  no  comparison  whatever  between 

^^^rrying  Mary  in  the  manner  I  had  done,  and 

^^^nying   an  actress;    that   Mary   could   not 

*^^^^t8ibly  cost  me  more  than  fifteen  pounds  a- 

•lur,  even  on  the  most  extravagant  calculation, 

long  as  she  continued  to  occupy  her  mother's 

^^ttage ;  while  no  person  knew  in  what  enor- 
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mous  and  ruinous  expense  a  penniless  ai 
might  involve  Murrough. 

To  Dublin,  therefore,  I  hastened,  when 
newspapers  amused  their  readers  with  i 
sional  squibs  at  Murrough,  who,  as 
averred,  had  been  regularly  basilisked  at 
sight.  When  I  met  the  love-sick  swain 
face  was  radiant  with  delight 

"Wherefore  this  rapture ?**  I  asked; 
thought  your  theatrical  princess  had  exp 
you  from  her  presence." 

"  Ah,  no  ! "  he  replied,  "  we  must  not 
sure  the  angel  too  harshly;  I  am  to  be  favo 
with  an  interview  this  evening,  in  which 
promises  to  explain  all  that  may  require 
planation;  and  the  exquisite  creature  ca 
scends  to  solicit  my  forgiveness — {my  (an 
ness !  think  of  that,  Jack !)— for  aught  thai 
have  seemed  mysterious  in  her  conduct 
o'clock  is  the  hour  of  ecstasy — at  eig^t 
goes  to  the  theatre." 

*'  But  let  me  understand  you  aiighl,  1 
rough ; — this  empyrean  being  twice  lefiiaed 
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permission  to  visit  her; — you  wrote  to  me  so, 
and  so,  I  presume,  I  am  to  understand  you.'' 

«  She  did,"  said  Murrough, ''  but "" 

*^  Nay,  Murrough,  I  want  no  butSy  no 
shadings,  no  softenings — ^I  want  to  understand 
exactly  how  matters  really  are.  Now,  to  me, 
tJtxere  appears  to  be  something  so  truly  theatrical 
this  arbitrary  style  of  alternate  admissions 
d  exclusions,  that  I  shrewdly  suspect  more 
at  the  bottom  than  is  seen  upon  the  surface, 
^"^^t  means  did  you  use  to  mollify  her  obdu- 

.^  I  wrote  to  expostulate,"  said  Murrough. 

**  Are  you  perfectly  sure  that  you  did  nothing 

^  ?    Was  your  perfumed  billet  wholly  un- 

^fSompanied  ?     Did  it  travel  unescorted  by  a 

)^Uing  gem,  a  necklace,  or  an   armlet  of 

'^^li,  or  a  brooch  of  brilliants,  or  some  such 

^iig  ?     Nay,  don't  falter,  Murrough — I  know 

^^w  theatrical  queens  are  to  be  wooed  and 

^n — you  can't  enjoy  their  smiles  for  nothing 

^^jrou  may  as  well  make  an  honest  confession 

^  Vie,  now." 
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"  Why,  Jack,  since  you  press  me  so  hard,  1 
must  confess  that  I  begged  her  acceptance  of 
a  few  trifling  ornaments  in  a  casket;  but  so 
far  from  being  influenced  by  any  such  paltry 
consideration,  she  earnestly  pressed  me  to  allow 
her  to  restore  them — she  did,  upon  my  hononr! 
1*11  show  you  her  note— and  she  also  says  it 
had  been  her  intention,  for  the  last  two  days, 
to  appoint  this  evening  for  an  interview — the 
last  two  days,  mind,  Jack— 6e/bre  she  got  the 
ornaments,  observe ;  and  what  have  you  to  saj 
after  that?" 

"  Why,  only  that  love  will  make  fools  of  th*- 
wisest  of  us  all.     But  I  see  there  is  no  use  ii^ 
talking  to  you  ;  so  I  shall  say  no  more  until 
sec    the    incomparable  Angelina.     I   sup 
there  *s  no  objection  to  my  accompanying  y 
to  tea  at  her  lodgings  ?  ^ 

To  this  Murrough  could  not  object,  as 
coy  princess  always  made  it  a  point,  with 
parade  of  prudence  and  propriety,  to  woi^ 
tete-a-tetcs.    When  we  went  in  the  evening  t0 
her  lodgings,  I  could  not  but  acknowledge  Uutf 
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her  person  and  appearance,  in  the  fullest 
manner,  justified  Murrough's  eulogium.  She 
was  exquisitely  graceful. 

She  was  sitting,  as  we  entered,  reading  a 

religious  worb ;  and  the  air  of  slightly  fluttered 

consciousness  with  which  she  received  Mur* 

sough,  as  contrasted  with  the  cold  politeness 

"Ahal  marked  her  reception  of  me,  was  incom- 

e  acting,  and  plainly  shewed  the  casket 

ad  not  been  without  its  efiect     At  tea,  the 

eliest  hand  and  arm  in  the  world  were  ex- 

to  reach  Murrough  his  cup;  a  pearl 

bracelet  adorned  the  well-turned  wrist,  and  the 

ive  glance  which  the  jet-black  eyes  sent 

,  first  to  Murrough  and  then  to  the  brace- 

t,  was  followed  by  an  incipient  sigh,  managed 

as  only  to  agitate  the  snowy  neck  and  bosom 

ithout  escaping  at  the  lips.    The  fair  en- 

^^lantress  likewise  imparted  a  slight  degree  of 

^^^emor  to  the  hand  with  which  she  presented 

Morrough^s  cup;  just  enough  to  inform  him 

ttal  he  possessed  sufficient    interest  in  her 

ient  to  cause  a  gentle  agitation ;  an  advantage 
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which, -of  course,  it  rested  with  himi 
improve.     It  was  altogether  as  finished 
piece  of  acting  as  I  had  ever  the  good  i 
to  see  in  my  experience  of  coquetry. 

^*  M urrough  nearly  bobussed  miss  0*ii 
thought  I,  '^  and  now  Fm  confoundedly 
the  poor  fellow  \iill  be  bobussed  himself 

Meanwhile  the  manager  and  his  lady, 
thought  were  in  concert  with  miss  Trob 
gaged  me  in  a  brisk  disputation  on  the  i 
of  singers,  and  actors  and  actresses,  si 
Angelina  had  all  the  advantage  of  a  tete* 
with  Murrough,  while  our  presence  pre 
the  appearance  of  rigid  propriety.  I  ke 
ears  alive,  however,  to  their  conversatia 
heard  Murrough  gently  reproaching  An 
with  having  excluded  him  on  one  or  tw 
vious  occasions  on  which  he  had  reqi 
permission  to  wait  on  her. 

"  Ah,  Mr.  O'Driscoll,^  she  repUed,  * 
exclusion  arose  from  what  I  believe  I 
term  a  mistake  on  my  part  Did  yon,  < 
you  not  visit  mademoiselle  Greiitser,  th€ 
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m  soEiger,  who  is  attached  to  the  manager's 
ittpany?** 

^  Indeed,  miss  Tmby,  I  did  not" 

^I  am  convinced,  Sir,  that  you  did  not 

tut  1  was  credibly  informed  that  you  had 

iflled  mademoiselle  two  or  three  times,  and 

nder  that  erroneous  impression  I  felt  it  my 

■ly  to  refuse  you  admittance.     I  could  not, 

Mttistently  with  my  ideas  of  propriety,  receire 

ke  lisitB  of  any  person  who  stood  on  terms  of 

iqpaintance  with  mademoiselle  Gretitzer ;  for 

■idemoiseUe  is  understood  to  have  been  im« 

pttdent  during  her  residence  at  Vienna,  and  I 

should  feel  my  delicacy  deeply  wounded  by 

*Mociating  with  any  companion  of  bar's.     In 

^  I  could  not  for  a  moment  think  of  such  a 

Aing;  the  very  idea  is  contamination;   one 

^^BQot  be  too  circumspect.    But,"  sbe  added, 

*ith  a  smile  of  admirably  executed  sweetness, 

pa  stand  acquitted  of  the  imputation ;  and, 

^CKfoie,"  (and  Angelina's  eyes  modestly  fell 

•  Ae  spoke,)  "  and  therefore  you  are  one  of 

^  nioit  welcome  vuntors." 
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Angelina's  roice  was  slightly  tieinuloiis 
wards  the  close  of  this  song,  and  when  it 
ended  she  sighed  deeply  and  cast  her  eye) 
the  ground. 

**  Enchanting !''  exclaimed  Mnrrongh ;  ^ 
chanting !  Grant,  have  you  no  taste,  no  I 

ing?" 

^*  The  words  of  the  ditty  are  lackadaic 

enough,'^  said  I,  *^  but  the  air  is  beautifbl. 
Miss  Tniby's  singing  is  delightful.** 

Murrough  took   the  music  book  and 
aloud,  with  the  most  impassioned  emphasu 
concluding  verse. 

*•*'  The  maiden  onoe  betray*d,  no  more 
On  man*8  fidelity  relies ; 
Nought  can  her  mental  peace  iwtore, 
She  droops,  she  withers,  and  thedi 

**  Poor  devil,"  ejaculated  I. 

''  What ! "  exclaimed  the  Angelina, 
on  me  a  highly  finished  glance  of  i 
**  are  you  an  advocate  for  infidelity  ii 

"  Certainly  not,"   miss    Truby,  * 
placing  the  songs  of  the  Cherokee  i 
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A  was  emblazoned  '^  ADgelina  Trabj."^ 
I  fixst  leaf  presented  the  title,  ^  A  coUectkni 
kmgB  inscribed  to  the  Cherokee  Oub."  The 
ds  £d  ample  honour  to  their  title.  I  made 
Bomment  at  the  time  on  this  discoTerjr,  and 
gdina,  after  a  beautifiil  extemporanecms 
hide,  sang,  ^ith  infinite  pathos  and  tender- 
Mythe  following  verses : — 

L 

^  0,  who  can  Tslue  ii»ideD*t  lore  ? — 
It  fidls  like  morning*!  earliest  dew 
8nt  from  the  axnre  fields  above. 
To  gem  the  rose'k  Uushing  hue. 

For  maiden's  lore  is  true  and  bright. 
Its  home  is  purity  and  light. 

II. 
**  Ob,  who  a  trusting  maiden's  heart 

Would  wound  with  falsehood's  bitter  sting  ? 
Or  who  the  cruel  pang  impart, 
Of  cheerless,  hopeless  suffering  ? 

For  maiden's  lore  is  true  and  bright. 
Its  home  is  purity  and  light. 

III. 
The  maiden  onoe  betray'd,  no  more 

On  man'a  fiddity  relics ; 
Nought  can  her  mental  peace  restore, 
^  droops,  she  withers,  and  she  dies ! 

For  maiden's  love  is  true  and  bright. 
Its  home  is  purity  and  light.** 


"""ooMseducli, 
'°''«».  "-as  no, 
"Klyyoul-i,^ 

"  lie  bean  were 

""HrelMejooi 

"Obdear,  (htni 

•pet.™,  of  caudoo, 

•locking!  butind, 

^    "»'   I   POMM 

»••  J»«,  Sir,  ,be  , 

""■ger  reproacbAi 

•""oiniended   me  i 


THV  WIFE    HUNTER.  167 

infimont  songs  belong  to  MademoiseUe, 
riMe  aequainlance  I  hare  always  made  it  a 
point  to  avoid.  How  the  innoceDt  may  soflfer 
ftr4be  offences  of  the  guilty  !  But  it  is  more 
l|bB  a  sufficient  consolation  to  my  outraged 
liiiigB  to  perceive  that  I  possess  your  just 
PMlmctioiiy  Mr.  O'DriscoU,  and  yours  too, 
j|il;  Giant'' 

i  bowed,  being  infinitely  too  polite  to  in- 
itasate  the  slightest  dissent   from  the  lady's 
Mher  unauthorized  claim  on  my  favourable 
t  ^Hpnent. 

'  ''I  shall  scarcely  be  able  to  appear  to-night,*" 
^  Mid  she  languishingly,  ^'  after  the  agitation  of 
■bd  I  have  suffered  from  this  shocking  oc- 
QBneocey  but  I  must  try  at  all  events.  It  is 
0(^t  o'clock — I  must  bid  you  adieu,  as  a 
^rian  waits  to  convey  me  to  the  theatre." 

We  took  our  leaves  at  this  signal  of  dis- 
-•1*1.     "  Well,  what  do  you  think  of  her  ? " 
^  Morrough   when    we   had   got  into  the 
toeu 
**  That  she  is  an  accomplished  " 
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*^  An  accomplished  what?^  exdaiflMd 
impatiently. 

**  An  accomplished  adventuress^**  salt 
^'  and  if  you  lose  no  more  than  the  caikpl 
ornaments  by  her,  youll  be  cheaply  lid 
her.'' 

^'  Horrible  profanation  ! "  said  he,  ^  I M 
defend  her  angelic  purity  with  my  life.'' 

^'  My  dear  Murrough,  pray  do  not  figbt 
about  the  lady  at  all  events.      Pray  hoir  ■! 
may  the  ornaments  you  gave  her  be  wortkJ' 

"  The  jeweller's  bill  was  for  jPSOO,"  he  m 
fully  replied,  ''  and  I  never  paid  a  bill  in 
my  life  with  so  much  pleasure." 

"  Oh  mercy !  what  insanity  !  it  is  only  In 
equalled  by  her  brazen  audacity  this  even 
in  denying  the  ownership  of  the  Chen 
songs,  and  wanting  to  fasten  them  on  the  { 
Gretitzcr,  who  is,  I  dare  say,  a  much  b 
reputable  sort  of  person  than  the  fair  Ai 
Una  herself,  which  I  strongly  opine  she  mi 
easily  be  without  having  any  superfluous  ps 
to  boast  of." 
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'MorrDiigli  warmly  repelled  mj  attacks  on  his 
fs   fair  fame,  and  the  keen  encoonter 
dtar  wits  had  not  ended  when  we  reached 
■Home  of  Commons. 
^^•Ha!  my  man,^' said  he,  *^  you  most  keep 
the  gallery  or  lobby  —  you  cannot  follow 
mto   the  penetralia — you  hare  lost  the 
)?  open  sesame'  whose  magic  influence  uncloses 
senatorial  portals — I  go  to    wage  battle 
Hutchinson,  and  Toler,  and  Hobart, 
id  genus  omneJ^     So  saying,  he  entered 
iKmse. 
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*'  Nay,  I  cannot  say  I  should  be  disinclined 
^  enter  on  the  busy  scene  again  if  opportunity 
offered ;  at  present,  however,  I  have  come  in 
^«  humble  capacity  of  a  mere  spectator.'" 

'' Although  we  have  not  the  advantage  of 
y^Hir  senatorial  services,**  continued  lord  Kil- 
'^le,  **  yet  we  are  soon  to  have  a  namesake 
^f  yours  in  parliament  for  the  borough  of 
^*Mydangan — a  Mr.  John  O^rien  Grant,  who 
'*  nominated  to  the  vacant  seat  by  lord  Bally- 
^^ff,  the  patron  of  the  borough.^ 

**  Indeed !  I  did  not  know  I  had  a  namesake 

faring  all  my  Christian  names.   And  pray,  my 

f^  who  is  this  other  Mr.  John  O'^Brien  Grant  r 

in  he  be  any  relative  of  mine  ?    I  never  heard 

\jSaBtL*' 

I  do  not  imagine  he  is  any  connexion  of 

1.    It  is  rather  singular  to  find  a  duplicate 

\ch   a  name,  for  John  O'Brien  Grant  is 

*  an  uncommon  compound.    One  would 

onder  at  five  hundred  William  Smiths 

sr  Thompsons.     This  Mr.  Grant  is  an 

\man  by  birth ;  he  is  very  young, having 
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i^'No— -he  is  one    of    tbe  lords  of  the  bed* 
tMber — ^he  lives  in  Lioiidoo." 
iil^Do  yon  think  be  will  come  over  to  assist 
fttend's  election  ?  *' 
Oh  no ;  he  is  too  old  and  infirm  for  such  a 


questioned  lord  Kilmoyle  again  on  all  the 

of  his  information;  and  when  he  was 

»,  I  sat  down  and  mused  on  the  best  mode 

turning  the  affair  to  my  own  account.    In 

midst  of  my  musings  Murrough  re-appeared 

rthe  lobby. 

7  "  Come  here,*"  said  I ;  ^^  I  have  just  heard 
ppiece  of  intelligence  which  furnishes  materials 
Mr  as  neat  an  exploit  as  ever  entered  our 
liiains.  An  opportunity  offers  of  re-entering 
yariiament,  and  I  am  resolved,  with  your 
pairtance,  to  avail  myself  of  it." 
IN  •<  To  be  sure,  you  shall  command  my  best 
iMbtttDce,  you  old  devil,  but  what  opportunity 
kas  offered?*" 

»    **  Now  listen,**  said  I,  "  and  confess  it  were 
m  to  let  it  slip.    There  is  an  old  foozle  of  a 
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lord,  the  earl  of  Ballyduff,  who  lift 
London,  and  who  has  determined  on  hm 
ing  to  his  vacant  borough  of  Granydaq 
young  Etonian  spooney,  who,  by  the  hi 
grace  of  Fortune,  happens  to  bear  predaa 
same  designation  as  your  humble  servanl^ 
O'Brien  Grant  Why  such  a  piece  oi 
was  never  heard  of!  One  would  think 
Fortune  had  written  M.P.  on  my  ibn 
Now,  Murrough,  all  we  have  to  do  is  to  w 
my  valorous  namesake  on  his  joumeyi  an 
him  out  of  the  way  till  all  is  over.  Yoi 
I  will  go  down  to  the  borough  accoiif 
by  Peter  Lynch.  The  cheat  wUl  nevi 
discovered  till  too  late,  as  our  persons  a 
tally  unknown  in  that  wild  and  distant  dii 
Garrydangan  is  a  fishing  village  at  the  sou 
extremity  of  Corkshire.  And  then  Mr. 
O'Brien  Grant  walks  a  second  time  into  f 
ment,  returned  by  the  honest  conalati 
of  lord  BallyduflPs  borough.  There  are 
twelve  electors,  so  the  borough  is  as  ck 
sealing-wax,  which    not  only   iacreawf 
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ftdlity  of  oar  exploit,  but  enhances  the  value 
of  sacceas  on  the  preaest  occasion." 

This  waa  precisely  the  description  of  adveu- 
tore  to  &8cinatc  the  fancy  of  Murrough.  There 
waa  so  much  in  the  nature  of  the  scheme,  iu 
perfect  unison  with  his  inventive  genius,  so 
anch  to  give  exercise  to  his  boasted  felicity  of 
expedient  and  dexterity  of  execution,  that  had 
I  been  a  total  stranger  instead  of  his  ^  beloved 
and  patriotic  relative/'  he  could  not  have 
vdbsed  his  assistance.  The  delight  of  our 
anticipated  triumph  actually  seemed  to  expel 
'Aagetina  from  his  head  for  a  while.  *^  How 
V  ftom  town  is  Oairrydangan  ?"  he  asked. 

^  I  can't  exactly  say — probably  one  hundred 
^'^A  seventy  or  eighty  miles." 

**  We  must  go  back  to  Gtdway  first,'*  said 
^'^nough. 

••For  what?" 

^To  prepare  our  forces  and  bring  them 

doig  with  us.    We  must  have  a  dozen  stout 

yjhatoak  or  Olannatour  boys,  with  Lynch  or 

Inrior  at  their  head.    It  is  only  our  tried  and 
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faithful  vassals  we  could  possibly  employ  in 
such  a  business.  They  must  be  armed  mith 
pistols  too-*0 !  how  I  long  for  the  shindy ! 

'  Hark !  I  hnr  the  sound  of  ooftdict ! 
The  hour  of  attack  approachet— 

To  your  anni,  brave  boySi  and  load  !  * 

I  think  we  will  give  the  Etonian  a  lesson  ha 
will  not  soon   forget     You  should  print 
address  to  the  electors  in  to-morrow's  pape: 
and  foni^'ard  it  by  post  to  Garrydangan.     Pre 
mise  to  do  wonders  for  their  fishery.** 

**  Oh,  of  course — I  shall  promise  to  wo^ 
miracles  for  their  cod  fish  and  stale  mackard 
1*11  tell  thcra  I  will  pay  such  close  attention 
the  fishery,  that  in  a  month*s  time  after  'K0/ 
return,  every  shrimp  will  be  a  lobster,  a^M^i 
every  cod  a  whale.     But  when  shall  we 
for  Glannatour  ?** 

^'  In  an  hour,  if  possible,"  replied  Murroagb 
*^  no  time  can  be  lost— we   must  encoont^ 
some  unavoidable  delays  in  marshalling  lO^ 
conveying  our  forces  from  Ganydangan.** 

In  little  more  than  an  hour  we  were  leitoi 
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n  I  poitebaise,  and  speeding  on  our  homeward 
mte  as  &8t  as  four  horses  could  draw  us. 

"Poor  Kilmoyle  little  thought  what  hell- 

l>Mb  he  was  brewing  for  bis  cousin^s  nominee,*^ 

^  Mnrroogfa,  ^^  when  he  told  you  about  the 

6injdaDgan  politics.   But  thus  it  is,  and  thus 

ikilioold  be.    Integrity  and  talent  such  as  ours, 

Aonld  ever  triumph  over  leather-brained  and 

joher*beaded   folly,    bigotry,   and    incapacity. 

I  think  our  young  Etonian  legislator  will  soon 

kre  a  surfeit  of  the  wild  Ilirish— pretty  devil 

to  tend  into  parliament,  indeed!   a  link  in  the 

chiin  of  oligarchical  dominion !  but  the  people 

■ut  and  shall  have  entire  control  over   tlie 

House  of  the  People ;   and   until  that  happy 

eonsDmmation  takes  place,  we  must  only  be 

coDtent  with  ousting  the  oligarchs  piecemeal, 

ritber  by  open  war,  as  we  did  at  Kilshindy 

md  Galway,  or  by  ingenious  devices  like  the 

netent.*" 

We  travelled  all  night,  and  slept  soundly  in 
ur  Tehicle.  About  noon  next  day  we  reached 
namiatoor,   and   immediately    held    a    privy 

I  3 
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council,  to  which  Lynch  and  Lawlor  weie^^ 
summoned.   It  was  decided  that  Lawlor  should^/*, 
instantly  select  the  recruits.     I  did  not  go 
Kilnaflesky  and  Lynch  and  Lawlor  were  botUL^c^ti 
charged  on  their  peril  not  to  mention  to  m^  C3r3i^ 
father  the  expedition  on  which  we  were  enrsrso. 
gaged.     In  about  an  hour  from  Lawlor>  d^  We- 
parture,  a  prodigious  hurraing,  and  tramplisr^KO^ 
of  brogues  on  the  hall-door  steps  annonnc^^  -ed 
his  return  with  ^*  the  boys,*"  who,  at  all  timaHCies 
ripe  for  fun,  were  outrageously  delighted  od 

learning  that  their  mimber  and  O'Brien  Gr^^mnl 
required  their   assistance  in  a  certain  my 
rious  project,  the  nature  of  which  was  to 
undeveloped   till   the   time  of    its  execak-^ion 
should  arrive.    Tlieir  animal  instincts  led 
to  believe  and  hope  that  something  pugnac 
was  contemplated ;  and  it  was  with  some  \itA 
difficulty  that  Murrough  could  so  far  contni/ 
their  ecstasies,  as  to  im])rc88  upon  their  oindb 
the   necessity  of  secrecy  and  caution.    Thej 
were  then  committed  to  the  care  of  the  empm 
of  the  kitchen,  old  Poll  Sullivan ;  who,  MU 
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■MwlandiTig    Murrongb's    senatorial    dignity, 
0k  eonUniied  the   only  domestic   at  Glan- 
•Hour. 

'^-lliinough  then  led  me  up  stairs  to  a  room, 

IfJUiebf  long  and  intimately  as  I  bad  known 

ijKoi  I  bad  never  seen  open  before.    Here  we 

[fand  a  large  supply  of  arms  and  ammunition. 

iinds,  pistols,  sabres,  cutlasses  and  musquets 

iMe  ranged  along  the  walls ;  and  on  my  ex- 

|Mbg  my  surprise  at  tbe  number  and  good 

Mder  of  bis  weapons,  be  briefly  remarked  that 

ilms  tbe  only  person  who  ever  had  been,  or 

tho  ever  should  be  admitted  to  his  armoury  ; 

4Bd  that  he  requested  as  a  favour  I  might  make 

it  comments,  even  to  himself,  upon  its  con- 

ims.    He  selected  twelve  horse  pistols  with 

lArirat  ammunition,  and  then  descended  to 

;  Aepariour. 

**  Lynch,''  said  Murrough,  *'  do  you  know 
tkere  captain  Moonshine  is  i^  This  was  a 
Bpificant  soubriquet  by  which  Murrough  ha- 
^"MSbf  designated  the  skipper  of  his  smug- 
A^S  logger.   Lynch  replied  merely  by  motion- 
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ing  his  hand  in  the  direction  o 
MniTou^  then  directed  thai  the  sk: 
be  sent  for,  and  in  less  than  half 
appeared;   having,  in  fact,  been 
arranging  some  smnggled  articles  ii 
which,  as  we  mentioned  in  an  ea 
oor  tale,  were  situated  in  the  don 
from   the  mansion.     He  entered, 
qoid  of  tobacco,  and  made  a  revere 
roagfa,  not  nnlilce  the  lorch  of  a 
brig  in  a  stiff  north-wester. 

**•  Fkaj,**  said  Murrough,  ^  do  ] 
fishing  village  on  the  soothera  < 
Ganydangan  ?*" 

^  As  well  as  I  know  my  own  bi 
the  tar ;  ^  it  *s  often  I  landed  a  sm 
the  cove  of  Donbeacon,  half  a  mile 
of  the  town  behind  the  wood."^ 

**  Right,  captain.  And  how  8o< 
yoa  think  yoaM  mn  the  brig  to  G 
with  the  wind  we  hate  ?** 

^  Lei  me  see — we  should  wait 
that  ^  nine  o'clock  to  nigbt — ^wiiid 
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pahaps  bcilf  a  point  from  the  wcst» — I  think — 
let  me  see — I  think  she'd  run  it  in  sixty  hours 
before  the  wind.*" 

**  Good — Well  then  you  must  know,  honest 
Moonshine,  weVe  a  job  in  hand  that  requires 
sonke  dexterity — weUl  have  some  human  cargo 
to  smuggle  back  across  the  channel,  and  the 
thing  must  be  handily  done,  d*  ye  mind. 
Diere  may  be  an  interloper  or  two  to  put  out 
of  the  way — you  will  land  them  on  some  bar- 
barous part  of  the  Welsh  coast  and  leave  them 
bere.  And  hark^ee  —  paint  over  the  brig's 
a. me,  lest  the  birds  should  chirrup,  my  good 
How — we  must  leave   them  no  clue  what- 


"The  sailor  expressed  his  obedience   to  all 
t^srrough*s  behests.    I  then  began  to  catechise 


*^  Pray,  captain  Moonshine — (I  beg  pardon, 
^"^  I  happen  not  to  know  you  by  any  other 
u^ine)"— 

*  No  barm 's  done,  sir,  but  my  name  's  Igna- 
tini  Blake,  at  your  service." 


Jy 


**^       !  ^r.  V.-6  caw  «e^-  ^  g^c  Uve  c^ 
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baenred  If  urrough  ;  ^'  be  must  hire  the  best 
baise-and-foiir  he  can  get  in  the  city  of  Cork, 
hen  he  gets  ao  far  southwards,  and  time  his 
loirements  so  as  to  be  within  twelve  (ur  fourteeu 
liles  of  Oarrydangan,  on  the  northern  road, 
t  ton  or  eleven  o'clock  on  Saturday  morning 
-be  must  then  more  on  at  a  snail's  pace  and 
5ep  on  the  outlook,  for  this  English  candidate 
M  Garrydangan  may  travel  either  by  day  or 
^  night  for  aught  we  know.  By  that  time 
vne  of  us  will  be  in  the  neighbourhood,  to  be 
the  way  of  a  whistle ;  and  if  the  day  grows 
^  without  his  arrival,  we  will  lurk  near  the 
^d  till  we  hear  the  rumble  of  his  wheels,  and 
^% — may  heaven  help  him  !** 
^)ar  remaining  arrangements  were  speedily 
^lipleted.  Lest  the  wind  might  change,  we 
'tcrmined  to  set  sail  that  night,  in  order  to 
^>e  made  as  much  way  as  possible  ere  the  cri- 
^id  time  should  arrive.  The  weather  was 
^U,  and  our  passage  moderately  good ;  and 
'^Mickness  did  not  prevent  our  round  dozen 
oftmsty  democratic  adherents  from  paying  due 


by  wliicli  thf  r.lnniuii  was  destined  In  i 
iIk!  borough.  As  Saturday  had  not  yd 
we  employed  l)ic  interval  iu  sailitif 
the  bay  and  enjoying  the  delightful 
which  every  part  of  the  coast  presented, 
of  high  browu  hills  indented  with  n 
ravines,  whose  recesses  sheltered  mai 
mantic  oak -copse,  rose  from  the  wate 
The  village  was  situated  in  a  hollow 
two  steep  mountains,  and  was  divided 
beach  by  a  targe  green  meadow,  in  tli 
of  which  a  small  church-yard  was 
with  e  low  white-washed  wall,  which  c 
within  its  circuit  several  aged  oak-tree 
whose  brood  and  moss-grown  tops  the 
the  village  church  ascended.  The  wfat 
wore  the  character  of  the  utmost  lonelii 
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CHAPTER  XXVIII. 

lOBfv.    Ach  I  Schneidflrkiii,  why  did  you  let  myn' 
icrkooper  cram  you  into  the  eggshdl  ? 
Hd^rkin,    Because  I  had  no  help  for  it,  mein  Herr  ; 
d  montter  nrore  he  would  kill  me  an  I  didn't  lee 

THE  JUOOLXmS. 

oportant  Saturday  arrived.  We  got 
ait  the  sequestered  cove  of  Dunbeacon, 
ceeded  landward  through  the  hills  under 
dance  of  the  captain.  We  ranged  for 
hours  along  the  wild  and  lonely  tracts 
b  without  meeting  a  human  being ;  one 
party  occasionally  advancing  to  an  emi- 
from  which  the  northern  road  could 
^  seen,  but  as  yet  there  was  not  the 
It  appearance  of  the  expected  equipage, 
ht  darkened,  we  grew  bolder,  and  ap- 
ed  closely  to  the  road,  which  was  quite 
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undivided  from  the  beatber  by  any  attempt  all 
fence.  We  were  not  very  long  in  its  vidai^ 
before  the  rumbling  of  wheels  became  andibb^ 
and  a  carriage  approached  at  a  leisurely  ipaok 
the  charioteer  of  which  I  recognised,  despiH 
the  darkness,  as  our  confederate,  Peter  Lyack 

''  Halloo  !  Peter !  hollohoicks,  my  dd  hajf 
exclaimed  Murrough ;  **  pray  don^t  give  yotf 
firiends  the  go-by .^  Lynch  pulled  in,  on  lufl^ 
ing  the  well-known  voice. 

"  I  see  you're  at  your  post,  Mr.  Morroogkii 
with  your  merry  men  all.  You  are  just  in  to 
very  nick  of  time.  The  Englishman's  caiiii|B 
will  be  here  in  an  hour  or  less— Pve  had  iV 
eye  on  him  since  yesterday — he  slept  i* 
Bandon  last  night,  and  I  found  out  at  the  itt^ 
bles  of  the  inn  there  that  he  was  to  leave  it  i^ 
noon  to-day,  and  to  smack  into  the  bovoig^ 
to-night.  1  slept  last  night  in  Bandon,  toa^ 
left  it  at  seven  this  morning.'* 

*^  You  had  better  wheel  your  chaise  off  to 
road  upon  the  common  behind  that  thidfA 
said  I;  ^^  we  may  have  a  skirmish,  and  it  wori' 
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lerwise  be  seen  in  the  pistol  flashes,  and  it 
iidd  look  suspicious  to  have  it  standing  on 
t  Rwd  while  we  are  robbing  my  English 
nsesake.*^  Ljnch  instantly  complied  with 
tj  loggestion.  ^  But  in  the  name  of  wander," 
Bstinoed  I,  '^  how  did  you  get  rid  of  your 
wtillion?'' 

**  Let  me  alone  for  that,"  answered  Lynch ; 
'I  selected  the  mellowest  fellow  in  the  stables, 
md  when  I  had  him  in  Bandon  this  morning, 
I  made  him  as  drunk  as  David's  sow-^br 
*Un't  able  to  stir,  I  promise  yon ;  so,  when  I 
hd  him  fedrly  floored  and  stifiened,  I  mounted 
Ik  box  and  drove  away  myself,  and  here  I  am 
•ready  for  service  as  ever." 

"  Capital,^  cried  I ;  *'  and  now,  boys,  we*U 

^  the  black  crapes  on  all  our  fiiees,  for  time 

• 

Urommig  short.*^    As  I  spoke,  the  sound  of  a 

'i'tet  equipage  was  heard — ^it  grew  louder 

"^louder,  and  our  men,  with  blackened  facen, 

'^M  themselves  on  each  side  of  the  road,  to 

^^iitept  the  progress  of  the  carriage  by  seizing 

^  biidles  of  the  horses.  The  anxious  moment 
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soon  arriyedy  and  the  men,  with  a  simoltaiM 
exertion  of  actiyity  and  strength,  seized 
bridles  of  the  four  horses  which  drew 
carriage,  in  spite  of  the  menaces  of  a  At 
and  effeminate  voice  from  within,  which  fin 
threatened  to  shoot  them  if  they  would  i 
desist.  The  postillions  plied  their  whips  mi 
fully ;  but  our  forces  were  prepared  for  t 
description  of  resistance:  to  cut  the  tnc 
dislodge  the  postillions  from  their  saddles,  i 
pinion  them,  was  merely  the  work  of  a  mio' 
or  two.  Another  voice  now  spoke  from  i 
carriage,  and  united  in  the  threats  of  the  I 
speaker.  I  opened  one  door  of  the  vehick 
the  same  moment  that  Murrough  opened 
opposite  one;  a  pistol  was  protruded  6 
within,  but  I  screened  myself  behind  the  p 
nel,  and  made  a  sudden  and  violent  effsrt 
seize  the  weapon.  I  nearly  succeeded,  ba 
went  off  in  the  struggle,  shattering  the  ^ 
I  then  presented  my  pistol  (which  was  chtf 
with  blank  cartridge)  at  the  gentleman  i 
occupied  the  near  side  of  the  carriage, 
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iBBumded  his  purse.     My  object  was  to  trj  if 

k  was  onanned.     He  proved  to  be  so,  for  he 

■itantly  offered  to  surrender  his  purse  if  we 

iNboie  further  violence.    As  for  my  English 

NMtake,  terror  had  almost  completely  un- 

Mrred  him.     He  offered  no  resistance  what- 

ncr  to  Murrough,  who  was  playing  the  high- 

vijman  in  admirable  style  at  the  opposite  side 

i  the  carriage ;  but  he  pleaded  in   faltering 

MeeDt8  for  a  violoncello  and  a  dressing-box, 

nd  a  case  of  real  attar  of  roses,  which  were 

^ed  in  some  part  of  the  vehicle. 

"Ob,  to  be  sure!  my  young  master,  (or 
■ill)  I  believe  I  should  call  you,  for  you  have 
>MH  the  pluck  of  a  chicken,)  all  your  devil's 
I  bmapery  shall  be  perfectly  safe,  if  it's  no 
ktter  than  fiddle-strings  and  smelling-bottles ; 
"itt  we  must  take  the  freedom  of  examining 
1^  trunks  and  pockets  first.  Here  you — 
''^gate  Bill !  you  blind  blood  of  a  gallows- 
^^'  here,  I  say!  heave  out  this  ladylike 
T^g  gentleman  and  send  Bilking  Isaac  to 


I 
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cut  down  the  black  Peter!  make  has 
found  you,  you  shambling,  misbegolle 
per-snapper  broth  of  a  baggage !  ** 

Meanwhile,  Ijynch  and  I  fofced  t 
glishman^s  companion  out  of  the  carrii 
after  an  obstinate  resistance,  succec 
binding  him  hand  and  foot.* 

^^  Ruffian  !^  he  exclaimed,  ^  you  u 
my  life  now,  if  you  like.'* 

''Captain,*'  said  I,  with  an  air  < 
chalance, ''  shall  I  frummagem  the  cot< 

"  Um  —  why  no,"  answered  Mi 
''  be  satisfied  with  grabbing  the  yellov 
jigger'd  if  ever  I  quenched  the  viU 
when  I  could  help  it." 

''  I  hear  the  goldfinches  chirping  in 
pusses,"  said  I. 

''  Grab  them  then,"  said  Murrougl 
donH  patter. 

''Good  Sir!  valorous  Sir!"  exclaii 
Etonian  to  Murrough,  in  tones  (^  tl 
exquisite  misery,  '^  spare  my  life.  Sir ! 
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«,  and  donH  soil  or  tear  my  clothes,  Sir. 
Mure  mj  life,  for  pity's  sake,  and  don't 
Q  me  with  this  stench  of  tobacco ! " 
Itow  jour  gammon,"  growled  Mnrrough, 
blow  me  dght,  bnt  111  tip  joa  a  belly- 
Aer  that  wiU  make  cag-mag  of  your 
nny.  Halloo,  Newgate  Bill!  A  pig's 
per  with  you !  ^ 

Sere  I    am,    captain,^   said    Moonshine, 
oaching. 

Fip  Frumper*  and  Spooney*  the  gallop, 
;  with  the  other  leash  of  pippins,  and  if 
offer  to  patter,  make  bow-wow*muttoD 
lem." — Accordingly,  the  two  postillions, 
late  occupants  of  the  carriage,  as  well 
servant  who  had  sat  behind,  and  whom 
)  of  ^^  the  boys"  had  secured  during 
straggle,  were  now  placed  on  palanquins 
led  of  sail-cloth  fastened  to  poles,  and 
g  on  men's  shoulders.  We  had  provided 
dves  with  this  mode  of  carrying  off  our 

^JkA  language,  '*  Frumper,**  implies  a  stout  fellow  ; 
"B«y/  or  '<  YoU,"  a  milksop. 
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captives  to  the  brig  in  compliance  with  I 
advice,  who  foresaw  its  utility,  and  die 
would  afibrd  us  of  dispoaiog  of  the  il 
travellers.  When  the  captives,  under  c 
Moonshine's  escort,  were  fairly  on  the 
to  the  brig,  Murrough  triumphantly  d 
and  snapped  his  fingers,  exclaiming,  * 
vour  leg  and  cry  '  Sugar,"  my  kiddy !  1 
Tni  the  boy  for  a  bobbery.  By  jingo 
we  *re  as  right  as  a  trivet  —  we  may  b 
swag,  and  tipple  our  diddle  now  as  i 
ever  we  like."'  We  next  repaired  the  1 
traces  of  their  carriage  with  whipcord, 
effectual  though  clumsy  manner,  mi 
Lvnch  on  the  coach-box,  and  tumiB 
horses'  heads  northward,  desired  him  to 
away  to  any  town  save  those  where  the 
page  had  halted  on  its  southern  joumej 
we  left  it  to  his  ingenuity  to  firame  a  si 
tale.  We  then  got  into  the  dudae  and  e 
the  borough  about  eleven  o'clock  at  nig^t 
rough  had  detained  two  of  the  moat  civili 
our  ^  boys'*  to  officiate  as  servanta  out  of  i 
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Br  leaching  the  wretched  Kttle  iim  of 
n,  it  waft  instantly  nimoured,  notwitb- 
^  the  hteness  of  the  hour,  that  lord 
iff*8  friend  had  arrived,  and  five  or  six 
electors  immediately  waited  upon  us. 
gh  presented  me  as  Mr.  John  O^rien 
which  was  all  the  introduction  appa- 
requisite  to  secure  my  return  for  the 
1 ;  for  all  our  visitors  seemed  influenced 
r  a  dutiful  and  servile  obedience  to  the 
ed  will  of  their  patron, 
d  how  is  the  good  old  lord?**  demanded 
our  voters,  a  Mr.  MTormick. 
ly  welly  sir,  thank  you;  and  Tm  sure 
!  would  feel  highly  gratified  if  he  knew 
kind  inquiries  about  him." 
I,  sir,  you're  quite  too  good  to  say  so. 
t  that  his  lordship's  well  paid  for  his 
•ome  post  about  the  king — he  is  one  of 
Is  of  the  king's  bedchamber,  is  not  he, 

1,  air — he  occupies  that  post." 

litb,  if  I  was  a  lord,  I  think  Td  let  the 
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^^g  get  housemaids  to  make  np  his  be 
him— though  it's  not  for  me  to  say  wfaal 
folk  should  or  ought  to  do.  But,  indaed 
of  opinion  that  it  can't  be  a  rerj  pla 
business  for  a  nobleman.** 

"  Ohy  Mr.  M^Cormick,  bis  lordship  doe 
make  the  beds  himself;   he  only  sees 
shaken  out  and  aired,  and  scolds  the  h 
maids.''* 

'^  That  was  a  grand  address  of  yom's 
Grant,  in  the  Dublin  Mercury,  ^  to  the 

AND  INDEPENDENT  ELECTORS  OF  OARRTnAll 

The  compliment  tickle  them,  Sir,  of  a 
them  independeni-^indeedf  I  may  say, 
they're  all  independent  enough ;  for  the  po 
of  them  all,  thanks  to  fortune  and  my  good 
Ballyduff,  has  not  less  than  from  thirty  Ut: 
pounds  a-year,  one  way  with  another, 
yes — no  man  can  say  we're  not  indepcai 
fiir  our  landlord  has  put  us  above  want,  difl 
indeed,  there  isn't  one  of  us  that  wooM 
like  to  mend  a  little,  if  we  could,  and  1 1 
Mr.  Grant,  when  we  pnl  you  into  Padiai 
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t  you  wonH  fiMrget  tis  clean  entirelj.  — 
'a  a  jroung  dip  of  a  gossoon  of  mine, 
M^Connick,  who  has  got  as  elegant  an 
ion  as  any  man  in  Garrydangan,  and  I 
c,  by  the  paper  you  sent  us  from  Dublin, 
Lth  your  grand  and  beautiful  address,  that 
's  three  or  four  tide-waiters'  places  now 
If  youM  only  say  the  word  to  Govem- 
nt,  I'll  engage  youM  be  easily  able  to  get  in 
gossoon ;  and  it  isn't  I  myself  alone,  but 
^^^  borough  of  Ganrydangan  that  would  for 
feel  obliged  to  you,  sir.** 
I  rather  doubt  my  influence  with  govem- 
C  Mid  I. 
**  Tut,    nonsense,   man !"    whispered   Mur- 
'^J^ ;  •*  promise  every  thing — ^but  cautiously, 
^^^^Hd— remember  the  bribery  laws.** 

^  But  I  keep  a  book,**  resumed  I,  ^  in  which 

^  ^Tc  a  register  of  the  names  of  all  my  friends 

^  order  to  preserve  them  in    my  memory. 

^  you  know  it 's  against  law  for  a  candidate 

kaake  any  definite  promises — you  understand 

I  shall  certainly  enter  your  name.** 

k2 
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id  so  merely  in  order  to  retain  in  my  memory 
jfce  names  of  gentlemen  who  were  about  to  lay 
e  under  so  exceedingly  deep  and  important 
obligation. 

The  next  day  was  Sunday;    and  as  my 
^tion   was  now   secure  beyond  all   doubt, 
^  kept  out  of  the  way  of  oratorical  displays, 
d  of  every  description  of  risk,  which  by  the 
improbable    possibility   could    lead    to 
^^tection.      We     strolled    along    an     unfre- 
quented beach  when  prayers  were  over,  and 
^"*^€n  we  had  arrived  at  a  spot  which   com- 
^^iided  scenery  sufficiently   sublime   to  har- 
^^^Hize  with  Murrough's  emotions,  he  threw 
^^self  upon   a  grassy  bank,  and  heaving  a 
^^roic  sigh,  exclaimed,  "  Oh,  Angelina!  would 
**^*t  thou  wert  here !" 

^  Heaven  forbid  !^  exclaimed  I. 
**  Now,  why  this  inveterate,  unmanly  pre- 
I^ce  against  an  innocent  and  lovely  girl? 
t'^t,  you  are  really  unpardonable !  I  have 
(oitted  the  mistress  of  my  heart,  I  have  quitted 
the  scene  of  my  happiness,  I  have  taken  a 
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^All  women  will  talk,**  replied  I;  ^the 

sage  says,  the  reason  why  men  have 

Is  and  women  have  none,  is  because  wo- 

coold  not  hold  their  tongues  suificiently 

to  permit  the  operation  of  shaving,  and 

sir  chins  would  suffer  for  it ;  but  men  can 

silent  when  occasion  requires,  and  therefore 

no  risk  firom  the  use  of  the  razor.    Ah, 

orrough,  you  have  been  caught  by  beauty; 

d  I  should  not  object  to  that,  if  we  could  be 

that  propriety  and  steadiness  of  character 

its  accompaniments.** 

D — n  you  !^  he  hastily  exclaimed ;  "  your 

^^^^ws  are  as  sordid  as  if  you  had  been  bred  in 

*      counting  house!     I  do  beliere  you  would 

^^kiny  the  witch  of  Endor  if  her  skin  was  as 

^^eDed  as  an  old  dried  sheepskin,  provided 

^^  had '  scrip  and  India  bonds,*  as  your  uncle 

^•my  says.** 

*  This  comes  well,**  replied  I, "  from  a  gentle- 
am  who  was  lately  working  heaven  and  earth 
Id  aecmre  the  embraces  of  the  Miss  0*Moores.'^ 
^  Ah !   I  have  since  then  become  a  convert 
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to  a  better  wmj  of  thinking — Angelina  hat 
vected  me — she  is  my  patron  saint — waf,% 
dian  angel — her  form  occiq>ies  mj  wd 
thoughts,  and  seems  to  flit  around  my  pi 
at  the  drowsy  hour  of  repose.  Jack,  1 1 
you  were  once  well  in  lovci  and  I  should  1 
enjoy  some  respite  firom  your  dogmsti 
preachments.^ 

^  Why,  Murrough,  I  have  never  been 
to  reconcile  to  myself  the  facility  with  w 
the  dear  creature  diddled  you  out  of  t 
hundred  pounds'  worth  of  pearls  and  c 
ments—it  affords  a  very  formidable  eti 
(at  least  in  my  unpractised  apprehensioi 
what  we  may  expect  from  the  lady,  shooU 
ever  acquire  a  more  lasting  hold  over  yoo** 

^^  Is  she  not  worth  ten  thousand  time 
much?^  he  eagerly  exclaimed.  ^^  Can  any 
monial  be  too  great,  of  one's  high  admirati 
such  exquisite  beauty  and  merit  i"^ 

*'  O,  as  to  the  beauty,  no  person  can  poi 
differ  from  you.  But  then  as  to  her  meat 
you  mean  her  merits  as  an  actxeaa^  no  t 
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4qr  «e  confliderable ;   the  more  so  as  no  con- 
whatever  interferes  with  their  fullest 
iticm.    I  understand  she  was  sublime  in 
imMked  scene  in  Midas.** — 
Now  that  is  a  rascally  calnmny/'  cried 
indignantly ;  ^^  and  I  wonder  you  can 
one  moment's  credit  to  it^ 
**  Why  the  Cherokee  songs  " — 
9'  ^  Fidiaw !   sure  she  proved  to  demonstration 
Alt  she  was  totally  ignorant  of  ever  having 
them  !   I  never  saw  any  thing  so  expres- 
of  innocence  as  her  attitude  and  air.     In 
te,  the  momentary  contact  With  those  odious 
tags^  only  served  to  exhibit  her  innocence  the 
Boie  cleaily.    Could  the  indignation  and  asto- 
vihment  of  purity  aspersed,  have  been  better 
poutrayed,  than  in  the  glance  of  her  eye  and 
Ae  tone  of  her  voice  ?*' 

'  '*  It  was  right  good  acting,  no  doubt,''  said 
I;  ^  and  it 's  easy  to  see  she  has  done  yon,  my 
am — CMT,  perhaps  I  should  say,  she  has  undone 
foo.  By  the  way,  why  did  not  you  think 
otidper  to  fall  in  love  with  her  sister  Celestina, 

k3 


mamed  Kyder  ?" 
"  No— that  WW 
js  her  youngest, 
llie  soubriquet  of 
younger  Hiss  Trul 
"  ElephantJDa  i 
phantina?  I  do  n 
proboscis." 

"  No,  but  her  p 
her  the  nRme.  Sh^ 
panted  from  her 
Angelina,  Mnmnig 
"  O,  what  pervei 
that  creature  of  ligb 
being,  to  such  a  lirii 
Why,  no  man  would 
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L  thrir  aepoxalioii  was  Mn.  Ryder's  enthu- 
asdc  love  of  hannony ." — 
^  A  very  strange  caose  for  disunion,''  inter- 
■pted  I. 

''She  used  to  dream  of  music,"  resumed 
imroui^,  '^  and  waken  her  husband  by  singing 
i  her  sleep." 

*^  Now,  my  dear  Murrough,  while  you  are  on 

he  safe  side  of  the  wall,  pray  stay  there ;  An- 

fdiaa's  nocturnal  melodies  might  not  be  quite 

lo  your  taste.    I  strongly  surmise  she  would 

Mke  an  eariy  opportunity  of  performing  a  very 

Vdhant  noitumo  in  the  style  of  the  Cherokee 

MRigs.    Do  not  trust  her,  Murrough.     You  are 

is  lore,  and  cannot  judge  for  yourself,  for  tht* 

preient  at  least.     So  you  must  be  content  tci 

Ae  things  with  the  eyes  of  an  impartial  and 

iiiBterested    friend.    Upon   my  word,    if    I 

AoQght  her  a  girl  of  character,  I  never  should 

^Iject  to  her  want  of  connexion  and  fortune, 

Wi^  the  stage  is  a  very  bad  school  for  pro- 

^ODg  good  wives." 

Morroagh   was  about  to  reply,  when  our 
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tete-a-tete  was  intermpted  by  the  appenm 
of  seTeral  persons,  who  strolled  aloDg  the  Imm 
from  the  direction  of  the  village.  They  pioH 
to  be  the  gentlemen  of  the  borough  who  hi 
waited  upon  us  the  preceding  evening.  Ha, 
joined  us,  and  entered  into  couTersation  on  ll 
subject  of  the  Ganydangan  fishery,  wUd 
they  earnestly  begged  to  recommend  to  ■! 
senatorial  care.  I  really  became  interested,  i 
Mr.  M'Cormick  displayed  some  knowledge  fl 
the  subject,  and  I  listened  with  attention  wU 
he  detailed  the  particulars  of  a  whale  chtf 
which  had  taken  place  about  ten  days  beii 
along  the  coast,  and  in  which  both  he  tfi 
several  other  inhabitants  of  the  town  had  biBfl 
actively  engaged. 

'^  And  did  not  the  dangers  of  the  chase  diM 
you?"  asked  I. 

'^  O,  no — we're  bred  to  the  sea  from  oa 
childhood,  Mr.  Grant,  and  it  comes  quite  < 
natural  to  us  as  the  land.** 

''  You  are  amphibious,  then,  Mr.  itC0 
mick?" 
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ndeed,  nr,  you*d  say  so,  if  you  saw  us  on 
[lesday  week.  Tom  Mulligan^s  fishing 
;k  and  Bamy  BTannigan's  sloop  chased  an 
ense  shoal  of  the  huge  creatures  to  the 
Mmfs  mouth,  about  six  in  the  morning.  I 
]Q8t  gettmg  out  my  sloop  from  the  cove 
fWy  yonder,  when  the  alarm  was  given  by 
I  Heffeman,  a  fisherman,  who  was  the  first 
Iff  the  matter  out  In  half  a  shake  we  had 
\j  boats  out,  armed  with  all  sorts  of  arms ; 
Iwhen  we  came  up  with  the  vessels  at  the 
(bourns  mouth,  we  all  made  a  half-moon  of 
adves,  and  managed  to  gather  the  whales 
ihe  crescent,  where  we  pelted  them  with 
ones  and  harpoons.*^ 

"  It  must  have  puzzled  you,'*  said  I,  *'  to 
iMrve  unbroken  the  semicircular  form  of 
^floating  phalanx.^ 

^In  troth,  it  was  a  tight  job  enough,  sir, 
^  we  never  could  have  managed  it  if  we 
'^^t  had  the  luck  to  have  some  old  hands 
'^OQg  us.  I  wonH  say  I  was  one  of  them, 
^manage  it  we  did ;  for  whenever  our  half- 
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BMxni  was  diqointed,  the  breach  wai 
insUntlT  repaired.  We  neared  the  t 
small  degrees ;  the  whales  thought  to 
ODce  or  twice,  by  nmning  to  westward 
deTil  's  in  it  if  we  were  not  cute  em 
them.  The  boats  kept  adrancing  and 
ing  by  tnrns,  till  at  length  we  sacec 
driring  the  monsters  on  the  beach  b 
town,  and  within  a  few  yards  of 
CTeen  monair*.  Yoa^d  have  lang 
see  the  comical  capers  the  whales  b 
cnt." 

"*  I  shoold  think,"  said  I,  ''  it  ma 
been  no  laughing  matter  to  come  withi 
of  their  gambols." 

^  Not  at  aD,  sir.  I  nerer  saw  qoii 
cmtor  behared  whales  in  all  my  hb. 
wh^fv  a  fish  became  a  little  finactioos  a 
ndy  while  the  boys  were  fixing  the  b 
or  polling  the  noose  of  a  rope  tig^  v» 
lail«  the  whole  shoal  was  as  sober  ai 
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^  Tbat  *8  not  saying  much  for  their  sobriety, 
Mr.  M'Cormick.'* 

**  Well,  I  only  mean  that  there  wasnH  any 
dinger  in  approaching  them.  In  five  or  six 
hours  we  had  them  all  caught  and  towed  off  to 
Parson's  Acre,  where  we  sold  them  by  auction, 
and  we  all  shared  the  proceeds  among  us.  It 
was  the  finest  shoal  ever  driven  here — three 
and  fifty  fish,  and  a  dozen  or  so  of  them  large 


ones. 


'*  Have  you  often  had  similar  good  for- 
tune?" 

^  Oh  no,  sir;  the  like  of  such  a  godsend 
^as  not  known  in  the  memory  of  man.  In 
general,  if  two  small  whales  are  caught  in 
three  years,  or  thereabouts,  it^'s  the  most  we 
have  to  boast  of.  It  isn't  for  want  of  fish, 
neither,  but  because  of  the  roughness  of  the 
water.  TU  explain  to  you,  sir,  the  disadvan- 
tages imder  which  we  labour  for  this  raison, 
oompared  with  the  folk  engaged  in  the  Green- 
land fisheries.  The  water  in  the  Grreenland 
aeas  is  always  calm,  so  the  boats  are  quite 


■"onMer,  aad  the 
■»»■»»'  lo  slrike, 
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«"W7  orer  fto  blubb 

does  not  enter." 
t"  Then  bo»  did  jr„„ 
a-WMdMjrt^^j 
"  Why,  becMne  the. 
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itelTes  by  baekinff,  as  we  call  it,  namdy^ 
igjmg  under  water  Greenland  fashion;  so 
J  tightened  their  skin,  and  it  was  easy  to 
poon  them  then.*' 

^  I  think,  Mr.  M'Cormick,  if  increased  force 
dd  be  imparted  to  the  harpoon,  that  the 
•drantage  of  having  to  penetrate  their  loose 
i  flaccid  skins  might  be  counterbalanced.^ 
"  Bight,  Mr.  O'Brien  Grant !  Spoken  like  a 
Ember  of  parliament,  sir ! — and  more  espe* 
djlike  the  member  for  a  fishing  borough, 
protest  and  vow,  sir,  if  I  had  a  thousand 
lies  in  Garrydangan,  I  would  give  them  all 
jcra,  sir.  Why  that's  the  very  thing  we 
tQt  parliament  to  help  us  to  accomplish.  In 
^6$,  parliament  granted  £1500  to  Nesbitt,  of 
le  comity  Donegal,  to  help  him  in  his  pro- 
^;  he  gave  increased  power  to  harpoons 
dlmces  by  discharging  them  from  a  swivel- 
%  and  succeeded  to  a  miracle.  And  it  is 
Uom,  Mr.  Grant,  that  the  fish  come  nearer 
the  harbour  than  the  other  side  of  Scattery 
md;  (if  it  wasn't  for  the  haze,  you  could 
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ident  that  M'Cormick  had  never  heard 
Old  ^  interesting  ^  used  in  the  meaning 
lich  the  more  sentimental  and  romantic 
wim  of  sodety  are  wont  to  apply  it 
only  meant,**  said  I  in  explanation,  ^  that 
Night  it  mi^t  contain  some  inteieating 
siy  or  mina.** 

rbere  *a  a  mined  chnrch  and  caatle  on  the 
i-west  comer  of  the  island,**  said  M'Cor- 
:;  "hnt  if  I  had  a  fishing  station  there,  I 
Id  much  rather  see  some  interesting  cod- 
er herrings,  that  would  make  the  coppers 
:e  in  a  man's  pocket — which  old  stones  and 
intains  never  would  do,  under  favour,  be  it 
ken.  Interesting ! — ^*faith,  we*d  soon  coimt 
vest  and  principal  both,  if  a  good  snug 
bg  station  was  established  by  some  enter^ 
iog  body  on  the  south  side  of  the  island, 
th  a  little  parliamentary  assistance,  I 
ddn*t  care  to  be  the  man  myself;  though, 
be  troe,  that  a  burnt  child  dreads  the  fire, 
ive  more  reason  than  most  folk  to  keep 
r  of  Scattery,** 


^^t  »*  »  mnm-  meat 
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as  well  as  we  could  to  make  an  awning  with 
oar  sail,  or  rather  a  sort  of  tent,  with  the  mast 
for  a  pole.  The  night  came,  and  there  we  had 
to  stay,  for  the  storm  never  sunk  in  the  least, — 
the  next  day  came,  and  there  we  were,  cooped 
up  as  tight  as  ever,  the  rain  pelting,  and  the 
sea  roaring  and  bursting  round  us  in  spray  and 
foam.  Well,  sir,  day  after  day,  and  night  after 
night,  there  we  were  imprisoned  for  no  less 
than  a  week,  and  our  friends  on  shore  all  gave 
118  up  for  lost.^ 

^  How  did  you  manage   to  support  your- 
selves on  the  island  ?*^  asked  I. 

**  By  shooting  rabbits,  sir.    By  good  luck 

Xv'e  had  ample  store  of  powder,  shot,  and  flints, 

^nd  there  were  several  particles  of  spars  and 

frmgments  of  timber  thrown  up  from  old  wrecks, 

ind  we  struck  a  light  with  our  flints  in  drj' 

lea-weed,  and  made  a  fire  of  these,  and  made 

ihift  to  cook  our  rabbits  well  enough.    But, 

when  the  storm  at  last  sunk  down,  we  were  so 

weak  we  could  not  manage  the  boat,  and  had 


S14  TBk  WIFE  HUNTW. 

to  wait  until  our  friends  from  the  TilUge  * 
in  search  of  us." 

*^  Upon  my  word,  Mr,  M^Cannick,  jui 
your  friend  had  quite  an  adventure ;  yon 
actually  playing  Robinson  Crusoe  in  a  i 
way.  But  tell  me,  pray,  who  is  that  leq 
able  looking  old  gentleman  in  black  wl 
walking  slowly  towards  us  on  the  beach?' 

He  turned,  as  I  spoke,  towards  the  diiei 
from  which  this  personage  was  adTSin 
"  That 's  our  parish  minister,  sir, — the  lers 
Mr.  Fitzgerald — as  good  and  chaiitabla  a 
as  lives,  sir,  and  as  keen  a  sportsman.  I 
was  a  papist,  I  believe  heMmakeapalnmi 
of  any  man  that  banged  well  at'  grouse 
partridge.'^ 

^'  The  wags  here  tell  a  story  of  him  si 
that,^  observed  Brannigan,  (another  of 
electors  who  formed  our  party;)  **  Ihsy 
that  he  cares  more  for  his  little  pack  of  bei 
than  for  his  entire  kith  and  kin  besides,  to 
nothing  at  all  of  his  £k>ck.    It  was  told  of 
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thftt  once  when  his  family  were  all  lying  sick 
of  a  fever,  a  gentleman  of  his  acquaintance 
Met  him  one  day  upon  the  road,  and  asked  for 
Ilia  chiMren.    *  They'^re  pretty  well,  sir,  thank 
fOb,^  said  the  parson  carelessly.  ^  Well,  doctor, 
heir  is  your  wife?**     '  She'^s  middling,  sir,^ 
answers  the  parson  again,  as  if  he  didnH  much 
care  how  she  was.    '  Well,  doctor,^  says  his 
fiiend,  *  how  are  the  beagles  ? '    ^  Oh  very  well, 
very  well,  thank  heaven  !^  cried  the  parson, 
eagerly  seizing  his  friend^s  hands ;  ^  my  dear 
iellow,  youll  come  and  dine  with  me — you 
positively  must,''  says  he, — *  and  111  tell  you  the 
vhole  story  of  a  beautiful  hunt  we  had  upon 
^tbe  side  of  Slievenadangan  yesterday .'^    That  ^s 
the  way  to  unlock  the  parson'^s  warm  heart, 
Mr*.  Grant:  touch  him  on  his  dogs,  and  say 
yoaVe   heard  of  their   fame   so  far  away  as 
Dublin,  and  Til  warrant  he  will  worship  you."*" 
*•  Now,  Bamy,"  said  M*Cormick,  "  you  only 
tdl  these  stories  of  our  parson  to  please  your 
irife,  because  she  is  a  papist.^     This  was  pro- 
nounced in  a  low  tone,  as  the  subject  of  our 
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CHAPTER  XXIX. 

**  A  pftrith  prifltt  WM  of  the  pUgrim  train. 
An  awful,  reverend,  and  religioui  man, 
Hit  eye  diffused  a  venerable  grace. 
And  charity  itaelf  wai  in  hit  face ; 
With  eloquence  innate  hit  tongue  was  arm'd, 
Tho*  banh  the  precept,  yet  the  people  charm'd.** 

DETDEir. 

^  t  reverend  entertainer  informed  us  of  several 
^^mstances  connected  with  the  local  affairs 
^e  borough  and  its  neighbourhood. 

x*he  landlord  of  the  district,"^  said  he, 
^^  are  of  course  aware,  is  a  constant  ab- 
^^^,  which  in  some  degree  interferes  with  its 
^^^^^^perity.  Nevertheless,  thanks  to  the  in- 
^^•tiy  and  enterprise  of  the  inhabitants,  many 
^  them  have  realised  a  comfortable  compe- 
'^^.  I  must  say,  however,  that  in  numerous 
'^'lUaices,  they  have  done  so  by  smuggling, 

VOL.  II.  L 
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for  which  our  rough  coast  affords 
facilities ;  I  could  wish  thej  had  adoj 
more  legitimate  means  of  making  a  fc 
"  Perhaps  they  could  not,"  said  A 
**  as    their    landlord,    whose    protect 

couragement,  aud  expenditure  ought 
assisted  them,  has  thought  proper  to 
these  advantages,  and  to  leave  then 
for  themselves." 

'^  Wliat  an  unnatural  system  is  absei 
observed  the  clergyman ;  "  we  are  : 
however,  in  its  great  diminution  th 
Ireland  of  late  years.  This  fortunat 
we  may  attribute  to  the  free  consti 
1782— that  glorious  work  of  our 
Grattan.  A  free  parliament  is  llie  na 
legitimate  sphere  of  the  nobleman  o 
man^s  ambition ;  it  is  the  focus  of 
political  power.  Plant  such  an  instill 
country,  and  all,  or  nearly  all  those 
whose  property  gives  them  a  stake  in 
or  whose  talents,  or  virtues,  or  ambitic 
them  to  take  part  in  the  active  scenei 
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tical  fifej  will  flock  sround  the  centre  of  powvr, 
md  tbciefbre  reside  in  the  country,  for  the 
purpose  of  streng^ening  their  connexions  and 
increasing  their  interest.  Such  a  parliament 
fendeni  it  worth  a  man's  while  to  stay  at  home ; 
it  furnishes  an  irresistible  inducement.  It  i^ 
therefbne,  that  since  the  year  '8*2,  our  Irish 
absentees  are  comparatively  few,  and  are  every 
year  becoming  fewer ;  and  when  a  solitary  case 
of  absaateeship  d<ie8  occur,  (such  as  my  lord 
BaHydufTs,  for  example,)  the  mischief  is  in  a 
considerable  degree  counterbalanced  by  the 
prosperous  state  of  the  surrounding  districts, 
which  enjoy  the  parental  care  of  their  re- 
spective proprietors,  and  whose  wealth  affords 
a.  veady  market  for  our  various  commodities, 
while  their  growing  manufactures  furnish  ample 
occupation  for  our  unemployed  hands.  Ah ! 
t|itfe  is  nothing  like  having  head«<}uarters. 
•it  home;  there  is  nothing  so  good  as  a 
free,  resident  legislature.  Thai  contains  within 
ilaelE  the  seeds  of  health — the  well-spring  of 
natianal    prosperity.      What   though  a  lord 
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brothers.  I  should  consider  him  extremely 
mijustifiable,  if  he  sought,  unsolicited^  to  in- 
vdgle  any  member  of  my  flock  into  his  com- 
munion ;  and  I  know  not  what  right  /  have  to 
take  a  liberty^  with  any  of  the  Catholics,  which 
I  should  not  permit  their  pastor  to  take  un- 
resented,  with  the  flock  over  whom  I  am 
appointed  to  preside.** 

'*  Are  the  Protestants  numerous  here?**  asked  I. 

^  They  number  something  over  one  hundred ; 
in  fact,  from  their  fewness,  my  pastoral  duties 
are  so  light  that  I  devote  a  good  deal  of  my 
spare  time  to  the  healthful  occupation  of  field 
sports." 

"  So  I  was  told,  this  day,"  replied  I,  "  by  one 
of  the  electors — I  think  his  name  is  Branni- 

^Ay,  that  fellow  is  somewhat  of  a  wag," 
laid  the  parson,  laughing,  and  at  the  same  time 
digbtly  colouring ;  **  and  Til  warrant  he  spoke 
of  me  as  a  regular  Nimrod,  who  neglected  my 
pastoral  duties  to  follow  the  hounds.  But 
really  I  know  not,  when  a  clergyman  has  no- 
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thing  dse  to  do,  and  if  he  finds  that  i 
bodilj  exercise  is  essentially  condocire  t 
healthy  whj  he  sbonkl  not  take  a  gm  i 
hand,  or  keep  a  fev  couple  of  dogs,  lo  gh 
animating  interest  to  his  exerdse.^  I  con 
admitted  the  Taliditj  of  the  good  deigji 
plea. 

'^Praj  now,**  continued  he,  smiling, 
Brannigan  tell  jou  that  a  gentleman  oac 
quired  in  succession  for  certain  ailing  met 
of  mj  family,  and  was  answered  in  a  rerf 
less  manner,  untU  he  wound  up  his  inqaiti 
asking  for  my  dogs ;  on  which  I  rejdied 
an  anxious  animation  that  evinced  how  i 
stronger  was  the  interest  they  possessed  ii 
affections,  than  that  excited  by  my  family  i 

^  Some  story  of  that  sort,  I  confins,' 
swered  I. 

'^  And  did  he  tell  you,"*  omtinned  the  pi 
^*  that  one  Sunday  I  followed  a  fox-chaic 
the  church,  and  up  to  the  reading  desk, 
foil  tallyho  and  taniiyy,  and  dreeted  out  i 
pontificals?'' 
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ro»  sir — he  told  no  such  stoiy  as  that.** 
^ell,  I  am  surprised  that  he  did  not ;  for 

tire  both  standing  jokes  of  his,  at  my 
iMe,  and  t  scarcely  need  tell  you  they  are 
Ry  Feracious.  But  with  a  good  deal  of 
Ifiring  loquacity  aud  impudence,  the  fellow 
Bone  humour  too,  and  has  now  and  then 
ihhigs  one  could  not  well  help  laughing  at. 
8  a  shoemaker,  (or  perhaps,  if  the  state  of 

trade  in  Garrydaugan  be  considered,  I 
lid  say  a  brogue  maker,  to  be  perfectly  cor- 
;)  and  last  year  lord  Garrydangan  came  over 
ysnd  a  few  weeks  here,  shooting  grouse,  and 
rder  to  make  himself  exceedingly  popular 
i  all  his  fether^s  tenants,  he  gave  liberal 
»B  to  the  tradesmen  in  their  several  depart- 
Its,  as  long  as  he  remained.  Brannigan 
e  to  take  his  lordship^s  measure  for  a  pair 
hoes  that  shoiild  defy  the  wear  and  tear  of 
iDonntains  on  his  sporting  excursion:  his 
ihip's  foot  was  remarkably  long,  aud  when 
migan  brought  home  the  shoes,  his  noble 
)mer  put  his  hand  in  his  pocket,  saying, 
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e  anticipaled  mach  satisfaction  jfrom  the  pio- 
peci  of  building  a  suitable  mansion  for  the 
ituie  abode  of  his  fomily ;  ^  Ireland,^  said  he, 
has  grown  quite  too  important  to  permit  one 
I  liTe  out  of  it — ^powerful  political  interests 
«  erery  day  rising  up  on  all  sides ;  and  unless 
stay  at  home  and  take  care  of  my  own  pecu- 
Lsr  portion  of  the  national  concern,  my  influ- 
^e  win  soon  be  sapped  and  undermined.' — 
3iother  proof  this,  Mr.  Grant,  of  the  natural 
^ct  of  the  free  constitution  of  Ireland  in 
4iging  home  the  absentees.  In  fact,  its  influ- 
o«  is  quite  magnetic,  and  the  reason  is  plain 

the  meanest  capacity ;  Ireland  has  become 
e  theatre  of  important  political  events,  and 
^  magnates,  in  order  to  secure  their  own 
^^on  of  power,  find  it  absolutely  necessary 
^  ^tivate  home  and  its  connexions.'* 

Our  excellent  host  was  rather  more  liberal  in 
"^tiling  his  claret  than  our  temperate  habits 
^^i|!iired ;  yet  he  did  not  himself  exceed  the 
Vniads  of  temperance.  Murrough,  who  was 
(|oite  a  connoisseur  in  wines,  from  his  long 

l3 
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experience  of  the  vaults  of  Bourdeanx, 
the  claret  to  the  skies,  antl  asked  the 
man  who  was  his  wine  merchant 

''  Indeed,  Mr.  O'DriscolI,''  replied  th 
man,  *^  I  cannot  give  yon  any  infonnatio 
that  point,  for  in  truth  I  don't  know.** 
^*  Not  know  !  why,  that  is  really  sing 
^Not  in  the  least,'*    replied    the   ] 
smiling;    '^ under    the    circumstances, 
events.    Cheap  as  claret  is,  it  would 
easy,  perhaps,  for  a  poor  country  par 
keep  his  cellars  at  all  times  sufficiently 
supply  the  demands  of  hospitality  ;  and 
proof  of  the  cordial  feeling  entertained  t 
me  here,  that,  twice  or  thrice  in  the  year 
a  hogshead  of  wine  rolled  up  from  the  b 
my  door.    They  pay  a  similar  complin 
father  Macnaraara,  the  priest  of  the 
Much  as  I  disapprove  of  the  system  of 
gHng,"  added  he,  laughing,  ^it  is  imf 
not  to  acknowledge  my  own  obligation! 
Come,  gentlemen— fill  your  glasses— be 
a  name    we    must  aJI  revere  —  my  | 
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Mlur^fny  cyAosure — Henry  ORATtAN— 
ibentot  of  his  country."  The  toast,  I 
scarcely  add,  was  duly  honoured.  We 
ssed  a  Wish  to  enjoy  a  ramble  along  the 
ibre  until  tea-time,  as  the  evening  was 
Dus,  and  the  long  slanting  beams  of  the 
m  sun  fell  with  rich  effulgence  on  the 

grten  metidow  which  the  dining-room 
)ws  of  the  clergyman's  house  corn- 
ed. 

Veil  ramble  as  much  as  you  please," 
fd  our  hospitable  host,  '^and  drink  tea 
the  priest,  which  I  promise  you  both  will 
tteat — but  first  you  must  drink  one  other 
-^ome,"  he  continued,  filling  his  glass, 
pushing  round  the  wine,  '^  come,  gentle- 
-jfoaf,  Mr.  Grant,  are  about  to  be  our 
ber — I  must  enlist  you  in  the  cause  of 
ad  before  we  give  you  the  commission — 
is  '  Eternal  Independence  and  Prosperity 
^la&d,  and  cordial  union  among  all  her 
dtanu."" 

#a8    utterly  impossible    to    refuse    the 
m^i  toast ;  and  when  we  drank  it  off,  the 
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worthy  maDi  true  to  his  promise,  ii 
locked  up  the  materials  of  conviviality  in  an 
old  fashioned  beaufet,  and  taking  his  cane  and 
shovel  hat,  led  the  way  out  of  doors,  but  not  ^<:»o( 
through  the  passage,  or  hall,  by  which  we  had  iE>LiBad 
enteied.  He  opened  a  side-door  that  led  into  a.j^  o  t 
small  verdure  garden,  laid  out  into  grass  plats^  grouts, 
and  containing,  indeed,  only  the  most  uhiuFm  m  ml 
kinds  of  flowers— pinks,  wallflowers,  and  a  fen^r^^^w 
large  rose-trees,  firom  which  the  summer  bloonK^<:>om 
had  nearly  faded ;  but   all  arranged   with  £  a  s 

scrupulous  attention  to  symmetry  and  neatnesee^s^-ess 
extremely  pleasing  to  the  eye. 

*'This    is   my   wife's    elysium,^    said    h^MrK-be, 
smiling ;  *'  mine  contains  attractions  more 
stantial,"  and  he  opened  a  wicket  leading  ini 
a  neatly  kept  kitchen  garden,  well  stocked  wi" 
fruit  trees  and  culinary  vegetables,  and 
rounded  with  a  strong  close  hedge  of  mtn| 
holly,  privet,  hazel,  and  laurel,  vnth  here 
there  a  rose-bush.    Along  the  southern  expo- 
sure of  this  hedge,  was  a  cozy  range  of  bee* 
hives ;  and  from  one  or  two  glass  frames  mthe 
central  square  of  the  garden,  it  was  evident, 
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that  his  reverence  aspired,  in  the  season,  to  the 
dignity  of  melons.    As  the  ground  was  sloping, 
the  upper  walks  commanded  an  extensive  view 
orer  the  hedge  at  the  lower  extremity,  and  we 
paused  to  survey  the  vivid  green  expanse  of  the 
beautiful  meadow  already  mentioned,  the  broad 
sheet  of  water  beneath,  enlivened  with  its  pass- 
ing sails,  and  the  rugged  bounding  chain  of 
hills,  at  the  opposite  side  of  the  bay,  with  their 
occasional  ravines  of  oak  and  birch  copse. 
The  whole  was  lighted  up  with  the  cheerful 
evening  sun. 

^  Is  it  not  a  lovely  spot  ?  **  said  the  parson, 

striking  his  staff  upon  the  gravel  walk,  and 

looking  round  him  with  an  air  of  great  com- 

^idacency ;  **  hoc  erat  in  voiis — and  I  may  truly 

say,  I  am  content  with  it.    I  have  no  uneasy 

aspirings  after  deaneries,  or  rich  prebendal 

stalls^  or  giddy  elevation — I  have  been  blessed 

with  enough  for  all  my  wants — my  Master  has 

beeo  bounteously  pleased  to  bestow  on  me 

eiMmgb  for  hospitality,  enough  to  relieve  the 

of  the  poor  around  me,  in  which 
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task  of  charity,  I  am  bound  to  say,  I  receive  ^^  'T'Tc 
the  zealous  and  efficient  co-operation  of  niy  '^Mjny 
dear  and  worthy  friend,  father  Macnaniara. — 0 !  !  CIK) ! 
is  it  not  a  holier  thing  for  Christians  to  unite  with  x:f  S  i  ith 
heart  and  hand  in  the  performance  of  thostt^JSi€:x)sv 
duties  which  the  common  creed  of  all  enjoins*  Stf^vinSi 
than  to  dwell  upon  their  points  of  differenci»^!::>  Mrmce 
with  a  vicious  pertinacity  which  can  only  leni^  jTr^*ncl 
to  irritate  tlie  sore  that  it  ought  to  be  oujlt  <~»Hir 
leading  wish  to  heal  ?  ** 

It  was  impossible  not  to  acquiesce  in  iiMr£^ibe 
sentiments  of  charity  this  excellent  clcrgymai^  .cjiao 
inculcated,    and    equally  impossible    not    r  to 

admire   the    mild    and   Christian    spirit    th^^^Jh^t 
prom])ted  his  remarks. 

He  soon  led  us  forth  through  a  close  rus-" 
gate  in  which  was  a  small  wicket ;  we  en( 
tlie   meadow,   and   descending  to   the 
were  conducted  by  our  guide  into  a  lane  o\ 
canopied  with  large  old  hawthorns,  that  led. 
the  distance  of  little  more  than  half  a  mile^^  ^ 
the  house  of  father  Macnamara.     "  Now  c^^ 
senre,^  said  the  parson,  ^^  how  the  priest  tafe^ 
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itie  for  a  model  in  all  mattcrft  of  taste ;  jou 

most  know  that  be  warmly  admires  and  emn^^ 

lates  the  glories  of  my  little  elysium  at  the 

glebe  yonder,  and  deeming  me  an   infallible 

jB^de   in   horticultural  affairs — see   here, — he 

lias  imitated  with  great  success   the   verdure 

^rden,  and  his  grass  plats  are  as  smoothly 

Itept  as  mine — and  look,  his  garden  hedge  has 

attained    a  respectable    growth,    except    the 

hollies — he  should  have  planted  laurel,  or  some 

quicker  growing  evergreen.     He  has  not  been 

able  to  accomplish  the  melon-pit,  so,  I  believe, 

be  has  given  it  up  in  despair — he  got  frames, — 

lee  how  they  lie  there  idle  near  the  hedge. 

Let  us  enter  the  house— I  can  promise  you  a 

hospitable  welcome." 

The  hall-door  was  open,  and  we  unceremo* 
mottsly  entered  the  little  parlour.  The  priest 
WW  not  there,  so  we  passed  some  moments  in 
examining  the  books  that  occupied  a  stand  of 
didves  at  the  farther  end  of  the  room, — 
*  Thomas  k  Kempis,"'  said  Mr.  Fitzgerald, 
tddng  one  of  them,  in  which  there  were  several 
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passages  marked  with  a  pencil ;  ^  an  ezceBflirt 
book,  though  written  by  an  Augustinian  monk 
But  why  should  not  heavenly  inslrnctipt. 
descend  as  well  on  the  calm  retirement  dff 
cloister,  as  on  a  glebe  ?  " 

I  had  engaged  myself  with  O^Leary^s  *^  Eff4 
say  on  Toleration,*'  and  Murrough  was  occs- 
pied  with  ^' An  Excellent  Method  of  Prep8in(< 
Flies  for  Fishing,*"  by  one  Patrick  Fitzpatrid, 
and  printed  by  Andrew  Crook,  Skinner's  Row, 
Dublin,  1708.  «  1  fancy,**  said  he,  "  that  tta 
priest  is  a  bit  of  a  sportsman  as  well  as  yotf" 
self,  Mr.  Fitzgerald, — at  least  his  possMQS 
this  volume  would  seem  to  convict  him  as  ^ 
brother  of  the  angle.** 

^^  You  are  right,  sir ;  there  's   an  exfidM 
trout  stream  above  the  town  meadow,  fio* 
which  I  have  known  father  Macnamaia  fillU^ 
basket  in  less  than  two  hours.    He  and  I  hive 
established  a  system  of  barter;  we  often  eKchwi^' 
our  respective  commodities.    He  often  sends  M  > 
fish  in  return  for  game.    But  I  wish  he  wedl 
make  his  appearance.*'    And  the  panon  iA> 
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jmtiefiUy  rang  a  small  hand-bell  that  lay  upon 
the  chimney-piece.  An  old  woman  appeared 
in  a  minote  or  two;  her  grey  hair  neatly  turned 
jp  beneath  the  border  of  a  snow-white  cap. 

"  Nora,  Where's  your  master  ?**  inquired  Mr. 
i«1tzgerald. 

*^  He  is  gone  to  a  sick  call  this  half  hour, 


n 


**  Will  he  soon  return  ?** 
^  Not  for  a  couple  of  hours  at  any  rate,  sir ; 
was  to  Donovan's  house  beyond  Dunbeacon 
^  Mi  he  went.** 

^  Ah,  then  we  can't  see  him  this  evening,** 
^d  the  parson,  with  an  air  of  disappointment; 
the  best  thing  we  can  do  is  to  return  to 
at  my  house." 
I  can  get  tea  for  you,  gentlemen,^  said  old 

O,  never  mind,  never  mind,  my  good 
,"  said  Mr.  Fitzgerald ;  **  these  gentlemen 
^"^^ler  the  walk,  as  the  evening  is  so  lovely." 
^^^^  forthwith  we  set  out  on  our  return  to  the 
tMie,    "  I  am  sorry,"   said  Mr.  Fitzgerald, 
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^^  tbut  Macnamara  was  from  hoite;  h6  i 
doly  a  worthy  and  exceUent  mati,  bat  a  1 
anmjsing  companion.    You  would  hkrt 

m 

him  much.  Bred  in  France,  his  miannei 
wholly  exempt  from  domestic  rusticity, 
his  conversation  is  full  of  French  ane< 
When  influenced  by  the  stimulus  of  coH] 
society,  I  know  no  person  better  calculai 
'  set  the  table  in  a  roar,*  ^4th  his  piqnao 
original  humour,  and  innocent  hilarity, 
if  it  be  any  recommendation,  he  is  also  ( 
the  best  mimics  in  existence.*^ 

"  A  dangerous  talent,**  observed  Murr 
demurely. 

"  But  the  priest,**  resumed  FitBg« 
**  never  turns  it  to  the  purpose  of  per 
satire ;  he  invariably  confines  its  e)Lem 
the  exhibition  of  national  peculiarities,  < 
embellishment  of  some  narratit^  whose  di 
tii  persOfUB  are  unknown  to  his  auditorl.^ 

We  spent  the  remainder  of  the  eten 
tlie  gleb6>  and  retired  to  our  lodgings  ; 
village  at  an  early  hour,  ddighted  wi! 
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Kivdial  hospitality  of  our  reverend  entertaiiier, 
;nd  equally  so  with  the  charming  picture  of 
oiml  felicity  and  peace  his  abode  presented; 
s  also  with  the  general  enlargement  of  his 
iews,  their  exemption  from  prejudice,  and  the 
rdent  affection  for  Ireland  and  her  interests, 
ith  which  the  good  man  appeared  animated. 

"Well,  how  like  you  Garrydangan?"  said 
C  urrough,  as  we  retired  to  rest  for  the  night. 

**  Of  all  things,"  I  exclaimed ;  "  and  I  am 
teased  in  especial  with  the  harmony  existing 
-■^ween  priest  and  parson — an  example  well 
c^ithy  of  universal  imitation.*^ 
*^  Upon  my  word.  Grant,  I  am  quite  enrap- 
^*^  with  it ;  so  seductive  an  example  would 
^^ost  induce  me  to  become  a  parson,  if  I 
^"Uld  only  be  sure  of  such  a  priest  in  my 
^*ish  as  father  Macnamara."' 

*^  And  it  would  almost  induce  me  to  become 
•  Priest,**  answered  I,  "  if  I  could  only  be  sure 
^  such  a  parson  in  my  parish  as  Mr.  Fitz- 
|e«ald." 

**  Well,  suppose  we  do  set  up  a  model  parish 
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of  our  own,"*  said  Murrough,  '^  and  IH  be  the 
parson  and  you  '11  be  the  priest.^ 

^^  N09  Murroughy — I  will  be  the  parson,  and    | 
you  shall  be  the  priesU'' 

**  I    swear  /  won't    be   the  priest  at  all 

events,'^  said  Murrough,  *^  for  then  I  sbooM 

resign  my  enchanting  Angelina.** 

j 
"  D n  Angelina !  I  wish  you  were  rid  of  ' 

her  on  any  terms.** 

And  with  this  cordial  wish  we  resigned  our- 
selves to  repose. 
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CHAPTER  XXX. 


"  O  colder  than  the  wind  that  fi 

Fount*  that  but  now  in  funshine  played. 
It  that  oongealing  pang  that  seisses 
The  trusting  bosom  when  betrayed." 

MOORE. 

<  Ov  the  following  day,  which  was  Monday,  the 

election  took  place.    To  us,  who  had  been 

aecustomed  to  the  turmoil  of  popular  elections, 

die  edifying  unanimity  with  which  the  electors 

all   tendered  their  votes  in  my   favour,  was 

extremely  amusing.    In  return,  I  could  not  do 

less  than  give  them  a  speech ;  and  as  any  al- 

huion   to  politics  would    have  been  utterly 

misplaced  upon  such  an  occasion,  the  topics  of 

my  brief  address  were  merely  the  beauty  of 

their  bay  and  scenery ;  the  extension  of  their 

fisbeiy;  the  salubrity  of  the  air  of   Garry- 
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dangan;  the  excellent  flavour  of  their  turbot, 
with  a  sly  allusion  to  their  moonlight  import- 
ations of  Nantz  and  Cognac;  some  personal 
compliments  to  themselves,  with  a  flattering 
assurance  that  were  /  the  fortunate  landlord  of 
the  district,  I  should  deem  myself  too  happy 
in  having  my  constant  residence  among  such  a 
worthy,  enlightened,  and  estimable  generation 
of  men.  The  whole  business  was  over  in  half 
an  hour ;  and  as  soon  as  1  could  command  a 
solitary  moment,  I  sat  down  to  acquaint  my 
father  with  the  unexpected  victory  I  had 
achieved.  I  judged  that  his  surprise  would 
be  great  on  receiving  a  letter  franked  by  his 
hopeful  son ;  and  as  he  was  a  lover  of  episto- 
lary brevity,  I  despatched  my  information  in  as. 
\ew  words  as  possible.     My  letter  raa  thus : — 

"  My    DEAR   FATHER, 

'^  You  will  doubtless  be  aatonished  to 
learn  that  your  son  and  heir  is  once  mote  a.  . 
member  of  the  House  of  Commons.     1  hare  to 
solicit,  your  forgiveness  for  taking  this  step 
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wiihpui  yotur  knowledge  or  authority;  but  I 

tnist  that  you  will  not  be  implacable,  when  you 

le^rn.  that  the  whole  election  cost  nothing  bu;t 

tb^  travelling  expenses.      The  Garrydangan 

electors  wei:e  unanimous ;  there  was  not  a  dk^ 

«<ei|tient  yoice  among  them— they  all  united  in 

deeming  me  the  only  proper  person  to  repre- 

^ient  their  respectable  and  independent  borough. 

n  fact,  no  competitor  had  the  foolish  temeoty 

o  appear  on  the  occasion.     I  am  just  upon 

e  wing  for  Dublin,  and  have  on]y  timc^  to 

yo4  that  I  ever  am 

"  Your  dutiful  Son, 

"  John  O'Bbi^n  (iiuNT." 

Qarrfd^ngan,  Au^^t  22d,  1794. 

^*  ?.§.: — Murrongh  desires  his  respects." 

A3  soon,  as  our  chaise  could  be  got  ready, 

«  departed  from  Garrydangan,  and  returned* 

^^  the  shortest  route  to  Dublin,  without  meet- 

^^g  ap  adventure  worth  recording.    A  petition 

'  ^tmsit  my  return  was  talked  of  by  lordSflAly* 

^1^8  piMTty?  who,  naturally  enoitgh,  w«jre  ia- 
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miss  Traby  had  been  in  the  habit  of  re- 
ing  our  visits.  We  tapped,  and  receiving 
insurer,  at  length  ventured  to  enter.  There 
.  no  person  in  the  apartment;  but  a  look- 
•glass,  toilette-table,  and  some  dresses  that 
near  the  fire,  evinced  that  the  fair  enchan- 
•  had  been  recently  performing  the  duties 
the  toilette  there.  Murrough  pointed  to  a 
ket  that  stood  upon  the  table;  it  was  his 
t;  and  as  it  lay  partly  open,  it  disclosed  the 
)erb  and  costly  contents.  A  folding  door 
anecied  this  apartment  with  the  front  room  : 
i  were  about  to  knock  for  admittance,  when 
few  interrupted  and  impassioned  accents 
na  within  arrested  my  attention,  and  I 
rcibly  withheld  Murrough's  hand,  which  was 
ied  to  knock. 

"  Surely,^  said  he,  *^  you  would  not  descend 
be  an  eavesdropper  ?  '*  and  he  again  tried  to 
ock,  but  again  I  prevented  him. 
''Hush!"  said  1;  '^  tliis  is  the  critical  mo- 
ot of  your  fate — 1*11  lay  my  life  there  is  a 
ue  within — I  insist  upon  your  silence.** 

OL.   II.  M 
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from  the  keyhole  when  I  had  fiilly  reconnoitred 
the  lovers,  and  motioned  to  Murrough  to  take 
liis  turn  of  inspection.     He  did  so,  half  reluct- 
auitly,  yet  irresistibly  impelled  by  curiosity. 

"  D — n  lord  Grimsborough  !"  he  exclaimed, 
i.11  a  tone  of  strong  though  suppressed  passion  ; 
^^  111  fling  him  out  of  the  window." 

"  For  what  ?   is  it  because  the  celestial  An- 

r^lina  turns  out  to  be  a  gay  deceiver  ?   No,  my 

lan!   but  thank  your  kind  stars  which  have 

it  in  your  power  to  recover  the  casket 

ornaments  which  you  gave  the  worthless, 

leserving   wretch.     /    should  be   eternally 

blamed  if  you  suffered  such  a  noble  oppor- 

^^^»iity  to  escape  unimproved.    ITiree  hundred 

l^^^^imds'  worth  of  valuable  trinkets  and  jewels 

^*^  no  joke — there  they  lie — the  coast  is  clear 

*-**'put  them  under  your  cloak,  and  let  us  de- 

[        ^^^^p.    The  lovers  are  engaged  in  an  all-ab- 

jjjg      ^^Inng  ecstasy  of  bliss,  which  we  had  better 

^L      ^ail  ourselves  of  while  it  lasts.     If  you  do  not 

mk     take  the  casket,  /  wiU:* 

;'*  M urroQgh  strongly  compressed  his  lips,  re- 
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mained  undecided  for  an  instant — then  ^ 
over  to  the  table,  deposited  the  valuable 
under  his  cloak,  and  quitted  the  house  v 
encountering  a  soul  upon  the  stairs  or 
hall. 

"  Now,"  said  1,  "  that 's  a  proper  job. 
done,   resolution !    Murrougb,  I    congr 
jou   upon   the   happiest    escape   a  mai 
have." 

A  tear  trembled  in  his  eye.  '"  I  could 
sworn,"  he  said  in  faltering  accents,  '^  thi 
would  not,  could  not  have  deceived  me! 
trinkets,  too-  she  took  them,  and  she 
them — and  oh  !  how  supremely  lovely  si 
look,  the  day  they  first  adorned  her  bet 
person— they  were  pledges  of  my  firm  be 
her  fidelity  and  innocence." 

"  And  therefore,"  said  1,  '*  it  would 
been  an  unpardonable  crime  to  leave  tl 
the  possession  of  treachery  and  guilt* 
so  favourable  an  occasion  of  resuming 
occurred;  I  could  never  have  reconci 
with  my  notions  of  honour  or  moralitj 
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ct  sQch  a  fiunooB  opportunity !  Keep  the 
rets  now,  to  gem  the  brow  of  some  deserving 
r  one.  I  protest,  I  think  you  ought  to  be  in 
ecstasy  of  gratitude  and  joy  for  your  deli- 
ranee,  instead  of  looking  downcast  and  tra- 
caL  Leave  the  Angelina  to  the  embraces  of 
idGnmsborough  and  the  rest  of  the  Cherokee 
hd),  and  thank  your  stars  you're  so  famously 
It  of  the  scrape.  The  night  coach  for  Gal  way 
01  start  in  an  hour — we  have  not  any  busi- 
sn  to  detain  us  in  Dublin,  so  I  vote  that  we 
lit  it  without  delay ."" 

"  You  are  right,**  replied  Murrough  with  a 
Avy  sigh  that  indicated  a  conflict  of  feelings ; 
I  believe  that  the  sooner  I  quit  the  scene  of 
J  delusive  happiness  and  bitter  disappoint- 
rat  the  better.*" 

And  accordingly  we  took  our  places  and  set 
!;  Murrough  was  gloomy  and  despondent 
B  entire  journey,  and  it  was  no]^  until  after 
!  had  been  at  home  for  nearly  a  week  that  he 
s  able  to  resume  his  wonted  equanimity. 
Ungelina  advertised  a  reward  for  the  recovery 
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of  her  ornaments  in  all  the  neiii'spapei 
advertisement  feelingly  stated  that  the 
the  jewels  was  the  more  grievous  to  the 
from  their  having  been  the  gift  of  a  de 
highly  valued  friend.  But  she  adverti 
vain. 

"  D — n  her,"  cried  Murrough,  who  ha 
sufficiently  recovered  from  his  love  fit  U 
the  affair  en  cavalier ;  "  d — n  her,  lord  i 
borough  will  more  than  make  it  up  to  he 
warrant  you  she'll  wheedle  him  well— p 
it  was  his  lordship's  assiduity  that  pre 
her  putting  her  casket  out  of  our  reach, 
if  this  be  so,  Fm  obliged  to  his  lordship, 
her,  she  *s  a  treacherous  little  devil !  D- 
she  's  an  exquisite  creature !  D — n  h( 
well  rid  of  her  at  any  rate  !   Heigho  !** 

My  father  was  graciously  pleased  to  ( 
his  approbation  of  my  recent  exploits  at 
dangan.  ^^  It  was  really  requisite,"  si 
^'  to  retrieve  your  reputation  after  havix 
unseated;  it  was,  upon  my  honour.  Ai 
I  hope  you'll  look  about  in  earnest  for  a 
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I  do  assure  you  that  youll  never  do  it  yowiger 

-^now  is  your  time,  upon  my  honour.     I  think 

jrou  ought  to  hit  ofi*  something  good.     What 

^e  d — 1  else  did  you  go  into  Parliament  for  ? 

wilX  make  a  handsome  settlements^ — (^^  Thank 

ou,  sir.") 

**  Securing  you  <£^300  per  annum ;   you  will 

^€  thatj  and  your  M.P.-8hip9  and  you're  a 

^^^  v^alish  good  looking  fellow  into  the  bargain — 

are,  upon  my  honour!   so  you  need  not 

sheepish  at  hearing  it,  for  I'll  engage  you 

it  very  well  without  my  telling  you.  And 

all  these  advantages,  I  vow  and  protest 

should  get  something  as  good  as  the  St. 

'^^^Tence.     I'd  like  too,  to  show  her  you  could 

without  her  assistance." 
**  Really,  sir,"  said  I,  "  your  generous  kind- 
^^^    overpowers    me,  but   I  have    not  the 
L         ^^htesi  inclination  to  marry  at  present." 
j^  ^^Why,  what  the  devil  have  your  inclina- 

-^        UoQg  to  do  with  the  matter  ? " 
\       •  '^In  some    years    hence,  perhaps  I  may 
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begin  to  think  of  it,  bat  I  prefer  remaining  u 
I  am  for  a  while.**  . . 

'^  And  what,  may  I  ask,  is  your  reason  kif 
that  sage  resolution  r  **  , 

^^  Only,  sir,**  I  replied,  pausing  for  a  momm^ 
to  invent  an  excuse, — ^^  only,  sir,  that  my  beHl 
has  suffered  so  much  firom  the  disappointmaift 
I  sustained  in  not  obtaining  the  hand  of  Mm 
St.  Lawrence,  that  my  feelings  require  sow 

r 

Ml 

time  to  subside.*^ 

'^  Pshaw !  nonsense  !  I  did  not  suppose  fW 
were  such  a  thorough-paced  ass !    I  did  ofl^' 
upon  my  honour.     Feelings!  and  pray  whci 
did  you  begin  to  experience   these  fine  M- 
ings  ?    for   I    saw   no   traces  of  despondflDi^ 
about  you  ever  since  your    disappointmeiii 
as  you  call  it.    Why,  when  you  returned  btm 
Dublin  after  being  unseated,  you  seemed  ii 
famous    pluck — your    spirits    never   suffinreli 
1*11  warrant — you  ate  and  drank,  and  joined  ia 
all    social    amusements    as    usual — you   hid 
spunk  enough  to  stand  for  Ganydangan,  and  to 
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get  into  parliameot  again— (I  donH  pretend  to 

flay  exactly  howy  for  I  think  there  was  a  little 

foul  play   on  the  Etonian,  if  you'd  own  it — 

'*pon  my  honour  I  do !)  but  all  that  did  not 

look  like  a  love-sick  swain  in  the  least,  and  it 's 

v-ather  too  late  now  to  begin  preaching  about 

yrefxt  fine  feelings.      So   it  is    my  will   and 

pleasure  that  you  lose  no  time  in  casting  your 

e-^cs  about  for  a  wife,  and  the  sooner  the  better ; 

,  to  tell  you   a  secret,   uncle   Henry's   a 

ippery    old    salmon    as   ever    swam   in   the 

annon,    and    he   has  fifty  maggots  in   his 

d   firom    morning   till    night — it   is   really 

ibie  to  say   to  whom   he   may  take   a 

ic  to  bequeath  his  property ;  and  I  think  if 

saw  a  chubby  youngster  in  the  nursery  to 

your  name,  and  to  wind  about  the 

man^s   heart,   he    would  be   much    more 

to  think  steadily   and  rationally   on   the 

tter     than     he    is    at    present,    ''ipan    my 

^  WeQ,  but  really,  sir,  it  ^s  hard  to  think  of 

Md 
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marrying  without  having  Axed  mj  aflkctions  oa 
any  one." 

^^  D — n   your  affections;    this  is  the  v- 
mantic  fudge  that  sets  me  mad!    What  As 
deuce  need  you  care  about  your  affections  ?  HV 
all  nonsense,  I  tell  you — all  nonsense.    Yov^ 
men  delude  themselves  with   this  absuid  sad 
ridiculous  folly  imtil  matrimony  solves  the  dah^ 
sion.     Affections !  d — n  it,  but  youM  set  a  isait 
mad  !  Why  all  that  sort  of  nonsense  is  utta^ 
exploded  now-a-days.      Affections!    why  dM 
peasants  about  us  could  teach  you  comnoa 
sense  on  the  matter.      Look   at  little  Mny 
Sheridan  that  was — did  she  care  a  curse  for  that 
red-haired,  hump-backed,  battered  devil  thai 
she  married  ?    lUl  warrant  you  the  girl  was  no 
such  fool ;  she  married  him  because  he  had  a 
purse  full  of  gold,  and  was   in    the   way  ct 
earning  more.     Affections,  indeed  !  1  desire  I 
may  never  hear  such  folly  from  your  lips  again 
as  long  as  you  live.     Not  that  I  require  you  to 
pick  out  a  wife  that  you  must  hate ;  all  I  want 
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ymi  to  do  is  to  marry  for  aggrandizement,  and 
kl  affection  come  after  if  it  will.  But  no 
ntional  man  ever  thinks  of  putting  it  foremost 
No  one,  in  {euct,  but  some  sentimental  love- 
-ack  mooncalf,  some  moonstruck  booby,  ^pon 
^■y  honour.** 

My  fiither  took  his  hat  and  walked  out, 
Jnving  me  to  digest  his  admonitions  as  I 
Might. 


CHA 
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away  my  manifest  uneasiness,  but  her  smile 
would  subside  into  an  expression  of  the  deepest 
solemnity  as  the  natural  apprehensions  of 
her  situation  would  arise  in  her  mind.  Yet 
she  seemed  perfectly  resigned  to  any  result 
that  might  occur;  and  it  was  in  those  hours  of 
gloom  that  I  learned  best  to  prize  the  worth 
and  the  affection  of  Mary.  I  could  not 
avoid  contrasting  her  with  Murrough^s  thea- 
trical figurante;  and  the  contrast  served 
to  strengthen  the  abhorrence  of  vice  I  had 
ever  experienced,  even  though  presented  be- 
neath an  the  fascinating  blandishments  of  grace 
and  beauty. 

**  I  do  not  wish  to  live,"  said  Mary  one  day, 

except  when  I  think  how  sorry  you  will  be 
«fter  me — or  when  I  think  of  our  poor  child, 
if  indeed  it  lives  to  want  the  care  of  a 
tnotlier.*' 

I  tried  to  reassure  her. 

**  DonH  think  to  comfort  me  by  saying  I  will 
liive,*'  she  replied,  smiling;  ''  God  only  knows 
whether  I  will  or  not ;  and  I  am  quite  willing 
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to  go  if  he  calls  me.  I  cannot  8i 
on  my  own  account;  but  I  fe 
solemn  when  I  look  beyond  .the  g 
nothing  to  depend  on  but  C 
however,  that  is  a  strong  depende 

Her  frame  of  mind  was  hap] 
posed;  it  was  such  as  her  nativ 
reason  naturaUy  led  one  to  expe< 
at  length  arrived  on  which  Mary 
a  boy  ; — the  reader  will  spare  me 
able  pain  of  detailing  my  feeling 
at  an  early  hour  to  the  cottage, 
and  her  infant  both  lay  dead  b( 
was  a  moment  of  unutterable  bitt 
in  whom  I  had  treasured  my  h 
soul,  was  now  a  corpse.  She  h 
another  state  of  being  while  our  i 
tions  were  yet  young  and  warm ;  b 
of  bliss  was  at  an  end — I  had 
ever ! 

My  father  was  deeply  affected ; 
to  relieve  Mrs.  Sheridan  fix>m  all  ] 
and  annoyance,  he  took  upon  him 
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charge  of  the  intermeDt.  '^  I  insist,"  said  he  to 
ine,  *^  on  your  attending  poor  Mary's  funeral. 
You  would  not  attend  her  wedding,  and  you 
little  thought  then  how  short  a  time  she  might 
need  any  kindness  at  our  hands.  But  you 
must  attend  the  funeral.'*" 

^'Indeed  sir,  I  will;  and  I  shall  be  chief 
mourner  if  you  wish,  for  I  can  truly  say,  that 
there  will  not  be  a  heart  that  regrets  poor 
Mary  more." 

"  That's  right — I  am  glad  to  hear  you  say 
so.  Poor,  poor  girl !  my  heart  bleeds  for  her 
mother ! " 

The  day  of  the  interment  arrived.  I  will 
not  dwell  upon  the  recollection,  for  I  could  not 
do  so  without  reviving  the  bitterness  of  the 
hoar  when  the  earth  was  cast  upon  the  coffins 
of  Mary  and  her  child.  My  best  affections 
were  entombed  in  that  grave,  and  there  they 
have  ever  since  faithfully  rested.  I  have 
pafl0ed  through  various  changeful  scenes;  I 
have  grown  old  and  grey  since  then ;  but  my 
heart  has  never,  for  one  instant,  in  the  long 
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range  of  years,  transferred  ita  love  from  the 
tenant  of  that  tomb  to  any  other  object  I 
mnat  close  this  brief  chapter ;  for  mj  feelings 
will  not  permit  me  to  dwell  longer  on  the  sad 
remembrance. 


J 
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CHAPTER  XXXII. 

*^  iMthg  forgotten,  whose  lOft  imile. 
Once  cheered  the  desert  of  my  weary  heert  ? 
Oh,  no." 


0  years  passed,  during  which  my  father  in- 
santly  urged  me  to  marry.  It  was  true  that 
ad  not  now  the  same  insurmountable  rea- 
8  for  refuiing  his  request  which  had  in* 
meed  me  during  Mary's  life;  nevertheless, 
rould  not  think,  without  repugnance,  of 
Bring  again  into  the  matrimonial  state.  His 
K>rtnnity  prevailed,  however,  so  far  as  to 

1  me  to  look  out  for  a  wife.    The  choice  of 
person  was  a  subject  of  almost  total  indif- 

nee  to  me;  for  I  felt  that  the  world  con- 
led  not  one  whom  I  could  love  as  I  bad 
sd  Mary.     Lord  Kilmoyle  recommended  my 


"«  mih  her  1,1 
ofduiga-  fori, 
"••  ■"»«  femci, 
""%  guard,  i„  , 
"  «■«  no  ,ta„g 
""•nnce  uodstee, 
poito. 
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gaged,  as  you  full  well  know,  in  a  love  affair 
with  Mrs.  M^Gettigan,  the  brewer's  widow — 
^61000  a-year  and  £l6fi00  in  hard  dry  cash. 
I  am  going  to  visit  my  fair  mistress  to-morrow 
— yon  must  come  with  me,  Jack ;  you've  been 
strangely  hypochondriac,  I  think,  this  long 
time  past,  and  you  ought  to  try  and  raise 
your  spirits." 

I  accompanied  Murrough  the  following  day 
to  the  abode  of  his  widow.  He  was  working 
heaven  and  earth  to  obtain  possession  of  her 
hand;  and  by  an  adroit  application  of  his 
almost  intuitive  insight  into  human  character, 
I  thought  the- expert  tactician  had  every  pro- 
spect of  success. 

Mrs.  M'Gettigan  was  a  fat,  blowzy  woman, 
with  an  expression  of  mercantile  keenness  and 
intelligence  in  her  small  grey  eyes :  she  had 
^aoi  the  most  distant  pretensions  to  beauty; 
^ut  Murrough  was  now  past  the  days  of  inex- 
{>erienced  folly,  and  it  would  not  have  been  easy 
for  a  second  Angelina  to  ensnare  him. 

He  had,  at  this  period,  been  paying  Mrs. 
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M'Oettigau  assidaous  attention  for  upirards  of 
six  months,  and  he  found  her,  for  some  time, 
exceedingly  an  tractable.     Whatever  might  be 
thought  of  her   abundant  person,   her   heart, 
at  least,  was  utterly  unconscious  of  the  melt- 
ing mood :  and  Murrough  quickly  ascertained, 
that  notwithstanding  the  very  handsome  com- 
petence bequeathed  her  by  her  husband,  no 
circumstance  could  give  her  greater  gratifica-     —  -- 
tion    than    the    prospect    of   increasing  her    -:■-  -r 
means   by   recommencing    business  with  the  ^^»  «f 
aid  of  a  competent  and   trustworthy  person. 
Acting  on  tliis  knowledge  of  the  lady's  pro- 
pensities, Murrough  applied  himself  with  sucl:^  ^^^ 
diligence  to  the  mysteries  of  boilers  and  mash  ^r^- 
tubs,  that  ere  long  he  acquired  a  goodly  sioc''  '=:i*^^ 
of  brewhouse  phraseology  to  act  as  auxiliar-'^i^-rr 
to  the  softer  inspirations  of  Cupid. 

However,  it  would  not  have  been  perfectl^— ^.'' 
good  taste  to  dismiss  altogether  the  establishr^^'^^^^ 
evolutions  of  love ;  and,  therefore,  on  our  beir  ^i 
ushered  into  her  drawing  room  npon  the  i^J 
in  question,  Murrough  advanced  with   an  a/^ 
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of  the  most  tender  and  deferential  solicitade, 
and  taking  her  hand,  which  he  warmly  pressed, 
inquired  in  a  tone  of  faltering  emotion,  if  the 
cold  that  had  threatened  to  affect  her  chest 
bad  nearly  disappeared. 

"  It's  gone— quite  gone,  I  thank  you,  Mr. 
O'DriscoU,^  replied  the  brewer's  widow  very 
graciously ;  ^*  and  I  wasn't  long  routing  it,  I 
promise  you.—'  Stuff  a  cold  and  starve  a  fever,' 
as  my  poor  dear  M'Gettigan  used  to  say, 
heaven  rest  his  soul !  I  supped  last  night  on 
Scotch  collops,  and  I  ventured  on  a  little  nice 
beefsteak,  and  a  tumbler  or  two  of  stiff  negus; 
1  am  quite  well  to-day,  and  the  little  nervous 
fit  is  gone  entirely." 

^  I  am  truly  delighted  to  hear  it,"  said  Mur- 
roagb,  with  an  admirably  sympathetic  modula- 
tion of  his  finely  toned  voice ; ''  I  thought  every 
moment  was  an  age  since  I  saw  you  last,  for 
I  have  felt  extreme  anxiety  on  your  account. 
But  I  have  cheering  intelligence  for  you,"  he 
mdded  with  an  air  of  confidential  tenderness ; 
**  malt  has  got  a  fall  of  three   shillings  the 
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hundred.     Pray  have  you  been  thinking  since 
I  was  here  of  our  little  project  ? " 

This  project,  I  must  inform  the  reader,  was 
the  formation  of  a  joint  brewing  establishment 
at  Glannatour,  to  which  Mrs.  M*Gettigan  had 
been  solicited  by  Murrough  to  contribute  the  - 

greater  part  of  the  requisite  pecuniary  outlay.        — . 
He  undertook,  on  his  own  part  to  furnish  the      -^ae 
necessary  buildings,  stores,  lofts,  &c. ;  to  which    -«:  Mi 
purpose  he  pro])osed  converting  the  large  and  .JE^d 
unoccupied    range   of  offices   at    Glannatour.  -arr. 
He  was  also  to  contribute  his  personal  super-  raar- 
intendence ;   on    which    head    he    had   oftcL^-^ii 
undergone    long   and   searching  examination ^cais 
from  Mrs.  M'Gettigan ;  whom  his  answers,  E'      it 
seems,  had  fully  convinced   of  his  fitness  t^V^to 
embark    in    the  concern.      Murrough^s 
calculation   was    this  ; — give    him    once 
possession    and  management  of  a  large 
of  Mrs.    M^Gettigan's   money,  and  unite  h 
once  with  himself  in   commercial   co] 
ship, — do  this  once,  and  then  the  identity 
their  interests,  their  constant  communicalicT!'''' 
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with  each  other,  and  his  own  surpassing  tact 
and  great  efficiency,  would  speedily  convert 
Uie  les^e  commercial  into  the  league  matri- 
monial, and  render  the  brewhouse  the  vestibule 
of  the  Temple  of  Hymen. 

To    Murrough's     query  Mrs.    M'Gettigan 
graciously  replied,  that   she   had   turned  his 
project  in  her  mind,  and  taking  all  considera- 
tions into  account,  she  really  did  not  see  how 
she  could  employ  a  portion  of  the  means  poor 
M'Gettigan  had  left  her,  to  better  advantage 
than  by  setting  up  a  brewery ;  ^^  and  I  think,'' 
added  she,  *'  that  you're  a  steady  handy  fel- 
low that  wouldnH  let  those  rogues  of  clerks  or 
brewers  play  tricks  upon  you — I  could  give 
you   a   hint  there,  now  and  then — one   must 
-'hare  eyes  before  and  eyes  behind  in  a  brewery 
— there^s  the  brewer  to  be  watched,  and  the 
maltster  to  be  watched,  and  the  clerks  to  be 
watched,  for  fear  they'd  cheat,  and  then  there 
in't  a  labourer  from  one  end  to  t'other  of  the 
'wbde  concern  that  won't  want  looking  after 
BOW  and  then ;  and  besides  all  that,  there 's 
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the  gaager  to  be  bamboozled  as  oftes  ) 
comes— the  duly'^s  uo  small  portion  of 
profits  on  a  tierce. — Ah,  poor  M'Oett 
rest  his  soul !  he  was  the  man  for  sortii] 
gaugers  !  lu  the  article  of  duty  saved  i 
he  reckoned  that  he  made  at  least  five 
saud  pounds  while  he  kept  the  conoei 
could  tell  you  many  a  good  story  about 
— ril  never  forget  the  lesson  he  gave  La 
Uie  English  ganger,  one  day  that  he 
peeping  about.'' 

'^  How   was  that  ? ''    demanded  Mnrr 
with  an  air  of  the  deepest  interest. 

''  Why,  I'll  tell  you  how  it  happen 
Lawton,  in  the  course  of  his  inspection,  i 
M'Gettigan  for  the  key  of  some  part  o 
premises,  where  it  wouldn't  have  been 
the  thing  to  give  a  gaugcr  entrance.  MH 
gan  had  just  been  tutoring  Dick  CahiU 
maltster,  to  the  part  they  were  to  act 
haven't  ^e  key,  Mr.  Lawtou,*  says  my 
dear  husband,  '  I  gave  it  to  the  on 
this  morning.'    *  Call  him/  saya  the  gi 
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WM  called,  and  hopped  out  of  one  of  the 

▼ata.    '  Where 's  the  key  ? '  says  APGrettigan. 

'  I  haven^  it,*  said  Dick,  who  pretended  to  be 

tipsy.    *  You  have,  you  rascal !  ^  cries  my  poor 

dear  M'Gettigan ;  '  you  know  I  gave  it  to  you, 

it  imH  two  hours  ago.*    ^  I  never  got  it  from 

yoo,*  answers  Dick.     On  which  my  poor  dear 

basband  struck  Dick,  and  a  mock  fight  com- 

meooed.    The  ganger,  in    trying  to  separate 

the  parties,  got  the  devil  of  a  pummelling  from 

both,  that  knocked  him  up  so  much  that  he 

took  to  his  bed    for  a  week.     You^d   have 

laughed  to  hear  my  poor  dear    M'Gettigan 

<le6C]ibing  how  he  and  Dick  Cahill  pretended 

to  aim  their  blows  at  each  other,  yet  always 

Uttanaged  to  hit  the  gauger — ha !  ha !  ha !  ** 

**  Excellent !  really  excellent !  "  exclaimed 
^dinoogh ;  ^^  that 's  one  of  the  best  stories  I 
^  v^r  heard.'' 

•*  There's  one  thing  certain,"  said  the  widow, 

^ftmely,  that  any  person  who  engages  in  a 

^^t^wwry,  should  be  gifted  by  nature  with   a 
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*'  I  yenture  to  think  I  possess  that  qualifica- 
tion in  very  high  perfection,^  said  Miirrough. 
"  I  wrote  an  epic  poem  on  a  mash-tub,  when  1 
was  only  ten  years  old,  which  was  greatly 
approved  of  by  the  best  judges.  But  I  feel 
happier  than  I  can  express,  my  dear  madam, 
at  your  kind  and  flattering  consent  to  embark 
in  my  little  speculation. — I  am  gratified,  he —  - 
cause  it  affords  me  an  opportunity  of  engagiiieL.^ji> 
in  a  profession  for  which  I  have  always  expe  ..  ^> 
rienced  a  strong  predilection ;  I  am  als 
pleased  at  the  prospect  of  profit  it  opens 


both   of  us;   but  I   own    I    am    particulate .M/ 
flattered   and    delighted,"  (here    he   took  1^  «r 
hand,  and  sunk  his  voice  to  the  most  appror  «v/ 
cadence,)  '^  because  it  enables  me  to  act    ia 
connexion  with  yoii, —  a  pleasure,"  he  added 
with  a  sigh,  ^^  which  a  man  must  indeed  ^ 
insensible  not  to  appreciate.     I  shall  lay  id  * 
large  supply  of  barley  this  week,  while  it^ 
cheap. — You  have  not  an  idea,**  he  conOtf'' 
in  a  very  insinuating  whisper,  **  of  the  bapp' 
ness  your  compliance  has  given  me.^ 
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Ah,  you  rogue,  be  quiet  now!^'  said  Uie 
widow,  smiling,  and  slapping  his  face  with  a 
friendly  familiarity,  that  intimated  plainly  the 
advances  he  had  made  in  her  favour.  Mur- 
rough  returned  her  encouraging  freedom  with 
a  sigh,  and  a  glance  of  the  most  intense  and 
devoted  admiration;  a  glance  such  as  Mur- 
rough  alone  could  produce,  and  which  always 
excited  my  astonishment  when  I  looked  at 
sueh  a  very  unpromising  manufactory  of 
glances  as  his  twinkling  and  diminutive  eyes. 
He  took  a  tender  leave  of  the  widow,  and 
when  we  left  the  house,  "  Now!"  he  exult- 
iogly  exclaimed,  "  I've  been  working  hard 
these  six  months  to  accomplish  this  object, 
and  it 's  only  to-day  IVe  succeeded.  I  thank 
you,  Jack,  for  ridding  me  of  Angelina — without 
you,  I  freely  confess,  she  would  have  fairly 
bamboozled  me — I  think  I  shall  soon  give  the 
pearl  necklace  and  the  diamond  brooch  to 
Mrs.  M^Gettigan.  She  is  worthy  of  them,  if 
she  was  twice  as  fat  and  twice  as  red ;  it  is  not 
until  afler  a  man  has  had  some  experience  of 
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upon  a  bed  of  malt  as  comfortably  as  on  .a 
bed  of  roses.  But,  Jack,  I  fear  that  my  new 
tYOcations  will  be  nearly  irreconcileable  with 
my  constant  attendance  in  parliament  I  sha'n't 
Hke  giving  up  the  honourable  house.** 

"  Well,  if  you  canH  be  knight  of  the  shire, 
you  will  at  least  be  knight  of  MaltdL.'" 

^  D — ^n  your  puns !  why  didn't  you  say  I 
might  be  member  for  ^eerhaven  ?** 

Murrough  lost  no  time,  while  the  widow 
continued  in  the  humour,  in  having  their  agree- 
ment legally  drawn,  signed,  and  witnessed ;  and 
Ibe  rapidity  and  judgment  with  which  he  com- 
pleted all  the  preliminary  arrangements  for 
commencing  this  new  and  extensive  establish- 
ment, were  a  proof,  among  numerous  others, 
of  the  ease  with  •  which  his  powerful  mind 
could  grasp  any  branch  of  information  to 
which  he  thought  proper  to  turn  his  attention. 

"  Now,'*  said  he,  "  there  never  was  brewery 
established  under  more  promising  auspices — 
the  county  mimber^s  beer  and  porter — Mur- 
tough  O'Driscoll^s  liquor — he,  the  darling  of 
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the  people,  and  the  castigator  of  their  tyrants ! 
Other  people  turn  patriots  because  they  are 
brewers,  to  ensure  the  sale  of  their  beer — I 
turn  brewer  because  I  am  a  patriot,  and  know 
that  my  beer  will  therefore  sell.  Sell !  Ill 
outsell  tliem  all — it  's  no  bad  feather  in  m 
cap,  either,  to  be  associated  with  the  widow 
of  the  old  popular  favourite — Sir,  I  think,  whe 
our  names  appear  in  print  together,  as  joi 
proprietors  of  the  concern,  that  she'll  hear 


much  about  me,  and  see  so  much  about  me,  ar'        id 
be  quizzed  so  much  about  me,  and  bothered     ^so 
much  about  me,  besides  having  her  cash  in  i — ■»/ 
hands,  that  she'll  marry  me  in  spite  of  herseK  f-* 
When  the  brewery  was  on  the  eve  of  wo  i^- 
ing,  Murrough  announced  his  commodity      io 
the  following  manner  in  the  public  jounk^^ 
which  I  think  would  do  honour  to  the  gex^''^ 
of  George  Robins,  the  modem    autocrat'    ^ 
puffing: — 
''  GREAT  GLANNATOUR  BREWER^- 

Mr.  Murrough  O'Driscoll,  M.P., 
ever  solicitous  for  the  personal  comforts^  " 
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well  as  the  political  freedom  of  his  countrymen, 
has,  with  an  anxious  view  to  their  advantage 
and  accommodation,  associated  himself  with 

Mrs.  M^GETTIGAN 
in  establishing  the  above  concern  for  the  ma- 
nufacture of 

ENTIRE. 
This  delicious,  exhilarating,  patriotic,  and 
DEMOCRATIC  BEVERAGE 
is  entitled  the 
Cathouc  Emancipation  and  Reform 
Beer  and  Porter. 
Popularity  was  never  more  deservedly  con- 
ferred than  on  this  beverage,  whose  unrivalled 
excellence  would  seem  to  realize  the  fabled 

NECTAR  OF  THE  GODS ; 
and  is  wholly  attributable  to  the  unremitting 
solicitude  and  skill  of  the  above-mentioned 
DISTINGUISHED  AND  PATRIOTIC 

PERSONAGES. 
Terms,  21«.  6d.  per  tierce  (for  cash) ;  24«. 
for  six  months'  credit. 

N.B.  A  supply  of  hops  and  malt  wanted." 
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Where  is  the  female,  with  a  spaik  of  womi 
in  her  composition,  whom  such  a  maaiftsloi 
that  would  not  mollify  ?  It  was  worth  a  tbN 
sand  billets-doux.  Even  Mrs.  MH3etti||B 
keen  and  business-like  as  were  her  moalhiti 
of  thinking,  found  its  influence  whoUy  ins 
sistible. — Murrough's  matrimonial  cakwlatiflii 
proved  correct,  and  the  widow  accepted  ik 
hand.  Happy  dog  *  how  he  did  exult  wka 
he  first  began  to  exercise  hjrmeneal  aathflriQ 
over  the  <£^1000  per  annum,  and  the  £l6fiM\ 
the  savings  and  scrapings  of  Mr.  M^Gettigni'k 
industry !  Another  person  in  his  place  mnU 
have  probably  relinquished  the  brewetj)  * 
soon  as  the  grand  matrimonial  object  M 
with  its  aid,  been  accomplished.  But  Mv* 
rough  was  no  such  fool.  Finding  that  it  Jin^ 
pered,  even  beyond  his  expectations,  be  lii^ 
lutely  set  to  work  to  make  it  as  prodoctife  ^ 
possible.  The  large  empty  parlours  at  Gto 
natour  were  quickly  furnished  in  a  style  frinck 
as  MiuTough  proudly  boasted,  nearly  eqniDi 
the  magnificent  saloons  of  Corrin  House  i 
Dublin. 
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**  Did  I  not  always  tell  you,**  said  he,  "  that 
WEALTH  was  within  the  reach  of  every  man 
tf  talent  ?  Did  I  not  always  tell  you  I  would 
some  day  turn  my  wits  to  golden  account,  and 
have  I  not  redeemed  my  promise  ?** 

'^  Yes,**  said  I ;  ^^  and  in  all  your  exultation, 
pray  do  not  forget  to  thank  the  guardian  angel 
who  preserved  you  from  wretchedness,  con- 
iempt,  and  Angelina.*^ 

''You  dre  my  guardian  angel,^  he  replied, 
wannly  squeezing  my  hand ;  '*  and  as  the  best 
requital  I  can  offer  for  your  services,  pray  let 
ne  urge  you  to  attempt  the  liberation  of  Clara 
M'Neile ;  if  there  's  danger  I  will  gladly  share 
it  with  you,  but  I  do  not  think  there  can  be 
rnnch ;  at  all  events  we  can't  do  worse  than 
fidL* 

I  consented,  after  some  deliberation;  and 
•fray  we  went  to  the  little  village  of  Drumdaily, 
in  the  county  of  Tipperary,  which  adjoined  the 
^lioiff^^w  of  Barrington  park,  where,  as  I  have 
•beady  observed,  the  lady  was  closely  impri- 

n3 
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soned.  Our  ostensible  motive  in  taking  np  our 
sojourn  in  the  village,  was  the  neighbourhood 
of  the  Gaultj  mountains,  on  which  we  spoke  of 
shooting  grouse. 

On  our  first  day'^s  ramble,  we  carefully  in- 
spected the  walls  of  the  extensive  park  which 
seemed,  at  first  sight,  to  defy  all  ordinary  in- 
terlopers. They  were  built  of  solid  masonry, 
and  were  firom  twelve  to  fourteen  feet  in 
height;  unbroken,  save  by  the  well  guarded 
gates  and  wickets,  three  or  four  of  which  oc 
curred  in  the  ample  circuit  of  the  park, 
a  rising  ground  near  the  village,  we  caught 


distant  view  of  the  mansion,  which  appeal t^    i 
embowered  in  a  lofty  grove  of  sycamore  an 
oak,  nearly  in  the  centre  of  the  domain. 

a  close  examination  of  the  park  wall,  the » 

seemed  only  one  spot  at  which  it  was 
to  scale  it,  and  that  was  where  the 
branch  of  an  elm  stretched  over  the  encloME^^ 
and  drooped  its  extremity  towards  the  fic^ 
without.    ^'  If  we  were  once  astride  apoo  tb^ 
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branGb,"*  said  Murrough,  '^the  rest  would  be 
all  plain  sailing;  to-morrow  we  will  bring  a 
rope,  and  sling  ourselves  up  with  its  assist- 
ance." 

**  Pray  heaven  we  may  not  be  more  anxious 
to  get  out  than  to  get  in." 

**  What,  Jack !  does  thy  noble  spirit  flag  r 
Faint  heart  ne*er  won  fair  lady.  Had  I  been 
cowed  by  rebuffs  and  disappointments,  would 
I  now  be  in  possession  of  my  twelve-stone 
widow  and  my  brewery  i^ 

The  following  day,  a  little  after  twilight 
commenced,  we  set  forth  upon  our  adventure, 
provided  with  a  good  coil  of  rope ;  and  a  bag 
of  provisions  to  sustain  us  in  any  delays  we 
might  encounter.  We  were  also  armed  with  a 
brace  of  pistols  each;  so  that  our  accoutre- 
ments were  equally  well  calculated  to  serve  in 
a  campaign  of  either  love  or  war.  We  scaled 
the  wall  ^ath  the  aid  of  the  rope,  without 
much  difficulty,  and  proceeded  under  cover  of 
the  night  in  the  direction  of  the  mansion. 
Nearly  an  hour  elapsed  before  we  reached  it ; 
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for  we  twice  lost  our  way  in  the  mazy  tludsdi 
oi  ihe  ancient  woods  that  sheltered  the  pidL 
At  length,  with  the  aid  of  the  avenue,  on  wUek 
we  chanced  to  emerge,  we  found  our  wijli 
the  house,  which  stood  about  a  gun-shot  beibif 
us.  when  the  low^  savage  growling  of  a  watdh 
dog«  qoicklr  followed  by  a  loud  fierce  biiki 
warned  us  not  to  intrude  further  withoat  gnit 
preliminary  caution.  The  barking  soon  o^ 
sided  again  into  a  growl,  which  continoedit 
intervals :  we  remained  perfectly  motiook* 
jmd  silent  for  several  minutes,  reconnoiliiBg 
:he  house. 

Ii  was  a  square,  substantial  mansion,  sifiiltf 
to  manv  of  those  which  were  erected  in  varioti 

m 

pans  of  Ireland  during  the  earlier  poitioo  of 
the  lost  century ;  such  as  Lowtown  home,  B 
the  county  Westmeath,  belonging  to  the  DofF^i 
ping  family :  or  the  old  house  of  River-LjM 
about  a  mile  trom  Philipstown,  in  the  Kin^ 
countv.  k which  latter  edifice  is  now  m  roM 
In  a  wor^L  it  was  one  of  those  mansioiii  ^ 
which  the  decidedly  modem  style  of 


THE  WIFE  HUNTER.  277 

afchitectare  began  first  to  be  introdiiced,  in 
which  feudal  strength  gave  way  to  arrange- 
ments of  internal  convenience  and  comfort; 
while  the  exterior  presented  an  appearance  of 
extent  and  solidity  sufficiently  imposing,  and 
not  unmixed  with  occasional  architectural 
ornament* 

The  house  stood  in  the  centre  of  a  square 

level  space  of  something  more  than  an  acre, 

surrounded  with  a  moated  terrace.     The  area 

between  this  terrace  and  the  mansion  was  laid 

out  in  formal  shrubberies,  whose  straight  yew 

liedges,  long  untrimmed,  had  shot  up  to  a 

lieight  nearly  equal  to  that  of  the  numerous 

forest  trees  which  were  scattered  along  the 

verge  of  the  moat.    These  trees  had  once  sur* 

toaoded  the  moat  in  regular  ranks,  but  their 

lilies  were  now  broken,  as  many  of  them  had 

from  time  to  time  been  felled  for  firewood,  and 

otbers,  decayed  firom  age,  had  fallen  in  the 

lUnrms  of  many  a  successive  winter.    The  dark 

yews,  dimly  seen  in  the  £unt  light  of  the 

moon's  first  quarter,  imparted  an  aspect  of  se* 
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pulchral  solemnity  and  gloom  to  the   scene. 
Not  a  ray  escaped  irom  any  of  the  windows, 
save  the  twinkle  of  a  taper  from  the  upper 
story.    The  apartment  whence  it  issued,  our 
fancy  immediately  converted  into  that  of  Clara 
and  her  aunt.     The  moat  lay  between  us  and 
the  house;  the  water-gates  and  sluices  were 
long  since  decayed,  so  that  the  fosse  was  dr}*, 
except  where  a  shallow  plash  of  water  here  and — ^ 
there,  faintly  glimmering  in  the  imperfect  light.       ^ 
marked  some  inequality  of  the  ground  at  th^^  ^ 
bottom. 

General  report  had  assigned  to  the  inmater^^ps 

of  this  prison-house,  the  limited  freedom  of  tliK o« 

park ;  and  it  did  not  seem  improbable  th=.   -^mH 
Barrington  M^Neile,  confiding  in  the  securi  ^^^tf 
of  his  high  boundary  walls,  might  permit        to 
his  prisoners  full  liberty  to  range  unthin  th    <^r 
precincts.     Meantime,  while  these  conjectuji^vn 
occupied  our  minds,  the  influence  of  sl^^^ 
began  to  weigh  upon  our  senses;  the  mcm^^ 
was  August,  and  the  night  was  wanD|  so  iM^ 
a  grassy  pillow  in  the  open  air  was  no  fonf'* 
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dable  lot.  A  huge  evergreen  oak,  whose 
branches  feathered  to  the  ground,  we  selected 
as  our  canopy,  and  ^Tapping  our  cloaks  closely 
round  us,  we  committed  ourselves  to  repose. 

An  hour  had  scarcely  elapsed,  when  I  awoke, 
at  the  same  time  disturbing  the  slumbers  of 
Murrough. 

"What  ails  you?"  he  asked  —  but  in  a 
whisper ;  for  he  had  the  fear  of  the  watch- 
dog before  him. 

"  A  qualm  of  conscience,"  answered  I. 

"  Pooh  !  is  that  all  ?    About  what,  pray  ?*" 

**  The  Etonian'^s  luggage;  you  know  we 
should  return  his  property,  not  being  regular 
knights  of  the  road." 

*  "  Curse  your  ill-timed  morality.  Jack !  you've 
spoiled  the  pleasantest  dream  I  ever  had.  The 
scoundrers  swag  has  been  returned  long  ago, 
through  father  M'Grab,  indorsed  ^  Restitution 
(^penitent  thieves;^  so  quiet  your  d d  con- 
science, and  let  me  go  to  sleep." — And  Mur- 
rough relapsed  into  slumber. 
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CHAPTER  XXXIII. 

^^  *Ti8  almost  twelve,  and  awfiil  midnight  *s  nmt  i 
Who  comes  with  weary,  aoHtary  paoe, 
In  darkness  clad   ?••••• 
Now  silence  reigns,  and  sle^,  o*er  half  mankiiid 
His  drowsy  empire  holds.*' 

THE   PRIKITDLT  EITAU* 

£arly  on  the  following  morning  we  awote) 
and  patiently  awaited  the  appearance  of  soiM 
of  the  inmates  of  the  house.  The  foliage  o' 
the  tree  under  which  we  stood, afforded  dni^ 
penetrable  screen.  We  could  plainly  see  the 
mansion  from  occasional  openings  in  the  lesvee^ 
but  it  was  wholly  impossible  that  any  ytt^ 
could  descry  us  firom  without  the  circuit  of  o^ 
oak.  As  the  night  air  had  sharpened  onxtiff^ 
tites,  we  applied  ourseWes  to  the  contents  of  tM 
wallet  of  proyisions  with  an  eager  asadu^f^ 
quite  banished  lore  firom  our  memmes  nBt3^ 
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meal  was  at  an  end.  Shortly  afterwards  we  be- 
held a  surly  looking  female  domestic  issue  from 
a  side-door,  and  advance  a  few  paces  on  the 
gravel  sweep  before  the  house.  She  looked 
around  her  for  a  moment,  and  then  called 
'^  Neptune !  Neptime  1*^  on  which  the  shaggy 
mastiff,  whose  barking  had  alarmed  us  the  pre- 
ceding night,  made  his  appearance,  stretched, 
yawned,  shook  his  rough  coat,  and  sulkily 
followed  her  into  the  house.  We  waited  seve- 
ral hours  ere  any  other  inmate  of  the  mansion 
appeared.  At  length,  when  the  sun  was  high 
in  the  heavens,  the  ponderous  hall-door  was 
opened  with  much  portentous  creaking  of 
hinges,  and  a  young  lady  slowly  advanced 
towards  the  terrace,  alternately  bestowing  her 
attention  on  a  book  which  she  held,  and  cast- 
ing a  listless  look  around  her. 

^^  That  is  surely  Clara !  '^  whispered  Mur- 
foogh ;  *^  now  is  your  time.  Jack  !  now !  ^ 

I  immediately  descended  the  side  of  the 
foMO,  and  following  the  direction  the  fair  ap- 
parition had   taken,    watched  her  from  the 
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shade  of  one  of  the  yew  hedges  until  she  u- 
rived  at  the  angle  of  the  terrace  which  formri 
the  termination  of  the  long,  straight  walk.  Sk 
paused  for  a  moment  or  two,  turned  caideaif 
over  one  or  two  leaves  of  her  book,  and  tliea 
sauntered  leisurely  back  towards  the  spol 
which  I  occupied.  She  passed  within  m 
arm's  length  of  the  part  of  the  hedge  in  whkk 
1  lay  perdu,  and,  as  she  passed,  I  ventured  t» 
protrude  my  head  from  the  closely  mattail 
branches.  She  started ;  but  not  so  much  is  to 
manifest  any  embarrassment  or  fear. 

''  Do  not  be  afraid,  Miss  M'NeUe,**  said  I, 
"  I  come  to  liberate  you." 

Her  countenance  expressed  much  astonidi' 
ment,  but  preser\dng  an  air  of  perfect  self  fot- 
session  and  composure,  she  said,  '^  For  heareD  > 
sake  conceal  yourself,  or  you  will  be  ^ 
by  the  last  person  who  should  see  yoo."    ^ 
promptly  obeyed  by  withdrawing  mysdf  ^ 
the  centre  of  the  hedge;  and  well  was  it  ^ 
we  that  I  did  so ;  for  that  moment  the  80^ 
duenna-looking  domestic  whom  I  had 
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before,  appeared  at  the  part  of  the  terrace 
that  adjoined  the  house,  and  advanced  a 
few  paces  along  the  walk.  Clara's  eyes  were 
intently  buried  in  her  book,  and  she  strolled 
slowly  onwards  to  the  end  of  the  moat.  After 
looking  around  for  a  minute  or  two,  the  do- 
mestic withdrew ;  and  Clara,  in  repassing  the 
place  of  my  concealment,  threw  herself  upon 
a  rustic  seat  immediately  adjoining  the  hedge, 
and  said  in  a  low  voice,  and  without  raising 
her  eyes  from  the  book,  "  Do  not  show  your 
head  from  the  hedge — remain  exactly  where 
you  are,  and  answer  my  question.  —  Do  you 
know  my  uncle  ? " 

"  If  you  mean  Mr.  Barrington  M'Neile," 
replied  I,  '^  I  have  not  the  honour  of  knowing 
him  personally ;  but  I  know  him  by  report ; 
and  I  feel  indignant,  in  common  with  every 
one  of  manly  feeling,  at  the  tyranny  he  exer- 
cises over  you,  and  over  his  lady.*' 

^  May  I  ask  to  whom  I  am  indebted  for  this 
sympathy?'* 

^'  My    name,   madam,   is  Grant ;   O'Brien 


gentleman  then, ' 
friend  at  the  he 
out  of  his  wits  a 
•fter  Bpiriting  hia 
smack,  got  yoorBi 
in  his  absence,  th 
electors?" 

I  confess,  mtf 
did  me  the  feToiir 
MOtatiye,  and  also 
to  bear  the  same  n 
whom  you  hare  i 
not  on  what  groun 
P<>«">8  that  I  atta 
style  of  a  brigand, 
ner  accessoiy  to  hia 

"  Well,  no  matts 
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well  deseired  some  chastisement  But,  once; 
more  I  ask  you,  on  your  honour  as  a  gentle- 
man, do  you  know  my  uncle  ?^ 

'^  On  my  honour,  as  a  gentleman,  I  solemnly 
assure  you  that  I  do  not.*^ 

^  Well — I  must  believe  your  assurance,  be- 
rides  which  your  voice  has  the  sound  of  honest 
sincerity ;  and  at  all  events  we  must  be  friends, 
as  it  is  nearly  four  years  since  I  have  seen 
the  face  of  any  one  except  sulky  eavesdrop- 
ping menials,  so  a  friendly  human  countenance 
is  a  treat  indeed.  But  if  you  knew  my  uncle  ! 
O!  I  should  shudder  to  trust  you,  for  you 
know  not  of  what  he  is  capable.  I  should 
fear  you  were  a  treacherous  emissary  sent  to 
trepan  us.  And  briefly  now, — ^for  I  cannot 
long  remain  here, — what  is  it  you  propose  to 
do?*" 

**  To  liberate  you  and  your  aunt'^ 

^  My  good  sir,  you  know  not  the  difficulties 
you  have  to  encounter;  the  gates  are  all 
watched— and  speaking  of  that,  how,  in  the 
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name  of  astonishment,  did  you  m 
effect  your  entrance  ?" 

I  detailed  the  manner  in  which 
scaled  the  wall. 

"  Well,  Mr.  Grant,  you  cannot  e 
aunt  to  emulate  your  agility ;  and  i 
can  also  liberate  her,  I  will  not 
prison-house.  For  myself,  I  cou 
climb  trees  and  walls  with  a  little  a 
I  spent  three  months  at  the  female  g 
in  Paris,  under  mademoiselle  Hugi 
structions,  and  I  think  myself  a  tolc 
ficient  in  climbing  ropes  and  poles 
order  to  mature  our  project,  I  mm 
exactly  the  portion  of  liberty  we  ar< 
We  dare  not  stir  out  of  doors  till  a 
fast,  but  then  we  are  permitted  to  n 
strained  through  the  park  until  di 
At  first,  a  servant  used  to  follow  uf 
we  went,  but  latterly  they  have  le 
alone,  confiding,  I  presume,  in  the 
the  park  wall.      After  dinner  we  i 
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within  dooTB,  and  shortly  afterwards  the  cor- 
ridor from  which  our  apartments  open  is 
locked  up,  so  we  cannot  stir  until  breakfast- 
time  next  morning  again.  But  our  freedom  to 
ramble  through  the  park  is  a  great  point  in 
our  £BiTOur  ;  and  therefore,  —  observe,  —  our 
escape,  should  we  seriously  attempt  it,  must 
be  made  in  the  daytime.  I  much  wish  that 
you  could  see  my  aunt;  I  am  sure,  if  she 
thought  it  at  all  practicable,  she  would  make 
any  effort  to  escape  from  this  irksome  confine- 
ment.'* 

^^  How  many  servants  have  you  got  in  the 
house  ?*'  I  asked. 

^'  Only  two ;  the  old  butler,  and  that  saga- 
cious duenna  whom  you  saw  a  while  ago."' 

'^  Why,  that  is  not  a  formidable  force." 

^'  But  they  are  both  as  watchful  as  Argus," 
she  replied ;  '^  and  when  either  goes  to  the 
village,  they  generally  leave  some  substitute ; 
or  if  not,  the  gate-keepers  are  sure  to  redouble 
their  vigilance.  Have  you  any  assistant  in 
this  chivalrous  mission  ?" 


the  honourable  h 

now,  to  acquain 

escape,  and  to  i 

not  stir  unlJl  I  re 

She  left  me,  n 

ere  I  saw  her  aga 

seated  herself  on  i 

said,  "  My  aunt 

Grant,  and  ia  ha 

to  enter  the  hous 

fectly  clear.     Old 

Tillage   to   attend 

butler  will  follow  t 

of  the  place  will 

tirity;    besides   w 
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pTcject  I  heard  the  old  butler  awhile  ago 
desiring  McCartney  the  porter  to  take  his  post 
at  the  house,  and  I  am  perfectly  certain  that 
the  magical  attraction  of  the  wedding  will 
seduce  McCartney  from  his  vigilance,  as  well 
as  the  other  domestics.  I  shall  just  see  how 
affairs  are  circumstanced  at  present.*^ 

As  she  spoke,  she  quitted  me,  entered  the 
house,  and  in  a  few  minutes  returned  with  the 
intelligence  that  the  butler  had  deserted  his 
post,  and  McCartney  had  not  yet  come  to 
relieve  guard.  "  So  now,****  added  she,  "  you 
may  safely  venture  to  the  presence  of  my  aunt, 
ind  when  I  have  conducted  you  into  our 
prison-house,  I  shall  summon  forth  your  friend 
from  his  oak-tree.**^ 

We  then  proceeded  through  a  double  row 
of  high  yew  hedges,  whose  matted  canopy 
almost  excluded  daylight  from  the  alley  be- 
neath, which  terminated  at  a  side  door  of  the 
mansion. 

^  I  wish  we  could  enter  here,**  said  Clara ; 

VOL.  II.  o 
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^'  but  our  only  mode  of  ingress  isatthebiB- 
door ;  the  senrants  have  the  keys  of  iH  At 
rest.'' 

I  rapidly  followed  her  into  the  hill,  and  op 
a  stair  which  led  to  the  top  of  the  house;  An 
we  entered  a  corridor,  at  the  farther  end  of 
which  was  the  sitting-room  of  Mrs.  Barringloi 
M'Neile  and  her  niece.  - 

''  In  the  days  of  my  uncle's  first  rigour* 
said  Clara,  '^  this  attic  room  was  assigned  v,. 
as  our  apartment,  and  although  the  rigiditf  (if 
our  restraint  has  in  many  respects  been  I^ 
laxed,  yet  we  still  retain  our  little  suite  of 
garrets.  We  should  be  desirous  to  change 
them  if  we  felt  superstitiously  inclined,  br 
there 's  a  story  told  of  the  inner  apaitmest 
that  shows  at  least  that  our  ancient  maniioBtf 
not  a  whit  behind  its  neighbours  in  thedignitj 
of  ghostly  terrors.  Indeed,  I  believe  it  wtf 
the  hope  of  terrifying  us  to  death  that  led  ^ 
uncle  to  insist  on  our  occupying  this  exakd 
suite.    Aunt,"  she  continued,  graceAilly  waviW 
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ber  band, "  allow  me  to  present  Mr.  Grant — I 
bope  I  soon  may  call  bim  our  deliverer ;  I  must 
basten  to  summon  Mr.  O'DriscoU.'* 

And  fortb  sbe  tripped,  leaving  me  alone 
viith  Mrs.  Barrington  M'Neile,  a  solemn 
elderly  lady,  witb  a  countenance  expressive  of 
constitutional  melancboly. 

**  You  must  think  me  extremely  ungrateful, 
Mr.  Grant,"'  said  she,  ''that  I  do  not  thank 
you  with  the  warmth  your  merits  demand; 
but  I  feel  myself  oppressed  with  strange  and 
indefinable  fears.  Now  do  not,  I  implore 
yon,  deceive  me.  As  you  are  a  man  and  a 
gentleman,  has  Mr.  M'Neile  any  knowledge  of, 
or  concern  with,  your  visit  here  i^ 

I  earnestly  repeated  the  assurance  I  had 
already  given  Clara. 

"  That  is  well,"  she  replied ;  "  oh,  I  trust 
yoo — I  must  trust  you;  you  could  not  be  so 
base  as  to  deceive  us:  I  will  run  any  risks 
Uial  may  be  necessary  to  get  free  from  the 
ccHitiol  of  that  man.'^ 

Clara    hastily  re-entered   with   Murrougb. 

o  2 
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attempt,  they  would  redouble  the  rigour  of  our 
imprisonment  I  feel  quite  too  much  ex- 
hausted and  agitated  to  attempt  an  escape 
until  to-morrow.  Then,  I  trust  and  think  I 
shall  have  more  strength."" 

Clara  looked  disappointed  at  this  delay,  but 
did  not  urge  her  aunt  further. 

I  could  not  help  expressing  my  admiration 
of  the  view  which  the  window  of  the  room 
commanded.  It  looked  over  the  lower  part  of 
the  extensive  domain,  commanding  a  broad 
sweep  of  forest,  the  hoary  growth  of  centuries^ 

^'  What  a  noble  prospect  !**  exclaimed  Mur- 
Tongh. 

^  It  has  long  been  hateful  to  me,^  observed 
Claia,  ^'  from  a  sense  of  imprisonment ;  and 
the  moment  I  find  myself  beyond  the  walls,  I 
shall  deem  the  happiest  of  my  life.** 

At  the  distance  of  less  than  a  furlong  from 
the  house,  the  ground  sank  into  a  precipitous 
dell,  on  the  verge  of  which  stood  a  gigantic 
ash-tree. 
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-^  Tlut  cm,"  sud  she,  "^  has  itslegenl> 
tcmik  is  hoUo V,  and  vas  once  inhabited  \ 
DoiiAcha  Rd  na  Gcragh  ^,  a  notonons  s 
desperate  fireebooler.  No  one  could  diaoov 
uu?  pLice  ot  his  retreat,  as  he  had  majdetdi 
o£  unborked  timber,  rough  from  the  fi» 
which  he  accinately  fitted  to  the  carity,  t 
vhich  voald  deceiTe  the  most  ioquisitiTe  e 
sod  the  path  to  his  fanfcing  place  was  so  is 
c  Jtt  that  no  one  sare  himself  conld  trui 
>It  cnnduther  made  sereral  efforts  to  in 
!iai  oauandasarewardfar  hispainsheM 
AKt  his  lite  ;  for  one  erening  he  was  sittmi 
hLs  dizun^-room  windov,  (which  froots 
mae  directiao^-  qoietlr  drinking  off  a  ^ 
oc  Bor|citDdT«  when  a  baD  from  the  tteAo^ 
fmi  drove  the  glass  in  shirers  from  Us  i 
Search  was  immediatelT  made,  bat  in  vi 
Mr  IKMfeicha  had  shat  bimadf  up  in  Us  t 
4iid  ccotd  not  be  fomid.** 


t<<l1^iiHrftfct 
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*<  Upon  my  word,  he  was  an  interesting 
niffian^  Miss  M^Neile.^ 

^*  He  had  the  surest  stroke  and  truest  aim,^ 
said  she,  ^^  that  ever  were  known  in  this 
country.  Various  stories  are  told  of  his  skUl ; 
among  others,  it  is  said  that  he  once  had  a 
wager  with  a  butcher  in  Drumdaily,  which  of 

t  

them  should  strike  the  nicest  blow.  The 
butcher  took  his  hatchet,  and  clove  down  a 
backbone  of  beef  at  a  single  stroke,  to  a  mark 
he  had  made  on  the  bone.  Donacha  imme- 
diately placed  his  own  foot  upon  the  block,  and 
taking  the  hatchet,  clove  down  his  shoe  at  a 
stroke  exactly  between  two  of  hia  toes.  Was 
not  that  an  exploit  ? " 


riven.  There  was  a  freebooter  of  this  name,  who  freqaented 
— fcral  woods  in  the  soath  of  Ireland,  and  of  whom  these 
atories  are  told.  Tradition  adds,  that  being  one  day 
«oaoonoed  in  his  hollow  tree,  the  secret  of  which  he  never 
^nrulged  to  any  one,  he  beheld  his  wife  and  a  soldier  at  no 
great  distance  in  the  forest,  apparently  on  terms  of  such  dose 
fimiliarity  that  the  hosband  coold  not  brook  it ;  he  fired, 
and  killed  the  soldier  on  the  spot.  He  lurked  for  many 
fmn  in  die  wood  of  Macromp,  in  the  domain  of  Robert 
Bidges  Eyre,  Esq. 
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^  Indeed  il  was  no  ocdiiuuty  feat** 
"  If  I  had  leisure  or  SfHiits,  I  ooidd  mm 
foa  with  the  legendary  talea  of  tfaia  oldfiA 
and  manaion.    Do  you  see  that  maik  iqpv 
the  wainBGot  ? " 
-  Yes." 

""  What  do  yon  think  it  lesemblea  ? " 

"^  Blood— oid  Mood,  I  should  think." 

^  Yoa  shall  hear  what  oar  fiunfly  tnAiM 

nys  aboQt  it.    This  room,  yoo  mist  knos} 

was  my  gTand&iher*s  sleeping-ioom  (ox  aenal 

years  before  his  death.    It  is  said,  that  cH 

stormy  night  a  gentleman  in  black  petitiooed&i 

adasbssion,  and  on  being  introduced  into  i^ 

graLnd&ther^s  presence,  informed  him  he  M 

come  to  claim  the  fhlfifanent  of  his  pait  of  i 

contract  they  had  made  many  years  befin^tj 

which,  it  is  aTerred,  the  old  gentlemm  ^i 

baitered  hb  salration  to  his  aaUe  Tisitorlif  < 

ceitain  sum  of  goM.    My  grandfiither  esraelillf 

petitioned,  (as  who  would  not  ?)  for  exWiiB 

ofthetenn;  but  the  deril  was  for  a  long  tii* 

inexorable.     At  length  my  grandfltfhff  i^ 
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lamed,    with     much     intreaty,   permission    to 
remain  on  earth  until  the  candle  which    was 
burning  on  the  table  should  hare  been  con* 
sumed.     The  devil   consented   to   a  request 
apparently  so  moderate,  for  the  candle  was  not 
an  inch  long ;  and  the  instant  his  consent  was 
obtained,    the    old   Squire   extinguished    the 
candle,  and  locking  it  up  in  yonder  press,  put 
the  key  in  his  pocket,  saying  that  as  he  now 
had  the  power  in  his  own  hands,  he  would 
take  good  care  it  should  never  be  burnt  at  all. 
Away  flew  the  devil,  enraged  at  being  jockeyed ; 
and  my  grandsire  lived  for  many  years,  until  it 
chanced  that  once,  in  a  severe  illness,  he  com- 
mitted the  key  of  the  press  to  a  domestic  to 
procure  him  some  medicine.      The  sen^ant's 
l^>er  was  djring  in  the  socket,  and  seeing  the 
latal  inch  of  candle  in  the  press,  he  imme- 
diately lighted  it.    All  was  quiet  as  long  as 
the  candle  was  burning;  but  the  instant  the 
last  spark    expired,    a   tremendous    clap    of 
thunder  shook  the  air,  and  the  dev    suddenly 
appeared  in  a  blaze  of  sulphureous   light 


"x^nmm 


MOi,, 


"W*.-    aid    . 
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^'  Do  i  admirably  well  if  she  consents,  but 
tbere  ^s  the  difficulty.'" 

^^  Now  I  will  wager  you  a  twelvemonth'^s 
profits  of  the  brewery  that  she  consents.  What, 
do  you  think  such  a  frank  and  animated  crea- 
ture would  refuse  her  hand  to  the  gallantry, 
spirit,  and  good  looks  that  rescued  her  from 
thraldom  ? '' 

While  we  thus  conversed,  Clara  returned 
with  a  look  of  deep  anxiety — ^'  Did  you  hear 
the  sound  of  horses'  feet  in  the  court  ?  ^  she 
asked. 

^^  No,"  answered  Murrough  and  I  together ; 
*^  there  was  not  any  noise  since  you  left  us." 

^'Hark!  there  it  is  again!"  cried  Clara; 
'^  this  side  of  the  house  is  distant  from  the 
court,  or  we  would  hear  it  more  plainly." 

I  listened,  and  now  that  my  attention  was 
directed  to  the  sound,  I  distinctly  heard  the 
distant  trampling  of  horses  in  the  court  Clara 
.returned  to  the  outer  apartment,  and  almost 
immediately  reappeared,  accompanied  by  her 
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death,  the  forttme  to  which  she  was  entitled 
wonld  revert  to  her  uncle,  which  accounted  in 
some  measure  for  his  cruel  and  tyTannical 
conduct  He  had  used  all  his  influence  at 
one  period  to  compel  her  to  marry  his  son,  but 
in  rain ;  which  greatly  increased  his  hostility 
towards  her.  But  for  the  tyranny  exercised 
OTer  his  wife,  the  only  assignable  motive,  was 
her  having  countenanced  Clara'^s  independent 
assertion  of  her  own  firee  choice. 

The  night  wore  apace,  and  the  ladies  retired 
to  their  dormitory.    We  reposed  on  cloaks  and 
carpets,  which  formed  a  pleasanter  couch  than 
that  to  which  we  had  been  doomed  on  the 
preceding  night.     We  soon  fell  asleep;   and 
the  legend  that  Clara  narrated  stUl  haunting 
me  imperfectly  in  slumber,  I  thought  that  I 
saw  the  old  squire  in  his  bed,  pale  and  hag- 
gard;  the  dark  stain  upon  the  wainscot  as- 
sumed the  form  of  a  hideous  face,  and  grinned 
and  gibbered  at  me  ;  I  thought  I  made  despe- 
rate eflforts  to  escape,  which  were  invariably 
finnrtrated  by    some   unseen   influence;    and 
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m  lainp  in  her  hand,  and  her  face  expressive  of 
Ihe  utmost  horror  and  astonishment. 

**  Help  !  help  !"  she  exclaimed;  «  for  God's 
-sake,  help  !  we  shall  be  murdered  !'* 

In  a  moment  Murrough  and  I  were  on  our 
feet,  our  cloaks  wrapped  around  us,  our  pistols 
in  our  hands,  and  Murrough  armed  with  an 
ancient  broadsword,  with  which  Clara  had 
supplied  him  at  the  moment.  The  noise  ap* 
peared  to  proceed  from  some  persons  attempt^ 
ing  to  break  down  the  ceiling  of  the  dormitory 
occupied  by  Clara  and  her  aunt.  We  posted 
ourselves  behind  a  window  curtain*  deeming  it 
most  prudent  to  await  the  result  in  ambush. 
I^trt  of  the  plaster  had  already  fallen,  which 
occasioned  the  crash  I  had  heard  in  my  sleep, 
and  a  hand  appeared  trpng  to  break  away  the 
JAths.  Murrough  sprang  forward,  and  slashed 
with  his  broadsword  at  the  hand,  with  such 
cAct  that  two  of  the  fingers  fell  bleeding  on 
the  floor.  The  hand  was  immediately  with- 
fhmini,  and  a  heavy  groan  was  heard;  a  few 
moutes  elapsed,  when  a  face  was  protruded 
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wen  then  retreating  with  the  saine  tiptoe  can- 
tion  with  which  we  had  advanced,  when  the 
sound  of  Toiceft  whispering  became  distingnish- 
able  from  the  other  side  of  the  door.  She  im- 
mediately extinguished  her  lamp,  and  we 
listened,  but  notwithstanding  that  our  ears 
were  sharpened  by  the  danger  of  our  situation, 
we  were  only  able  to  hear  the  conihsed  murmur 
of  sounds  through  the  thickness  of  the  door. 
I  listened  at  the  keyhole,  straining  my  atten- 
tion to  the  utmost,  and  foncied  that  I  heard 
one  of  the  speakers  propose  to  open  the  door. 
I  could  not,  indeed,  be  quite  certain  that  this 
was  the  purport  of  the  whisper ;  but  my  im- 
pression that  it  was  so,  was  strengthened  by 
the  answer,  which  was  given  in  a  more  audible 
tone: — 

**  No,  sir, — that  would  never  do — I  saw  a 
light  inside  this  minute,  and  depend  upon  it 
that  the  Corridor  is  watched  and  guarded." 

^*  Who  the  devil  can  it  be  ;^  resumed  the 
first  vcnce,  as  nearly  as  I  could  gather  the  pur- 
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tinctoess,  and  soon  ceased  altogether,  and  we 
heard  the  retreating  footsteps  of  the  speakers. 
We  spent  the  night  in  much  alarm,  lest  the 
assailants  should  return  reinforced  by  numbers ; 
but  our  fears  were  not  realized ;  they  came 
not,  and  the  hours  passed  quietly  away  until 
dawn.  The  appearance  of  daylight  seemed  to 
reassure  Mrs.  M^Neile ;  and  as  for  Clara,  her 
conduct  was  that  of  a  heroine  throughout  the 
whole  adventure.  With  the  aid  of  a  table  and 
chair,  I  ascended  through  the  aperture  the 
ruffians  had  made  in  the  ceiling,  and  quickly 
ascertained  that  an  easy  passage  from  the  leads 
through  a  neighbouring  trap-door,  conducted 
to  a  staircase  that  descended  to  the  lower 
apartments,  and  through  which  we  might  es- 
cape without  the  necessity  of  traversing  the 
dofridor  or  forcing  the  door  at  the  end  of  it. 
Some  risk  must  be  run  in  adopting  this  mode 
of  escape ;  but  we  deemed  it  far  better  to  en- 
counter it,  whatever  it  might  be,  than  await 
the  repetition  of  such  scenes  as  we  had  wit- 
nessed.    With  considerable  difficulty  we  gol 
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Mrs.  M^Neile  upon  the  lea4ls ;  but  she  walked 
on  them  with  ease  and  safety,  as  the  gutters 
were  broad,  and  the  parapet  nearly  breast  high. 
Clara's  agility  put  ours  to  shame.  When 
we  reached  the  staircase  already  mentioned, 
^^  Now,^  said  she,  *^  I  must  advise  the  utmost 
caution ;  this  staircase  opens  on  the  butler's 
pantry,  and  perhaps  McCartney  may  be  there ; 
step  lightly.'' 

All  our  care  could  not  prevent  the  slight 
creaking  of  the  old  stairs  as  we  descended. 

^'  Pause  for  an  instant,**  said  Clara.  Her 
injunctions  were  laws;  we  stopped,  and  she 
stealthily  proceeded  one  or  two  flights  lower. 
We  heard  the  sudden  clapping  of  a  door  which 
was  instantly  locked,  and  a  voice  from  within 
vociferated  for  liberation.  Clara  tripped  lightly 
up  stairs,  holding  in  her  hand  the  key  of  the 
pantry ;  ^'  I  have  locked  McCartney  up,**  said 
she ;  '^  I  stole  upon  him  unawares — the  door 
was  a  very  little  open,  and  his  &ce  was  tnmed 
to  the  window.  Make  haste — we  hare  not  a 
moment  to  lose." 
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We  immediately  quitted  the  house,  and  pro- 
ceeded to  the  part  of  the  park  wall  which  Clara 
lecommended  as  being  the  most  easily  scaled 
from  the  inner  side.  We  reached  it  without 
meeting  a  living  being,  save  the  hares  and  deer 
that  we  startled  from  form  or  covert. 

With  the  aid  of  our  ropes,  and  the  strong 
thick  stems  of  ivy,  Mrs.  M'Neile  was  soon 
placed  in  safety  on  the  top  of  the  wall,  where, 
as  Clara  had  observed,  the  luxuriant  branches 
afforded  a  perfect  concealment  The  country 
immediately  beyond  this  spot,  presented  a  bare, 
open  moor,  gradually  rising  for  nearly  a  quarter 
of  a  mile,  until  it  reached  a  long  and  ruinous 
dry  stone  fence  that  adjoined  a  deserted  hovel. 
This  miserable  tenement  had  once  been  the 
habitation  of  some  peasant,  and  after  his  family 
had  quitted  it  in  search  of  better  fortunes,  the 
n^hbouring  hinds  had  occasionally  used  it  as 
a  field  house  for  cattle  in  severe  weather.  It 
was  now,  however,  totally  empty;  acircum- 
stance  of  which  Murrough  and  I  had  become 


on  the  farther  side  of  this  rui 
and  the  council,  which  we  has 
ivy  bush,  were  uoanimousljr  < 
the  best  couise  was,  that,  M 
hasten  to  the  village  to  faiie  a 
should  attend  the  ladies  (the 
was  exceedingly  fatigued)  to 
which  they  might  rest  until  th 
pass  beneath  it  on  the  load. 
no  sooner  decided  on,  than  M 
placed  in  the  kind  of  swing  sea 
of  the  rope,  and  gently  lowexec 
Her  nervous  terror  seemed  t 
increase,  and  impeded  our  pn 
that  notwithstanding   the .  aaa 


THE   WIFB  HUNTER.  811 

to  find  the  door  fastened.  The  rain 
increased,  and  I  tried  to  force  it  open ;  and  in 
doing  so  I  perceived  that  the  weight  which 
was  opposed  to  my  efforts  was  not  the  unyield- 
ing substance  of  an  inanimate  mass,  but  that  it 
receded  from  the  force  of  my  blows,  and  then 
immediately  resumed  its  previous  position. 
This  convinced  me  that  the  door  was  kept 
shut  by  some  person  leaning  against  it,  and  I 
redoubled  my  exertions  to  procure  admittance. 

"  Do  not  persist,  for  heaven's  sake,"  said 
Mrs.  M^Neile ;  ^^  I  do  not  mind  the  shower,  I 
assure  you."^ 

But  as  she  spoke,  her  teeth  chattered  and 
her  firame  shivered,  and  it  seemed  quite  evi- 
dent that  her  strength  was  not  equal  to  sup- 
port the  terror  she  had  undergone.  I  mustered 
all  my  weight  for  another  assault  on  the  dooi, 
and  hurled  my  person  against  it  with  such 
vicdence  that  it  yielded,  and  we  entered  the 
hovel. 

Even  Clara  started  at  the  sight  that  pre- 
sented itself;  her  aunt  sank  helpless  on  the 
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floor.  Stretched  on  a  few  rude  boards  laid 
together,  a  corpse  was  extended  in  the  centre 
of  the  hut :  it  was  not  clad  in  grave  clothes, 
the  limbs  being  carelessly  wrapped  in  a  cloak, 
while  a  cloth  covered  the  head  and  bretst 
A  tall  and  handsome  young  man,  whose  well 
formed  features  were  deadly  pale,  and  wore  a 
very  sinister  expression,  was  the  only  person 
in  attendance  on  the  corpse.  He  wore  a 
military  cloak  ;  and  started,  as  if  suddedj 
stung  by  a  venomous  reptile,  as  we  entered. 
Clara  was  the  first  to  speak. 

'^  In  the  name  of  heaven,  Henry,"  said  she, 
^^  what  has  brought  you  here  ?" 

He  did  not  immediately  reply,  for  be  ac- 
tually seemed  choaking  for  utterance. 

"*•  Henry,''  said  she  again,  ^*  whose  is  this 
corpse?  Is  it— gracious  Providence  !-^is  it  as 
I  suspect— is  this  the  body  of  my  uncle  ?** 

The  young  man  at  length  answered  with  a 
painful  effort,  ^^  It  is  my  father's  body.  Clan; 
he  and  I  were  waylaid  last  night,  and  he  was 
murdered  by  robbers.**      His   utmost  efforts 
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were  ineffectual  to  add  another  word.  At  this 
moment  our  attention  was  called  to  Mrs. 
M^Neile,  who  had  faintea. 

"  Oh,  Mr.  Grant,"  said  Clara,  "  assist  my 
aunt !  run — get  water — No !  I  will  get  it  my- 
self—  I  would  not  for  worlds   be   left  alone 
with  yonder  man ! "  and  she  wildly  ran  from 
the  hut,  unprovided  with  any  means  of  con- 
veying the  water,  and  scarcely  knowing  what 
direction  she  would  take.     The  stranger  ap- 
peared about  to  follow.    "  Pass  at  your  peril, 
sir,''  said  I,  presenting  a  pistol  at  his  body ; 
"  you  quit  not  this  place  with  life."    He  only 
replied  with  a  look  of  mortal  hatred  and  defi- 
ance, and  remained  motionless.  Several  minutes 
passed  in  anxious  silence,  when  the  sound  of 
wheels  on  the  road  near  the  common,  led  me 
to  hope  that  Murrough  was  approaching  with 
the  carriage.      I  looked  from  the  door,  and 
saw   Clara  waving  her  handkerchief  to  Mur- 
rough, who  quitted  the  carriage  in  obedience 
to  the  summons.     When  he  entered  the  hut, 
'    lie  gazed  intently  at  the  strange  and  frightful 
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scene  that  it  presented.  Clara  bad  mfamd 
him  that  the  young  man  was  Hemy  IFNrilh^ 
son  to  her  deceased  uncle,  and  the  pemo  It 
whom  her  hand  had  been  originally  dettiiied. 
Murrough  approached  the  corpse,  and  wH 
about  to  raise  the  cloth  that  covered  the  hct^ 

''  Stop,  sir ! ''  exclaimed  M'NeUe,  with  i 
gesture  of  impotent  impatience.  Moini^ 
looked  at  him,  with  a  hard  and  earnest  gtf^ 
and  unmindful  of  his  interruption,  raised  A* 
cloth.  It  was  evident  that  death  had  bett 
caused  by  a  pistol  wound  in  the  neck.  ''H* 
is  the  man,"  said  Murrough,  **  whose  headwtf 
protruded  through  the  ceiling  of  Mrs.  M*N«3A 
bedroom  last  night  ;*"  and  he  fixed  a  seucUv 
look  on  Henry  as  he  spoke.  Hemy  iH»"  ] 
tiently  attempted  to  replace  the  cloth;  W 
a  gust  of  wind  blew  aside  his  cloak,  ^ 
showed  that  his  arm  rested  in  a  sling. 

''  And  you  are  the  man,^  continued  MiiTroiip> 
'^  whose  hand  was  maimed  in  your  infiiB^ 
attempt.^  Henry  spoke  not,  and  Mv0V 
produced  the  severed  fingers  whieh  he  ctf^ 
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in  a  linen  cloth.  Henry  shuddered  with 
miD^ed  rage  and  terror ;  and  Murrough  and  I 
iliiDultaneously  seizing  him,  compelled  him  to 
ubibit  his  wounded  hand,  which  lacked  the 
first  and  second  fingers.  The  proof  was  com- 
plete ;  and  as  we  had  him  wholly  in  our 
power,  we  thought  for  a  while  of  surrendering 
him  up  to  justice, — but  Clara  interfered. 

^^  No,''  said  she,  '^  his  punishment  has  been 
severe  enough,  and  his  father's  life  has  paid 
the  penalty  of  his  crimes.  I  fear  him  not 
now ;  for  as  I  am  possessed  of  my  freedom, 
he  has  not  the  power  to  injure  me  further. 
Spare  him,  and  may  God  grant  him  repent- 
ance and  amendment" 

We  quitted  the  hovel,  bearing  Mrs.  M^Neile 
in  our  arms.  She  had  recovered  her  conscious- 
ness, but  was  wholly  unable  to  walk  to  the 
carriage.  On  entering  it,  wc  proceeded  forth- 
with on  the  northern  road,  as  it  was  Mrs. 
M'Neile's  wish  to  arrive  as  soon  as  possible  in 
Dublin,  where  she  purposed  to  reside  for  the 
'fitture.    Murrough  moved  homewards,  having 
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rendered  me  all  the  assistance  be  deemed 
necessary;  and  I  accompanied  the  liberated 
captives  to  the  metropolis,  taking  care  to  avail 
myself  of  all  the  facilities  the  journey  afforded 
to  improve  my  claim  on  Clara's  favour.  This 
was  no  difficult  task ;  for  she  seemed  to  con- 
sider her  hand  a  debt  of  gratitude  which  she 
pould  not  well  escape  from  paying ;  nor,  do  I 
think,  if  the  truth  must  be  told,  that  she  had 
any  very  strong  disinclination  to 
that  debt. 
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CHAPTER  XXXIV. 

*•*'  To  sum  the  whole,  the  dote  of  alL'* 

8WIPT. 

Mbs.  M'Neile  placed  her  niece's  affairs  and 
her  own  in  the  hands  of  an  eminent  lawyer; 
her  husband  had  endeavoured  to  embroil  them 
as  much  as  it  was  possible,  but  it  was  not  in 
his  power  to  deprive  her  of  her  very  hand- 
some jointure,  and  the  family  residence  in 
Rutland  Square,  which  was  her's  by  her 
articles  of  marriage. 

Clara's  right  to  a  considerable  part  of  her 
fortune,  however,  seemed  less  satisfactorily 
defined.  Some  of  the  deeds  connected  with 
it  had  been  concealed  or  destroyed  by  her 
uncle,  and  an  active  search  was  vainly  made 
for  them  in  all  the  repositories  of  their  town 
house.    The  young  lady's  expectations,  how- 
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ever,  were  still  sufficiently  good  to  render  bet 
a  highly  advantageous  connexion.  I  pressed 
my  suit,  was  accepted,  and  became  her  hus- 
band. The  frivolous  tales  I  had  formerlv 
heard  of  her  levity,  1  found  were  utterly  un- 
deserving of  credit ;  she  had  heard  them  her- 
self, and  disregarded  them  with  great  philo- 
sophy, attributing  them  all  to  the  inventive 
brain  of  count  Klopstockendock ;  who,  a-pro- 
pos,  had  quite  disappeared  from  the  cirelec 
of  Dublin  since  his  elopement  with  the  misses 
O'Moore. 

I  had  not  been  married  to  Clara  for  a  year^ 
when  news  arrived  of  the  death  of  Mrs. 
M^Neile'^s  stepson,  Henry ;  he  fell  in  a  duel, 
into  which  he  was  betrayed  by  a  qaand 
arising  from  his  dark,  saturnine  dispositioii* 
Barrington  park,  and  the  whole  of  the  fionilf 
estates  devolved  to  Clara;  so  that  I  becaiae 
the  lord  of  an  extremely  extensive  territoriil 
and  political  interest 

I  solemnized  this  valuable  acquisition  with 
a  fete  champetre    to   my  comity  Tippecuj 
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tenantry,  which  was  given  in  one  of  the  long, 
sweeping  glades  of  the  park,  on  as  bright  a 
iummer^s  day  as  ever  infused  hilarity  and 
mirth  into  the  mercurial  hearts  of  Irish  pea- 
sants. They  danced,  they  sang,  and  quaffed 
bumpers  to  the  health  of  O^Brien  Grant  and 
bis  lady;  and  the  merry  groupes  stretched 
away  into  the  distant  vista  of  the  forest,  half 
seen  among  the  haycocks,  which  afforded  de- 
lightful faciUties  for  many  a  rustic  flirtation. 

I  spent  my  time  between  Barrington  park 
and  the  capital,  enjoying  my  otium  cum  dig- 
nitaie  as  well  as  the  turbulence  of  1798  per- 
mitted. After  our  exertions  had  succeeded 
in  quelling  that  unnatural  rebellion,  we  were 
much  alarmed  at  the  rumour  of  an  equally 
unnatural  attack  upon  the  Irish  constitution. 
.The  report  was  true ;  the  Union  was  brought 
before  the  house  at  an  early  period  of  the 
jiession  of  1799.  Immediately,  the  utmost  ap- 
prehension pervaded  the  patriotic  party;  the 
.laarquis  of  Corrin,  although  be  would  have 
)4|«(q;>arted  .the  government  on  any  oth^  .ques- 
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tion,  was  resolutely  detennined  to  stand  hA 
by  Ireland  on  this.    Meetings  of  the  Airil- 
Union  members  took  place  repeatedly  at  loil 
Charlemonfs  house  in  Rutland  square,  irinA 
seemed  the  rallying  point  where  all  the  net' 
sures  for  opposing  the  ministerial  prcgect  woe 
suggested  and  matured.    The  recent  rebdlios 
had  paralysed  the  kingdom ;   martial  law  itiB 
existed ;   so  that  the  island  lay  prostrate  in  a 
state  of  the  most  helpless  exhaustion,  wUd 
afforded  a  peculiarly  favourable  oppoitaoitf 
for  tlie  introduction  of  a  scheme  so  distuteM 
to  the  mass  of  the  nation  and  so  subverafe  of 
their  interests.     Every  engine  which  COROP" 
tion  could  command  was  put  in  reqoisitkio; 
lord  C**»* ♦♦****  was indefatigablyadiw 
in  the  patricidal  work.      I  had  personal  0' 
perience  of  his  efforts.     One  evening  I  wac 
seated  in  earnest  consultation  with  Mr.  Shap* 
land  Carew,  lord  Corrin,  and  two  or  tb* 
members  who  had  called  at  my  house  on  thaB 
way  to  lord  Charlemonfs,  when  I  wasinfifii^ 
that  a  gentleman  desired  to  see  me  in  fttf^^ 
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J  lepaired  to  my  study,  and  lord  C*****^ 
was  introduced.  I  repressed  with  exceedingly 
great  difficulty  my  strong  indignation  at  bis 
presence,  and  commanded  my  feelings  so  far 
as  to  await  his  communication  in  silence.  I 
neither  sat,  nor  asked  him  to  be  seated,  so  we 
both  continued  standing. 

^^  Sir,"  said  his  lordship,  ^^  I  have  long  been 
anxious  to  have  an  opportunity  of  personally 
discussing  with  you  the  merits  of  the  great 
measure  which  goyemment  are  desirous  to 
cany.^ 

"  My  lord,"  I  replied,  "  it  is  needless  to 
occupy  your  time  upon  the  subject  here.  All 
the  communication  I  can  possibly  hold  with 
your  lordship  respecting  the  measure  in  ques- 
tion, must  be  in  the  House  of  Commons." 

"  Nay,  but,"  continued  he,  "  I  think  I  could 
be  able  to  convince  you  that  it  would  not 
ii^ure  Ireland." 

"  Argument,"  said  1,  "  would  be  wholly 
thrown  away  on  such  a  subject.  I  feel  it 
would  be  worse  than  mockery  to  discuss  it. 
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for  a  moment  with  your  lordship,  suppusing^ 
even  that  your  real  object  in  this  visit  i» 
to  debate  its  political  results ;  for  I  bdieve 
most  firmly  that  your  lordship  is  as  fUly  con- 
vinced, in  the  inmost  recesses  of  your  mind, 
of  its  ruinous  tendency,  as  I  am.*" 

**  Upon  my  honour,  Mr.  Grant,  you  wrong 
me;  I  cb>  feel  extremely  desirous  to  discuss 
the  question  with  you  if  you  will  pennit  me ; 
and  I  am  perfectly  convinced  it  will  benefit 
Ireland  if  adopted.  I  wish  you  would  debate 
it  with  me." 

*^  In  the  House  of  Commons,  my  lord,  with 
pleasure ;  nowhere  else.  If  you  can  train  me 
to  believe  that  the  extinction  of  that  institntioD 
which  forms  the  chief,  almost  the  only  induce- 
ment to  our  aristocracy  to  reside  at  home,  will 
not  generate  sweeping  absenteeism— -if  you  caa 
convince  me  that  the  absence  of  the  wealthy 
consumers  from  Ireland  will  foster  and  encoa- 
rage  manufiu:ture  and  commerce— if  yon  can 
convince  me  that  the  a£GEdn  of  men  or  nalioiii 
are  better  advanced  and  attended  to  by 
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fors^  than  bj  the  party  most  deeply  ooaceined 
— if  you  can  conyince  me  that  the  interests  of 
men  or  nations  can  be  furthered  by  shackling 
their  limbs,  or  fettering  their  natural  and  neces- 
sary energies — ^if  you  can  convince  me  that  the 
condition  of  the  poor  will  be  improved  by 
ixreaking  the  strongest  tie  that  binds  the  rich 
to  home — if  your  lordship  can  work  any  of 
these  miraculons  changes  in  the  present  con- 
▼iction  of  my  reason,  the  scene  of  the  achieve- 
ment must  be  the  House  of  Commons.  Once 
more,  my  lord,  I  repeat  that  I  can  hold  no 
Airther  communication  with  your  lordship  in 
private — I  have  the  honour  to  wish  your  lord- 
abip  a  good  evening.** 

At  these  words  I  opened  the  door  of  the 
apartment,  and  motioned  his  lordship  to  take 
ids  departure. 

^  Mr.  Grant,**  said  he,  **  I  intreat,  as  a 
fmmr,  you  will  allow  me  to  speak  coafiden- 
tiaUy  to  you.** 

NsvsB,  my  lord.    I  can  hold  no  coafidence 
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whatever  with  the  betrayer,  the  iMisna 
country." 

His  lordship  paused  for  an  instant;  aniB|9 
flush  crossed  his  brow,  and  he  seemed  dM 
to  reply  in  a  tone  of  hostility,  for  he  was  mB^ 
for  what  duellists  call  spirit :  but  probably  i^ 
fleeting  that  I  was  a  declared  foe  to  daeUiDg,to' 
having,  in  all  likelihood,  the  prospect  of  noie 
than  enough  of  such  encounters,  he  repiessel 
his  resentment,  bowed  low,  and  departed. 

When  I  returned  to  our  little  council,  one  of 
the  gentlemen  asked  me  if  my  visitor  had  not 
been  lord  c*****»****.  I  replied  in  tke 
aflirmative. 

'^  I  guessed  as  much,"'  said  Mr.  Sbaplo' 
Carew ;  "  he  visited  me  last  night,  with  tte 
ofier  of  a  peerage  and  £50,000.  I  was  Ao* 
derstruck  at  the  unblushing  audacity  of  ^ 
man,  and  I  told  him  that  if  he  did  not  iiBB^ 
diately  withdraw,  I  would  detail  his  in&iB0<* 
ofier  in  the  House  on  the  first  opportitfttV' 
^  If  you  do,"  replied  he,  nothing  abashedf '  ^ 
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win  immediately  contradict  your  assertion,  and 
C4M  you  out  for  aspersing  my  character/ 
These  are  the  men,  these  are  the  means,  in 
operation  ag^nst  Ireland!  I  scarcely  need 
tell  yon  I  expelled  him  from  my  house  with 
indignity." 

**  A  peerage,  indeed ! "  exclaimed  lord  Corrin ; 
'^  a  peerage  will  be  a  valuable  commodity  when 
there  will  be  no  House  of  Peers !  An  empty 
nickname !  the  mockery  of  honour,  and  if 
acquired  by  such  means,  the  badge,  as  my  old 
friend  Mrs.  Herbert  says,  of  indelible  infamy.'* 

Our  exertions  for  the  session  of  1799  were 
triumphant;  the  Union  was  defeated,  and 
Dublin  presented  in  every  comer,  a  scene  of 
rejoicing  and  delight,  the  like  of  which  we 
may  not  hope  to  see  again,  until  the  day  when 
the  doors  of  the  old  House  in  College  Green 
shall  be  re-opened  for  legislative  purposes. 

The  following  year  came ;  the  efforts  of  cor- 
ruption were  redoubled;  the  hated  bill  was 
introduced  a  second  time  into  Parliament;  I 
witnessed  evary  stage  of  the  proceedings;  I 
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witnessed  each  convulsive  throe  of  our  ex{iin&K 
independence — I  witnessed  the  ^'  last  aoeoe  d 
all  ^^ — I  saw  the  mental  torture  with  whidi  onr 
patriotic  speaker,  Foster,  was  compelkd,  bf 
his  official  duty,  to  announce  the  succetf  of 
the  measure  he  detested;  I  saw  the  sonov 
and  disgust  with  which  he  flung  the  bill  nf» 
the  table,  and  pronounced  the  fatal  seotflK' 
that  proclaimed  that  Ireland  as  a  nation  *tf 
extinguished. 

Murrough  had  been  frequently  assailed  wiA 
powerful  temptations,  but  resbted  then  ^ 
with  inflexible  honesty.  On  one  occasion  i^ 
received  an  experimental  visit  from  ^ 
C**********'s  weU  known  agent,  F»**,  wta«« 
diminutive  stature  procured  him  the  fiuail'*' 
name  of  ^^  Bantam.""  Murrough,  immedilt>lf 
perceiving  the  design  of  his  visit,  gave  hi*''^ 
unequivocal  hint  to  withdraw,  which  wtf  ^ 
regarded ;  upon  which  the  Galwegias  9^ 
caught  up  his  diminutive  visitor  by  the  coB^' 
held  him  suspended  a  few  moments  in  tbC'' 
shook    him   witli  very  little    cenwoajf  P^ 
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extruded  him  on  the  hall-door  steps  with  so 
much  more  energy  than  politeness,  that  the 
reputation  of  poor  P***'s  nncoiirteons  reception 
secured  Murrougfa  from  any  jfuture  attempts  of 
a  sioiilar  nature.  He  approved  himself,  indeed, 
a  real  patriot ;  he  threw  the  whole  weight  of 
his  influence,  and  what  the  Prime  Serjeant 
humourously  called  his  ''  bull-dog  eloquence,^ 
into  the  scale  of  the  Irish  constitution. 

There  is  little  in  my  subsequent  life  worth 
recording.  The  reader  may  ask,  what  became 
of  my  old  contemporary,  miss  St.  Lawrence. 
She  married  a  nobleman,  of  whom  it  is  no 
slight  praise  to  assert,  that  he  was  worthy,  in 
every  possible  respect,  of  the  hand  of  Henrietta. 
To  an  appreciation  of  her  worth  that  fully 
eqnalled  mine,  (it  could  not  exceed  it,)  he 
added  the  homage  of  a  heart  that  was  not,  as 
mine  had  been,  pre-occupied  by  another  as 
ftscinating  object.  Henrietta  still  lives,  a  grey- 
haired,  venerable  grandmother.  Her  old  age 
is  happy;  and,  certainly,  few  mortals  have 
better  deserved  happiness* 
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She  has  had  no  less  than  eighteen  sons  m 
seven  daughters,  a  reasonable  shaie,  we  wA 
acknowledge,  of  matrimonial  comforU.  Thett 
have,  in  turn,  given  birth  to  six  and  forty 
grandchildren ;  which  liberal  contribution  to 
Daniel  O'Conneirs  "  ninth  million,"  is  a  vA 
public  benefit,  as  this  numerous  progeny  tBr 
herit,  without  an  exception,  the  virtues  of  their 
excellent  and  venerable  progenitress. 

When  I  became  the  proprietor  of  Clara** 
hand,  I  claimed  from  uncle  Henry  the  folfl- 
ment  of  his  ancient  promise,  to  rewaid  me 
with  a  large  pecuniary  settlement,  for  my 
highly  meritorious  acquisition  of  a  weahby 
wife. 

"  Um— um*" — responded  the  old  gentk©an> 
— "  devil  of  a  hurry,  Jack,  you're  in,  to  toow 
my  cash.  You  must  wait,  my  man,  till  I P* 
on  my  oak  surtout — I  think  youll  find  that  I 
haven't  forgotten  you,  /A«i." 

Time  rolled  on,  and  uncle  Henry,  iB  *** 
lapse  of  a  very  few  years,  donned  bis  oak**''' 
tout,  and  went  to  sleep  with  his  fttheiS'    ^ 
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expectation  of  the  promised  legacy,  I  attended 
the  reading  of  his  will : — 

He  had  married  his  cook  about  six  months 
before  his  death,  and  left  her  every  farthing  he 
possessed. 

I  lost  Clara  ten  years  ago,  and  was  thrown 
again  a  single  man  upon  the  world.  I  have, 
since  then,  made  several  efforts  to  supply  her 
place  with  another  partner ;  but  I  have  inva- 
riably found  my  fair  friends  more  disposed  to 
criticise  the  grey  locks  and  withered  wrinkles 
of  advancing  age,  than  to  connect  themselves 
with  the  possessor  of  these  venerable  marks  of 
senility.  I  am  resolved,  however,  not  to  go 
down  a  sorrowing  and  lonely  widower  to  the 
tomb,  if  I  can  possibly  help  it ;  and  accord- 
ingly, within  the  last  twelvemonth  I  have 
entered  into  a  contract  with  a  tall  elderly 
spinster  of  my  acquaintance,  by  which  it  is 
mutually  agreed  that  we  should  each  spend 
one  year  from  the  date  of  the  contract  in 
search  of  a  spouse.  If,  before  the  end  of  the 
allotted  time,   either  of  us  can  {nrocuze  an* 
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Other  mate,  it  will  be  a  subject  of  rcgoicing  to 
the  successful  party,  and  a  source  of  encourage- 
ment to  the  other.  But,  should  neither  of  us 
find  our  attractions  sufficiently  potent  to 
ensnare  the  affections  of  any  desirable  catchy 
the  contract  binds  us  to  marry  each  other  at 
the  end  of  the  year.  We  occasionally  corre- 
spond by  letter,  in  order  to  detail  the  progress 
of  our  several  campaigns.  Last  week  I  re- 
ceived from  the  lady  the  following  pithy 
epistle. 

^'  MY  DEAREST  GRANT, 

"  No  luck,  I  am  afraid,  in  this  quarter ; 
I  have  not  had  a  single  offer  since  I  came 
here.  If  you  are  not  more  fortunate  than  I 
have  been,  I  much  apprehend  we  are  fated  to 
come  together  at  the  end  of  the  year. 
"  Ever,  dearest, 

^^  Your  attached  and  faithful 

*^  P.S. — As  a  dernier  ressori^  I  shall  try  the 
watering  places."" 
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Now  I  confess  that  I  am  strongly  inclined 
to  partake  of  the  lady's  apprehensions,  for  I 
cannot  say  that  my  own  campaign  has  been 
hitherto  a  very  flattering  one.  I  therefore  beg 
leave  to  represent  to  my  fair  readers,  that  my 
year  of  probation  is  rapidly  drawing  to  a  close ; 
and  if  some  of  them  will  not  quickly  take 
compassion  on  my  lonely  situation,  I  shall  have 
no  alternative,  at  the  end  of  the  allotted  time, 
but  to  marry  the  elderly  spinster  aforesaid; 
which  union  we  are  both  disposed  to  regard  as 
a  pis-aller.  Therefore,  I  beg  once  more  to 
commit  my  case  to  the  gentie  breasts  of  the 
fair  perusers  of  my  lucubrations ;  merely  pre- 
mising that  I  am  a  hale,  stout  old  fellow  in 
the  sixty-third  year  of  my  age,  with  a  ruddy 
cheek,  and  snow-white  hair.  I  have  no  ob- 
jection to  wear  a  wig  if  requisite,  or  to  use 
Tricosian  powder.  My  temper  is  unruffled, 
and  my  disposition  excellent ;  and  my  willing 
adaptation  of  these  manifest  advantages  to  the 
purpose  of  securing  domestic  felicity,  cannot 
for  a  moment  be  doubted,  when  it  is  remembered 
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bow  well  my  past  matrimoDial  experience 
must  qualify  me  to  play  the  part  of  ^'  a  gentle 
and  a  loving  lord/' 

The  old  town  mansion  in  Rutland  Square, 
which  is  fitted  up  and  furnished  in  the  richest 
style  of  1790,  awaits  my  wife's  pleasure,  should 
she  feel  inclined  to  spend  her  winters  in  the 
capital.  One,  and  only  one,  restriction  do  T 
mean  to  impose  :  she  must  not  quit  Ire- 
land. 

I  am  always  to  be  heard  of  at  Kilnaflesk, 
should  any  of  my  readers  feel  inclined  to  take 
advantage  of  the  offer  I  have  made ;  I  hope  it 
*  may  not  be  abortive,  and  that,  ere  long,  it  may 
produce  the  addition  of  another  flower  to  the 
matrimonial  cbaplet  of 

"  The  Wife  Hunter.'' 


0.  WoodfiUl,  Printer,  Aofel  Court,  SUnsflr  StiHCa 


•  »      .1 


THE     WIFE     HUNTER, 


AVD 


FLORA    DOUGLAS: 


TALES  BY 


THE    MORIARTY    FAMILY. 


XDITIJ)   BT 


DENIS  IGNATIUS  MORIARTY,  ESQ. 


IN   THBEE  VOLUMES. 


VOL.  III. 


LONDON : 
RICHARD  BENTLEY,  NEW  BURLINGTON  STREET. 


1838. 


FLORA  DOUGLAS, 


A  STORY  OF  HOLYROOD. 


<i 


Let  OreatneM  of  her  glassy  sceptres  yaant, 

Not  sceptres— no,  but  reeds,  soon  bruised,  soon  btdkeni 
And  let  this  worldly  pomp  our  wits  enchant, 

All  fades,  and  scarcely  leaves  behind  a  token. 
Those  golden  palaces,  those  gorgeous  halls, 

With  furniture  superfluously  fair  ; 
Those  stately  courts,  those  sky-enoountering  walls. 

Evanish  all  like  vapours  in  the  air." 

LOHD   STEALIME^S   TILAOEDT  OF  DABIUS,   160S. 
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CHAPTER  1. 

I  LEARK  THAT  I  AM  SOON  TO  SET  OUT  ON  KT  TRAVELS. 
— I  KEEP  AH  "accidental''  APPOINTMENT.-— I  VISIT 
LA  BELLE  FRANCE. 

It  was  a  beautiful  spring  afternoon  in  18^24; 
the  sun  shone  cheerfully  into  a  small  wains- 
coted parlour  in  our  old  family  mansion  at 
TuUycraigie  in  Stirlingshire. 

"  Malcolm,"  said  my  father,  "  do  you  know 
how  old  you  are  ? " 

"  Sixteen,  my  next  birthday,  sir,  I  believe." 
"  Exactly.     It  is  rather  an  early  age  for  a 
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jMh  to  set  out  on  his  travels;  yet^  as 
you  will  enjoy  the  protection  of  your  uncle 
Inverbumie,  who  is  going  to  the  south  of 
France  for  some  months,  and  who  has  kindly 
offered  to  take  charge  of  you,  I  have  promised 
that  you  should  accompany  him." 

"  Sir,  I  am  very  glad  " 

'^  No  doubt  you  are.  I  nerer  knew  a  boy 
who  did  not  like  a  ramble.  But  I  expect  you 
to  improve  by  your  present  excursion ;  if 
properly  availed  of,  it  will  enlarge  your 
conceptions,  and  polish  your  manners." 

*^  Sir,  I  shall  do  my  best" 

"  I  hope  so." 

And  my  father  left  the  room. 

In  the  vicinage  of  TuUycraigie,  was  a  small 
domain  called  Snellholm,  occupied  by  a  gentle- 
man named  Douglas,  of  ancient  descent    Mr. 

< 

Douglas  was  laird  of  Dnnsneath,  by  wkich 
territorial  appellation  he  was  always  dedg- 
nated.  The  estate  from  which  he  derired  it, 
however,  he  had  not  visited  for  many  yean : 
it  was   situated  in   a  remote  conMr^of  die 
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kingdom,  in  some  south-westerly  nook  neaiftbe 
Mull  of  Kintyre. 

Dunsneatk  and  my  father  were  scarofily 
acquainted.  The  only  recognition  that  ev^ 
passed  between  them,  was  a  cold  and  distant 
bow,  when  they  met,  by  accident,  in  public. 
This  dislike,  Dunsneath  thought  proper  to 
ascribe  to  an  ancient  hereditary  feud,  derived 
from  the  ages  of  mail  shirts  and  battle-axes. 
My  father  never  spoke  of  it  at  all.  I  did  not 
put  faith  in  its  very  ancient  origin ;  I  fancied, 
young  as  I  was,  that  if  the  truth  were  told,  we 
might  derive  it  from  a  somewhat  more  modem 
source. 

Half  way  between  Snellholm  and  Tnlly- 
craigie,  was  a  bare,  rugged  hill,  called  the  Hill 
of  Cawr.  By  a  singular  and  whimsical  parti- 
tion of  property,  the  right  of  shootin^^  this  hill 
appertained  to  Dunsneath,  as  renter  of  Ssell- 
holm ;  the  right  of  coursing,  or  hunting  the 
quadrupedal  /erie  natunBj  *^  hares,  conies, 
brocks,  tods,*"  with  a  lengthened  eteeieray 
belonged  to  my  &ther;  whik  the  fee  of  this 
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tripartite  property  centered  iu  a  Highland 
laird  with  an  octosyllabical  name,  which  I  do 
not  at  this  moment  remember. 

As  soon  as  my  father  had  quitted  the  room, 
(in  the  evening  already  alluded  to,  I  rambled 
out,  and  bent  my  footsteps  leisurely  to  the 
afyresaid  hill  of  Cawr.  In  a  certain  thicket  of 
budding  hawthorn  on  its  southern  side,  I 
thought  I  might  meet,  accidentally^  the  only 
daughter  of  Dunsneath,  the  lively,  laughing 
Flora  Douglas ;  whom  I  frequently  chanced  to 
rendezvous  in  the  thicket  aforesaid,  sometimes 
escorted  by  her  brother  Sholto,  and  sometimes, 
peradventure,  sdone. 

These  accidental  rencontres  had  happened 
so  often,  that  there  was  nothing  peculiarly 
improbable  in  the  supposition  that  Flora  might 
stroll  to  the  thicket  this  evening.  Forth,  ac- 
cordingly, 1  sallied ;  and  seated  in  the  thicket 
I  found  her. 

"  Flora,  1  am  going  to  France." 

"  Indeed  !  **  cried  the  maiden,  starting  up ; 
''  and  so  am  I.'* 
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"  You  ?  " 

"  Yes — with  my  aunt,  lady  Dalton." 

'^  And  /  am  going  with  my  uncle  Inverburnie. 
Great  advantage,  this — my  uncle  is  so  sensible 
and  good  natured.*' 

^^  And  my  aunt,*^  said  Flora,  ^^  is  such  a  fool, 
and  so  waspish.  But  for  that  I  do  not  care 
one  straw,  I  promise  you.  However,  as  she 
generally  manages  to  make  herself  remarkable 
by  affecting  the  bel  esprit^  every  soul  we  meet 
will  unquestionably  laugh  at  her,  and  /  shall 
come  in  for  my  share  of  the  ridicule." 

'*  I  thought,'*  said  I,  "  that  lady  Dalton  was 
clever." 

''  Clever  ?  why,  perhaps  she  has  genius 
enough  to  write  a  sonnet  to  a  cock-robin,  or  an 
elegy  upon  the  death  of  a  tom-tit  But  she 
soars  quite  above  these  effusions,  and  grapples 
with  philosophy,  and  sentiment,  and  passion." 

^^  You  are  a  pretty  sarcastic  missy,  for  six- 
teen, miss  Flora." 

"  O,  IVe  been  well  trained.  Do  you  know 
that  she  recently  has  written  a  treatise,  called 
^  The  Philosophy  of  Phrenology,*  to  which  she 
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means  to  prefix  her  portrait,  with  the  mottOy 
*  A  Venus  in  beauty :  a  Minerva  in  wisdom/  ** 

•*  Well,''  said  I,  "  she  is  certainly  a  fine 
lootdng  woman.** 

'^  Yes,  if  you  place  her  half  a  mile  off,  and 
look  at  her  through  a  diminishing  glass.  She 
would  make  an  admirable  Patagonian  grena* 
dier,  if  she  were  not  too  embonpoint.** 

**  If  her  novels  were  not  clever,'*  observed  I, 
^  people  would  not  buy  them,  as  they  do." 

"  Her  novels !"  exclaimed  Flora, — "  pitiable, 
pitiable  rubbish.  ^  The  Thermometer  of  Love,* 
and  the  ^Barometer  of  the  Heart' — Oh,  Mal- 
colm, have  you  read  them  ?** 

'^  No ;  but  ihey  seem  very  (^erally  read,  to 
judge  by  the  sale.** 

^^  Oh,  the  reason  they  sell  is  easily  dis- 
cc>vered;  the  mediocracy  purchase  them,  be- 
cause they  emanate  from  a  titled  pen;  and 
the  fashionable  world  buy  them,  in  the  ex- 
pectation of  feeding  their  vitiated  appetites 
on  the  stories  of  scandal,  which  she  duly  traaa- 
fers  from  their  coteries,  to  her  pfoay^  dosy 
pages." 
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I  long  to  8^  her  portrait,  which  you  speak 


of." 

"  The  miniature  has  been  painted  by  Daxossi. 
The  poor  painter,  of  course,  was  under  the 
necessity  of  copying  the  expression  she  as* 
sumed ;  there  ^s  dishevelled  hair,  expanded 
arms,  and  upturned  eyes,  to  indicate  genius ; 
with  a  look  of  defiance,  to  intimate  contempt 
for  criticism — the  tout^nsemble  is  that  of  a 
fat,  bullying  goddess — something  between  a 
heaven^inspired  Pythoness,  and  a  terrestrial 
fishwoman/* 

"  O,  Flora  !•* 

"  Well,  sir  ?'' 

''  Nothing — only  (hat  I  was  about  to  ask  if 
Henry  Dalton  accompanies  his  mother  on  her 
tour  ?" 

^^  No,  I  am  sorry  to  say.  Poor  Henry  is  (m 
invalid;  he  broke  his  collar-bone  by  a  fall 
from  his  horse.'* 

^'  Indeed !  and  what  could  have  induced  him 
to  do  so  ?** 

^'  O,  pour  passer  le  temps,  I  suppose.  Even 
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fraciared  bones  must  be  a  delightfhl  inter- 
ruption  to  the  intolerable  dalness  and  ennui  of 
Dalton  House.*' 

"Flora,  you  must  not  speak  unkindly  of 
Henry,  at  all  events." 

"  Nor  do  I,"  said  she,  slightly  blushing.  "  I 
call  his  confinement  delightful^  because  it  has 
induced  me  to  sit  with  him  for  two  hours  every 
day,  reading  for  his  amusement,  ever  since  the 
accident  occurred." 

"  Well,  I  am  happy  to  see  that  you  have 
some  good  nature,"  said  I. 

"  And  I  am  still  more  happy  to  see  that  you 
have  not  any  jealousy,"  said  she. 

"  Not  a  spark  of  jealousy  in  my  composition, 
Flora." 

"  What !  do  you  pique  me  ?  Do  not  defy 
my  capacity  of  exciting  that  amiable  passion," 
said  Flora,  laughing. 

We  continued  to  chatter  away,  in  merry  an- 
ticipation of  our  journey  to  France. 

"  Perhaps  we  may  meet  ttiere,"  observed  I* 

"  Perhaps  so ;  yet  perhaps  not'   My  aunt  is 
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as  eccentric  as  a  comet,  and  will  deviate  to- 
morrow from  the  route  she  has  chalked  out  to- 
day. Our  meeting  mil,  therefore,  be  a  Hiatler 
of  chance^*^ 


B8 


I    rOVM   AM    It-LHETBIOVt   . 

It  was  just  three  tnoDths 
on  which  the  convereatioi 
took  place,  that  my  uncli 
poBling  in  a  southerly  direct 
of  Gascony,  on  his  way  I 
BUmb  ;  at  which  antique  ti 
ceived  a  hospiwble  inTital 
weeks,  from  its  owoer,  the  i 
With  that  sublime  and  a 
to  get  over  as  much  grount 
possible,  which  stimulates 
on  the  conUnent,  my  uncle  1 
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about  two  liours  sooner  than  if  we  had  not 
compelled  the  poor  animals  to  smoke  and  pant 
8o  pitiably. 

Just  at  this  moment  another  cortege  ap^- 
proached  at  a  leisur^y  pace,  from  the  opposite 
direction.  It  contained  the  comte  d'Artois, 
and  some  personages  of  his.  royal  bighness's 
suite.  He  had  also  been  invited  to  the  chateau 
by  the  marquis,  who  was  one  of  the  oldest 
and  most  faithful  adherents  of  the  Bourbon 
dynasty. 

The  comte  got  out  of  the  carriage  at  thje 
gate,  and  walked  into  the  domain,  leaning  on 
the  arm  of  Polignac.  We  followed  the  example, 
and  descended  from  our  dusty  and  trayel-soiled 
vehicle.  The  comte,  who  had  occupied  the 
pas  d'avance,  perceiving  that  we  did  so,  imme- 
diately paused,  and  joined  us  with  frank  and 
condescending  politeness. 

Two  avenues  branched  through  the  forest 
from  the  entrance ;  the  comte  asked  the  porter 
which  of  them  led  to  the  chateau,  and  was 
directed  to  take  the  southern  one.    It  passed 
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through  an  open  space  which  did  not  exceed 
in  extent  an  English  acre,  and  then  re-entered 
the  trees,  whose  thick  foliage  converted  our 
day  into  twilight,  until  we  had  proceeded  for 
nearly  half  a  mile,  when  they  gradually  opened 
and  afforded  us  a  view  of  the  chateau  de  Blasis 
upon  a  gentle  eminence,  with  its  hundred  lines 
of  battlemented  roofs,  its  slender  watch  turrets^ 
and  its  giddy  towers.  There  stood  the  chateau, 
in  all  its  feudal  glories,  as  grimly  formidable 
as  in  the  distant  age  when  the  Sieur  Jacques 
Pierre  de  Blasis,  ancestor  of  the  present  pos- 
sessor, had  reared  its  proud  walls,  as  much  for 
the  military  service  of  Louis  the  Eighth,  as 
for  the  residence  of  his  own  baronial  family. 

Our  party  paused  to  enjoy  the  magnificent 
coup  d'ceil  which  was  thus  unexpectedly  pre- 
sented by  the  opening  of  the  forest.  The  emi- 
nence on  which  the  casUe  stood,  was  cut  into 
successiTe  terraces  upon  the  side  which  fronted 
the  part  of  the  avenue  we  had  reached,  and 
the  keavy  balustrades  with  which  they  were' 
dBfoaded,  were  carved  into  all  the  vast  variety 
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of  rich,  grotesque,  fantastic  tracery,  afforded ' 
by  the  countless  forms  of  gothic  architdctore. 
At  the  foot  of  this  terraced  eminence,  flowed 
the  majestic  expanse  of  the  Garonne,  and  the 
giant  Pyrenees  upreared  their  forms  in  the 
distance. 

Charles  d*Artois  had  entered  into  convers- 
ation with  Mr.  Maxwell  of  Inverbnmie,  the 
relative  to  whose  care  my  father  had  entrusted 
me  on  leaving  Scotland.  He  also  conde- 
scendingly honoured  me  with  a  share  of  his 
notice.  I  believe  the  enthusiasm  with  which 
1  gazed  on  the  glorious  scene  attracted  the' 
attention  of  his  royal  highness,  who  was 
known  to  be  a  passionate  admirer  of  the  splen- 
did works  of  nature. 

"  That  splendid  scene,"  he  observed,  "  must 
resemble,  I  think,  in  its  wildness,  some  of  the 
scenes  in  your  native  country.*' 

^'  Your  royal  highness  flatters  Scottish 
scenery  by  the  comparison.  Our  scenes  may 
be  as  wild  and  picturesque,  but  they  want  the 
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richneM  that  mingles  with  the  forest  wildnesA 
iiefva 

While  we  spoke,  we  had  nearly  reached  the 
chateau,  and  were  met  by  the  old  marquis  de 
Blasis  himself,  who  had  been  walking  on  the 
terraces,  supporting  on  his  arm  his  daughter, 
the  comtesse  de  Bounral.    He  received  us  witli 
all  the  ceremonious  politeness  of  the  ancient 
regime;    and  his    great   age,  his  antiquated 
dress,  his  chapeau-a-plume,  his  laced  coat  of 
chocolate-coloured  silk,  all  tended  strongly  to 
impress  on  the  beholder  the  idea,  that  the 
courtly  personage  who  stood  bowing   at   the 
portals  of  his  feudal  dwelling,  was  rather  the 
revivification  of  some  Seigneur  of  a  long  de- 
parted era,  than  a  real,  bona  fide  octogenarian 
of  our  own  times. — My  attention,  however, 
was  speedUy  diverted  from  the  marquis  by  an 
apparition  that  sent  laced  coats  and  chapeaiix 
all  to  flight;   in  a  word.  Flora  Douglas  and 
the  redundant  lady  Dalton  were  asceodipg  the 
bfoad  marble  steps  firom  the  trdlised  arbour 
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that  opened  on  the  shrubberies;  and,  as  the 
reader  will  easily  beliere,  I  could  not,  at  that 
moment,  either  see  or  hear  any  thing  else. 
Joy  sparkled  in  the  eyes  of  Flora;  she  was 
far  more  self-possessed,  however,  than  I  was. 
She  shook  hands  with  me  cordially,  and  we 
soon  strolled  away  from  the  gnmp  on  the 
terrace,  leaving  lady  Dalton  busily  studying 
the  expression  of  the  count  D^Artois'  coun* 

'-^ 

tenance,  of  which  she  intended  making  a  sketch 
to  illustrate  her  "  Philosophy  of  Phrenology." 

'^  Oh,  miladi  Dalton,  O !  miladi !"  exclaimed 
Flora,  with  a  humorous  expression  of  sarcasm ; 
*'  she  is  surely  the  impersonation  of  bisanrme. 
When  we  were  leaving  Edinburgh,  aunt  Mor- 
timer, who  is  really  very  much  attached  to  the 
queer  creature,  shed  tears  at  parting  from  her. 
Lady  Dalton  put  her  handkerchief  to  her  eyes, 
then  suddenly  withdrew  it,  and  said  with  em^ 
pregxemeni^  ^  I  thank  you  for  your  tears,  sister 
Mortimer,  and  I  really  would  weep  if  I  conld-^ 
1  know  it  would  be  very  proper.  But  I  ca&*t 
— for  I  wept  so  immensely  at  the  time  that 
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Henry  broke  his  collar-bone,  thati  upoa  mj 
honour^  /  have  not  one  tear  left  at  preseitf- 
so,  sister,  you'll  excuse  me.'  ** 

'^  And  what  did  your  aunt  Mortimer  sajT 

'^  Sweet,  amiable   old  creature !  she  nerer 
makes  a  severe  reply  to  any  person.   Wh^ 
lady  Dalton's  back  was  turned,  she  just  ^ced 
at  me,  and  tapped  her  forehead,  saying,  *  To^ 
much  talent — too  much  talent — Ah,poor  thit^i 
I   fear  all  is  not  quite  right  there— be  vcs^ 
guarded,  Flora,  love ;  for  I  fear  she  will  be  t^ 
much  occupied  by  her  literary  avocations 
pay  you  the  attention  she  ought.'    And  tb 
aunt  Mortimer  kissed  me."^ 

"  Et  puis  ?  '^ 

^^  And  gave  me  fifty  pounds  to  amuse 
self." 

'^  Then  probably  you  wept  at  parting  ?'^ 

^^  No,  I  assure  you,  master  Malcolm ; 
far  more,  inclined  to  laugh.     I  don^'t  at  a 
sider  the  acquisition  of  fifty  pounds  a  n 
matter." 

The  following  day  we  passed  seven 
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in  the  extensive  gardens  of  the  chateau,  which 
were  scrupulously  preserved  from  change  or 
innovation,  in  the  antique  style  of  formal  sym- 
metry of  which  our  modem  gardeners  are 
generally  too  negligent.  In  the  midst  of  a 
large  parterre  which  was  surrounded  by  a 
sloping  bank  of  verdant  turf,  a  magnificent 
jet-d''eau  threw  its  sparkling  column  of  water 
to  a  height  of  nearly  fifty  feet.  Beyond  the 
bank  of  turf  was  a  tall  myrtle  hedge,  trained 
and  clipped  witli  a  scrupulous  exactness 
which  might  have  elicited  the  approbation  of 
even  the  Abbe  Gayot,  that  energetic  champion 
of  horticultural  symmetry.  Here,  upon  the 
velvet  grass,  the  marquis,  his  daughter,  and 
their  royal  visitor  carelessly  sat,  while  Macho 
Valgiaz,  a  sunburnt  Catalan,  brought  us  nec- 
tarines, oranges,  and  grapes. 

**  Now,"  said  Flora,  archly,  and  drawing  a 
basket  to  herself,  *'  we  will  divide — you  shall 
have  all  the  purple  grapes,  and  I  will  have  all 
the  green  ones.''  I  could  not  avoid  smiling  at 
the  roguish  glance  that  accompanied  this  inti- 
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mation,  for  the  green  grapes  were  by  far  the 
most  abundant 

^  Ob,  Malcolm,^  said  lady  Dalton,  who  was 
on  this  day  superfluously  officious  in  all  the 
duties  she  conceived  to  appertain  to  her  office 
of  chaperone,  ^^  do  not  allow  Flora  to  eat  a 
single  grape,  I  beg — I  assure  you  she  is  not 
permitted  to  taste  fruit.  Don*t,  Flora,  love; 
you  know  how  uneasy  it  makes  me.*^ 

Poor  Flora  cast  a  tragi-comic  glance  at  me, 
which  seemed  to  say,  "  Pity  me  for  having  to 
submit  to  my  excellent  aunfs  most  annoying 
precautions!*'  I  was  mischievous  enough  to 
hold  up  a  tantalizing  bunch  of  green  grapes. 
*^  Yes,"  said  Flora,  with  a  sigh  of  resignation, 
^'  they  are  all  green  grapes  to  m^,  for  I  must 
not  taste  one  of  them." 

It  was  just  the  same  at  dinner;  whatever 
Fbra  expressed  a  wish  to  have,  was  imme- 
diately subjected  to  the  criticism,  and  probably 
to  the  interdiction,  of  her  tormentor.  Potage — 
poisson — saut^ — ^salmi— consomm6 — croquette 
-^it  was  all  alike.    '^  My  love,  you  must  be 
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very,  ifery  cautious-— remembeTy  you  have  been 
committed  to  my  care — I  feel  myself  answer* 
able,  really — you  know,  love,  that  Abemethy 
says  thi$  is  unwholesome,  and  that  is  inflam* 
matory,  and  the  other  is  indigestible — Flora, 
dearest,  do  not  sport  with  my  responsibility*-* 
that's  a  lore." 

The  most  proToking  part  of  the  affair^  was 
the  self-denying,  enterprising  fearlessness,  with 
which  her  ladyship  herself  devoured  every 
thing  that  she  denounced  as  being  absolutely 
poisonous  for  Flora. 

''  I  told  you,"  said  Flora,  ''  the  kind  of 
chaperone  to  whose  freaks  I  was  condemned.** 

Flora  was  determined  to  take  ample  revenge 
on  her  aunt.  '^  I  shall  have  fifty  ways  of 
teasing  the  fat  creature,**  said  she.  And  deem- 
ing the  personal  vanity  of  lady  Dalton  her 
most  vulnerable  point,  the  mischievous  young 
lady  attacked  her  in  a  variety  of  ways,  direct 
and  indirect.  For  example,  she  got  Henri  de 
Blasis,  the  marquises  nephew,  to  engage  lady 
Dalton  in  a  spirited  game  of  battledore  and 
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shuiUecock  on  a  scorching  autumn  day,  by 
compbmenting  her  ladyship  on  the  fawn-like 
^loe  which   the  attitudes  of  battledore  are 
fvirucularly  calcidated  to  display.    And  then 
wh^n  the  poor  woman  was  fairly  blown,  throo^ 
Heiih's  intentional  awkwardness,  and  bnaieO) 
pufled,  and  panted  in  her  efforts  to  catch  tV>^ 
»hui:Icxvck.  Flora  would  mischievously  recoil 
OMRU  her  to  retit  her  appearance  at  a  muK^ 
.Vnd  ihff  taithml  glas$  displayed,  even  to  ^^''^^ 
v\ftrr.jil  evcs  of  ladv  Dalton,  the  melanchol^^ 
sru:h  :h,i;  prudence  required,  for  the  future,  ^ 
:h«*  5<*Uvt:.'!i  of  some  less  attitudinizing  game. 

Agair.  when  ii  was  proposed  to  extend  our 
UMir  to  ib«:  cattle  of  monsieur  Du  Bois  among 
the    Pyrenees,    Flora    informed    ladr  Dahon  ' 
that  Du  Bois  was  heard  to  say  that  he  should 
deem  it  necessary  to  enlarge  his  doorways,  if 
her  ladv  ship  intended  to  visit  bis  chateau. 

Auoihci  dav,  ladv  Dalton  asked  the  Kvelv 
maiden  what  the  count  de  Bourral  thon^t  of  ^ 
her  appearance  waltzing. 

'*  DoQ^t  ask  me«  aunt,**  sud  Fkm* 
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^^  Why  not  ask  you  ?  I  iosist  on  hearing."' 

^*  Well,  ma'am,  I  have  heard  that  he  says 
that  your  rapid  gyrations  remind  him  of  a 
halloon  in  a  whirlwind."^ 

'^  Well,  I  acknowledge  the  justice  of  the 
comparison.  The  movements  of  a  balloon  are 
always  considered  majestic.  But  that  little 
creature,  Barillac,  with  whom  I  waltzed — he 
knows  nothing  of  waltzing — what  did  Bourval 
think  of  him  ?  " 

"  We  did  not  see  him  at  all,  ma'am — he  was 
quite  invisible  the  whole  time." 

"  Invisible!" 

"  Yes :  you  overshadowed  him  by  nearly  a 
head,  and  his  person  was  wholly  enveloped  in 
your  fluttering  drapery.  You  were  cruel,  aunt, 
to  conceal  a  little  creature  so  extremely  desirous 
for  display .""* 

'*  Flora,"  said  lady  Dalton,  reddening,  *'  you 
are  very  impertinent.'^ 

^'  Surely,  aunt,  all  the  world  knows  you  are 
not  a  dwarf;  and  the  count  says  that  magni- 
tude is  a  quality  of  the  sublime,  and  that  the 
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jured,  as  she  succeeded  about  two  years  since  in 
exchanging  her  widowed  lozenge  for  the  coronet 
of  a  duchess,  having  married  an  Italian  duca  of 
shattered  fortunes  and  appalling  eyebrows, 
who  was  supposed  to  have  poisoned  his  first 
wife. 
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before  my  eyes — I  floated  in  the  mazes  of  the 
waltz  with  Flora  Douglas — lamps  difiused  a 
mellowed  radiance  through  the  lofty  suites  of 
marble  halls,  and  fragrance  was  wafted  from 
the  airy  and  fantastic  drapery  of  the  beauteous 
girls  whose  graceful  and  capricious  movements 
formed  the  principal  attraction  of  the  scene. 
Then  a  mist  appeared  to  hover  overhead — it 
thickened — the  lamps  became  dull— the  forms 
of  fairy  grace  seemed  to  change  into  wrinkled 
hags  arrayed  in  grave-clothes ;  the  aromatic 
scents  around  were  displaced  by  a  chamel 
stench,  and  the  darkened  halls  assumed  the 
appearance  of  sepulchral  vaults,  whose  vast 
expanse  was  lost  in  obscurity. 

Appalled  by  this  dismal  vision,  I  started 
from  my  slumber,  and  looked  around — narrow 
slips  of  moonlight  entered  through  the  case- 
ment, whose  shutters  and  curtains  were  un- 
closed. I  turned  from  the  light  and  tried  to 
sleep  once  more,  but  in  rain.  In  this  state  I 
remained  for  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  with 
ray  eyes  vacantly  fixed  upon  the  large  dark 
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chimney,  in  which  a  few  faggots  were  heaped. 
I  heard  a  slight  noise,  which  seemed  to  proceed 
from  some  part  of  the  room  ;  I  genllj  rose  and 
leaned  on  my  elbow,  reconnoitring  as  well  as 
that  slight  change  of  posture  permitted.    All 
was   again  silent  for  a   while,  but  in  some 
minutes  the  noise  was  repeated.     Gazing  with 
anxious  intentness  on  the  chimney,  I  imagined 
that  I  saw  a  human  form  descending  its  dtfk 
;irch,  and  standing  on  the  faggots.    I  remained 
perfectly  quiet,  attentively  watching  the  move- 
ments of  my  visitor ;  he  stealthily  emerged  ton 
tho  chimney,  and  paused  for  a  while  upon  tbe 
hoarth   gazing  steadily   at  the  bed.     In  l»> 
hand  was  some  weapon,  which  seemed  to  be  a 
couloau  de  chasse.     At  length  he  stepped  orer 
to  the  bed :  I  continued  to  counterfeit  skepi 
botli  in  order    to  watch   his  motions  vJifi»- 
pected,  and  to  seciure  the  advantage  of  surpritt 
in  a  struggle,  should  such  become  neceistfT' 
He   gently  raised  the  lower  curtaiu,  so  ** 
to  let  the    moonlight   beam  upon  my  ^' 
After  he  had  reconnoitred  my  appeaxanc^  f^ 
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some  moments,  he  let  the  curtain  fall,  and 
reentered  his  place  of  concealment  with  the 
same  tiptoe  caution  he  had  previously  ob- 
served. I  mused  in  wonder  at  the  visit  of  this 
singular  and  mysterious  personage — I  tor- 
mented myself  with  vain  efforts  to  conjecture 
the  motive  that  could  have  led  him  to  intrude 
on  my  repose  at  that  dead  hour,  and  by  so 
strange  a  mode  of  entrance.  I  rose  from  my 
bed,  and  seizing  a  pistol  which  lay  on  the 
table,  I  silently  crept  to  the  hearth,  and  throw- 
ing around  me  a  cloak,  listened  attentively  for 
any  sounds  that  might  tend  to  elucidate  the 
mystery.  I  bent  my  head  beneath  the  chimney 
arch,  and  heard  the  sound  of  footsteps,  which 
led  me  to  conclude  there  was  a  private  stair 
concealed  within  the  flue.  My  faculties  were 
absorbed  in  a  tlnx>bbing  agony  of  attention, 
and  ere  long,  a  voice  whispered  in  the  pro- 
vincial patois  of  Gascony, — 

"It  was  not  the  couiit  D'Artois'  bed-room. 
I  lifted  up  the  bed-curtain,  and  saw  none  there 
save  a  smock-faced  stripling.^ 

c  2 
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"  Perhaps  the  stripling  may  have  beard  thee, 
l*ierrot;'  said  another  voice ;  "  Hweie  weU  M) 
secure  him." 

"  Xo,"*  replied  Pierrot;  "  the  younker  Api 
too  soundly  for  that — I  scanned  him  weU  bj 
U:r  moonbeams,  I  promise  thee;  he  cooU 
never  have  lain  so  still  unless  he  was  asleep*" 

*'  It  were  safer  to  make  Sure  of  him,thoaghr 
ivfoiiied  the  other  speaker, — ^**  ^tis  possible  bt 
t/tay  have  seen  thee  and  lain  quiet;  it  isbal 
I  raring  him  hither  from  his  nest,  and  do  one 
kiunv>  aught  of  his  fate.  It  would  be  m 
awkward  job  if  he  should  sing/' 

*  1  tell  thee  there  is  no  fear  of  that,**  yH 
Pien\n ;  '"  the  stripling  was  soundly  asleep* 
lUit  Uentardin  must  have  sent  thee  astnfi 
when  he  told  thee  this  stair  opened  on  i^ 
chimney  of  the  count  D^Artois'  chamber." 

"  Nay,"  rejoined  the  other  voice, "  I  tea^ 
her  that  Bemardin  said  somewhat  of  t  ^^ 
doorway  between  the  flues,  and  mayhap  ^ 
should  have  turned  in  through  it ;  I  felt  it  BO^ 
x'^  we  passed,  but  let  us  seek  it  now." 
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"  Where  is  the  lamp  ? "  asked  Pierrot. 

"  I  left  it  on  the  stair  of  the  tower  door,** 
replied  his  comrade. 

"  Go,  fetch  it  then,"  swd  Pierrot ;  "  for  this 
place  is  too  dark  to  find  one^s  way  without  it ; 
I  nearly  fell  from  the  steps  upon  the  faggots  in 
yonder  stripling^s  chimney,  and  I  had  assuredly 
awakened  him  if  I  had  stumbled.  As  it  was, 
I  made  some  noise.  Go,  sirrah — fetch  the 
lamp." 

Accordingly  the  companion  of  Pierrot  re- 
ascended  the  stair  for  the  lamp,  and  with  its 
assistance  they  sought  the  low  archway  which 
connected  the  flues,  and  led  to  the  chamber  of 
the  count. 

As  they  evidently  harboured  some  design 
against  his  life,  I  quitted  my  apartment  and 
knocked  loudly  at  the  door  of  his  dormitory, 
which  was  the  next  in  the  range  to  my  own. 

^^  Qui  frappe?"  demanded  the  count,  wak. 
ened  by  the  noise  I  made. 

**  Malcolm  Hay,"  I  answered ;  "  your  royal 
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highness's  life  is  attempted !    Open  to  me,  or 
you  \^'ill  be  assassinated  !^ 

The  count  got  up  and  summoned  two 
attendants  from  an  antechamber.  They  rose 
noiselessly,  and  tpok  their  stations  in  the 
counts  apartment. 

His  royal  highness  admitted  me,  and  desired 
me  to  stand  near  the  chimney,  where  a  fire 
had  been  lighted  in  the  evening,  but  it  was 
now  reduced  to  a  few  decaying  embers.  I  told 
him  in  whispered  accents  all  I  knew  of  the 
threatened  danger,  after  which  some  anxious 
minutes  passed  in  total  silence. 

^'  Perhaps,'^  said  the  count,  in  a  very  low 
voice,  ^^  they  heard  the  noise  you  made  knock- 
ing at  the  door,  and  have  relinquished  their 
design,  apprehensive  of  meetiiig  resistance.'" 

I  was  rather  inclined  to  think  so  myself, 
until  after  the  lapse  of  some  minutes  the  sound 
of  footsteps  in  the  chimn^  became  audible, 
and  Pierrot  descended  with  great  caution.  I 
could  not  account  for  bis  not  having  heard  the 
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noise  I  made  at  the  count's  door,  except  by 
supposing  that  in  trying  to  discover  the  passage 
which  connected  the  flues,  he  had  ascended  so 
high  up  the  secret  stair  as  to  have  gone  beyond 
the  reach  of  the  sounds.  While  the  thought 
passed  through  my  mind,  Pierrot  placed  his 
feet  upon  the  grate,  and  quietly  stole  forth 
upon  the  hearthstone.  He  was  proceeding  to 
the  bed  with  the  same  stealthy  pace,  when  the 
attendants  and  I  sprang  upon  him,  disarmed 
him,  and  forced  a  gag  into  his  mouth  to 
prevent  him  from  alarming  his  companion.  He 
was  of  prodigious  personal  strength,  and  had 
nearly  proved  too  many  for  us ;  and  it  required 
the  utmost  exertions  of  the  attendants,  who 
were  both  able  fellows,  to  master  him.  We 
led  him  into  the  antechamber,  closed  the  door, 
and  removed  the  gag  fix)m  his  mouth,  while 
the  comte  D'Artois  questioned  him  as  to  the 
motives  which  had  led  him  to  seek  his  apart- 
ment at  that  hour.  For  a  long  time  the  ruffian 
was  stubbornly  silent,  and  seemed  wholly  im- 
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penetrable  both  to  threat  and  expostulation. 
All  he  uttered  was  the  sullen  exclamation, 
^^  Bemardin  m'a  trahi!"  At  length,  with  a 
desperation  of  insolence  almost  incredible,  he 
replied  to  the  count's  reiterated  inquiries, ''  I 
came  here,  Charles  of  Artois,  to  rid  the  world 
of  thee  !^  This  declaration  elicited  an  exclam- 
ation of  horror  from  the  two  attendants,  who 
said  in  a  breath,  ^*  So  please  your  royal  high- 
ness, we  will  put  the  villain  to  death.^ 

"  Nay,**  said  the  count,  "  the  wretched  man 
is  evidently  insane — slay  him  not;  we  will 
have  him  to  the  galleys.  And  what  could 
have  induced  thee  to  meditate  so  dark  a  deed?*' 
he  said,  turning  again  to  the  miscreant. 

**  Because  thou  art  a  Bourbon,"  replied  the 
assassin,  with  a  stem  voice,  "  and  therefore  a 
tyrant  in  thy  heart ;  and  I  should  account  that 
he  did  France  the  best  service  who  should 
remove  from  the  earth  the  greatest  number  of 
thy  hated  race." 

"  Who  employed  thee  to  commit  this  deed  ?^ 
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said  the  count,  quite  cahnlj ;  **  such  as  thou,  are, 
in  general,  the  subordinate  agents  in  attempts 
against  princes.^ 

But  on  this  point  the  man  was  impenetrable. 

The  count  had  great  difficulty  in  repressing 
the  ardent  desire  of  his  attendants  to  wreak 
instantaneous  vengeance  upon  Pierrot  He 
did^  however,  prevail ;  and  commanding  them 
to  keep  strict  guard  on  the  ruffian,  he  quitted 
the  anteroom  to  strike  a  light,  and  to  search  for 
cords  to  bind  him.  But  Pierrot,  freeing  him- 
self from  the  grasp  of  his  guards,  by  a  sudden 
and  desperate  exertion  of  strength,  darted 
through  the  door  of  the  counts  dormitory  ere 
we  had  recovered  from  the  surprise  into  which 
his  sudden  escapade  had  thrown  us.  I  snapped 
my  pistol  at  his  vanishing  figure,  but,  un- 
luckily, it  missed  fire,  and  the  miscreant  was 
ensconced  in  sooty  security  before  the  count 
liad  struck  the  light  The  lamp,  however,  was 
at  length  lighted,  and  the  count^s  attendants 
and  I  ascended  the  private  stair  concealed 
within  the  flue,  until  our  progress  was  stopped 

0  8 
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by  a  small  iron  door,  which  we  vainly  endea* 
voored  to  open.  Through  this  we  concluded 
that  Pierrot  and  his  accomplice  had  escaped, 
and  finding  our  pursuit  thus  rendered  inefiectual, 
we  returned  to  the  chamber  of  the  count 

Meurthier,  one  of  the  attendants,  remembered 
that  an  old  servant  of  the  chateau  was  named 
Bemardin,  and  as  the  words  of  Pierrot,  "  Ber- 
nardin  m''a  trahi,"'  seemed  to  mark  that  person 
as  an  accomplice,  the  count  deemed  it  right  to 
alarm  the  household  and  have  him  immediately 
taken  into  custody. 

For  this  purpose  Meurthier  sought  forthwith 
the  apartment  of  the  seneschal.  When  the 
attempt  on  the  life  of  the  count  D'Artois  was 
made  known  to  that  officer,  he  instantly  arose, 
and  accompanied  Meurthier  to  Bemardin's 
chamber,  at  the  door  of  which  they  knocked 
loudly,  but  obtained  no  answer. 

**  This  looks  iUy^  said  the  seneschal,  trying 
to  open  the  door;  ^^  Bemardin  cannot  but  have 
heard  us.  Hola  ho  !  monsieur  Bemardin !  ^ 
he  added ;  ^^  open  to  us  if  you  be  a  man  !'^ 
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But  Bernardin  still  remained  silent.  The 
seneschal  looked  through  the  keyhole.  ^^  There 
is  no  key  in  the  door/'  said  he ;  *^  we  must 
force  it*^  But  some  time  elapsed  ere  this 
could  be  accomplished^  and  Meurthier  waited 
impatiently,  keeping  guard  at  the  door,  until 
the  seneschal  returned  with  the  necessary 
implements.  The  door  was  at  last  forced,  and 
Bernardin  appeared  within,  pale  and  shivering; 
his  eyes  glassy  and  staring,  and  his  whole 
appearance  evincing  that  he  suffered  from  a 
violent  paroxysm  of  terror. 

^'  Ho,  monsieur  Bernardin/'  said  the  senes- 
chal, "  why  did  you  not  admit  us  when  we 
knocked?" 

"  I — I — heard  you  not,"  stammered  Ber- 
nardin. 

^^  Thou  hest  P'  replied  the  seneschal ;  ^^  thou 
didst  hear  us  —  our  knocking  might  have 
aroused  even  the  dead.  Thou  art  not  wont  to 
be  so  dull  of  hearing." 

The  affrighted  Bernardin  sank  down  upon 
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his  bed,  for  he  trembled  so  yiolently  that  he 
was  not  able  to  stand. 

"  You  must  come  with  us/'  continued  the 
seneschal,  assisting  Meurthier  to  convey  the 
trembling  viUain  from  his  chamber ;  ^^  you 
must  come  with  us  to  the  presence  of  my  lord 
the  marquis — your  judgment  rests  with  his 
lordship.  White-livered  rascal!  you  do  not 
possess  even  courage,  but  are  as  mean  a 
coward  as  thou  art  a  treacherous  ruffian  i'^ 
Bemardin  did  not  attempt  an  answer,  but 
suffered  himself  to  be  led,  or  rather  dragged,  to 
the  hall  of  the  castle,  where  Meurthier  was  left 
to  prevent  his  escape. 

The  seneschal,  in  his  first  effervescence  of 
wrath,  betook  himself  to  his  maaler^s  chamber ; 
but  when  he  had  arrived  at  the  door,  he 
reflected  that  it  would  be  more  prudent,  con- 
sidering the  marquis's  great  age,  not  to  arouse 
him  from  his  slumber  with  a  startling  tale  of 
midnight  murderers,  but  to  wait  until  the 
following  day,  when  the  purposes  of  justice 
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could  be  quite  as  well  attained.  He  therefor^ 
returned  to  the  hall,  and  remanded  Bemardin 
to  his  apartment,  where  a  sentinel  was  placed 
to  keep  watch  on  him  till  morning.  He  then 
proceeded  to  the  count  D'^Artois,  in  order  to 
inform  his  royal  highness  of  the  capture  of 
Bemardin.  The  count  commended  his  exer- 
tions, and  after  his  departure,  again  retired  to 
repose.  The  chateau  was  perfectly  quiet  the 
remainder  of  the  night. 

The  following  morning,  Bemardin  appeared 
so  totally  unnerved  from  terror,  that  rational 
answers  could  not  be  extracted  jfrom  him.  He 
broke  forth  into  incoherent  exclamations,  fironi 
which  we  gathered  that  he  had  reckoned  with 
perfect  security  on  the  success  of  the  assassin 
Pierrot,  who,  it  also  appeared,  had  given  him 
a  pecuniary  recompense  for  showing  him  the 
private  passage  to  the  count  D'Artois*  apart- 
ment. Bemardin  had  quite  overlooked  the 
possibility  of  PierroCs  mistaking  the  passage, 
or  it  is  probable  he  would  have  had  the  pra- 
dence  to  obviate  by  timely  flight  all  danger 
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of  the  discovery  of  the  part  he  had  taken  in 
the  fool  attempt.  The  marquis  of  Blasis  would 
have  hanged  him  without  judge  or  jury,  but 
the  count  D'Artois  interfered  to  change  his 
destination  to  the  galleys,  where,  for  aught 
I  know,  he  is  now  toiling  out  the  weary  re- 
mainder of  his  life.  The  good  old  marquis 
implored  all  his  guests  not  to  mention  the 
circumstance,  as  his  feelings  of  loyalty  were 
severely  wounded  at  its  having  occurred  be- 
neath his  roof;  nor  should  it  now  have  a  place 
in  my  narrative,  if  its  disclosure  could  give 
him  pain  or  sorrow.  But  death  has  removed 
him  from  the  region  of  such  cares ;  I  learned 
that  he  died  last  year  at  the  venerable  age  of 
ninety-three. 
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CHAIT'ER  IV. 

A  ROYAL  J>£ATH.~I  QUIT  FRAKCE  AKO  RETURN  TO 
EKOLAKD. — AHf  ENGLISH  ADVENTURE.— AN  INHOSPI- 
TABLE MAITRE  d'hOTEL. — BTORT-TELLINO  IN  PKCU* 
T.TAR   CIRCUJfllTANCES. 

The  following  day  we  quitted  the  hospitable 
mansion  of  the  Bourvals.  The  royal  party 
also  took  their  departure ;  and  shortly  before 
enteripg  our  carriages,  the  comte  d'Artois  took 
me  aside,  and  said,  ^^  Mon  jeune  Ecossois,  you 
hare  placed  me  under  an  obligation  which 
nothing  can  sufficiently  repay.  Will  you,  my 
dear  young  friend,  enter  into  my  service,  and 
accept  a  confidential  appointment  in  my  house- 
hold ?  Your  fortunes  shall  be  my  most  parti- 
cular care." 

I   declined  his  royal  highnesses  offer  with 


40  FLORA   DOUGLAS. 

respectfiil  gratitude.  ^^  £h  bien,**  said  he,  ^^  if 
I  ever  can  assist  you,  I  intreat  you  may  com- 
mand my  good  offices.^'  I  promised  to  do  so — 
whether  I  subsequently  kept  that  promise,  \nl\ 
appear  in  the  course  of  this  narrative. 

We  set  out  Our  carriages  had  not  pro- 
ceeded a  league,  when  we  were  met  by  an 
express  from  Paris,  who  came  to  hasten  the 

•  • 

return  of  the  count  D'Artois  to  the  capital,  as 

•i  - 
the  increasing  debility  of  king  liouis  rendered 

it  highly  improbable  that  his  majesty  could 
live  many  days.  This  intellig;ence  was  rather 
unexpected.  Count  D'Artois  accordingly  has- 
tened to  Paris,  and  the  relative  with  whom  I 
travelled,  was  compelled  by  a  domestic  loss  to 
proceed  to  England.  Ere  we  departed  from 
France,  I  endeavoured  to  elicit  from  Flora  an 
avowal  that  I  was  not  wholly  indifferent  to 
her;  but  the  damsel  was  unusually  coy  and 
reserved. 

When  great  folks  die,  great  bells  are  tolled, 
and  great  guns  are  fired ;  in  order  that  if  the 
awful  change  be  destitute  of  heavenly  hope, 
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it  may  at  least  possess  all  the  comfort  and 
eclat  that  the  jangling  of  rusty  iron  and  the 
explosion  of  gunpowder  are  able  to  impart. 

We  left  Paris  in  September  1824,  amidst  the 
boomings  of  the  minute  guns  that  announced  to 
the  sorrowing  community  that  king  Louis  had 
vacated  his  earthly  throne  for  his  successor. 
The  external  &ce  of  things  was  lugubrious 
enough  ;  the  flags  were  half  mast  high,  and  the 
people  wore  mourning. 

We  hastened  to  Havre,  where  we  purposed 
to  embark  for  Southampton.  Our  voyage 
was  prosperous  and  rapid.  As  soon  as  we 
touched  English  ground  my  travelling  com- 
panions proceeded  to  their  respective  destina- 
tions, and  I  was  left  to  pivsue  my  way  to 
Scotland  alone.  Adventures  on  the  road  are 
not  now  as  frequent  or  as  interesting  as  before 
the  establishment  of  mail  coaches  contributed 
so  materially  to  the  safety  and  convenience  of 
travelling;  I  encountered  an  incident,  how- 
ever,   which,    if  properly    embellished,    and 
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thrown  back  to  a  century  since,  imght  vake 
a  pretty  respectable  figure  in  a  novel. 

Deairous  to  take  my  own  time  m  txavdlinfi 
homewards,  I   purchased   a  horse  at  Sootb- 
ampton;  which  town  I  left  on  thefollovioK 
mornings  intending  to  ride  northwards  bj  efiif 
stages.    My  new  purchase  was  a  pretty  P^ 
roadster,  a  sound,  flippant,  sure-footed  \i^^ 
blood,  and  ere  I  had  proceeded  a  mile,  I  wannlf 
congratulated  myself  on  the  indepcDdent  i^' 
ing  of  being  exempted  from  the  tjraDD?  ^ 
coach   hours,  and  the  tedium  of  troublesooi^ 
travelUng  companions.      I  enjoyed  much  ex- 
hilaration  of  spirits,  which  was  greatly  ^' 
hanced  by  the  beauty  of  the  weather  on  the  fii^ 
day's  journey.     On  the  second  day,  howe*tf» 
just  as  I  had  reached  the  northern  confine  ^ 
the  shire,  the  atmosphere  became  clouded,  t>>^ 
torrents  of  rain  began  to  CbJL    Hasteniog  ^1 
pace,  I  soon  arrived  at  a  solitary  inn  in  ^ 
midst  of  a  district  which  had  evidently  ^ 
been  wooded,  and  even  still  exhibited  a  p>^' 
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like  appearance,  from  the  occaaioBal  masses  of 
timber  and  large  single  trees  that  were 
scattered  through  the  fields.  The  roads  were 
now  quite  flooded  in  several  places,  and  the 
violence  of  the  rain  appeared  to  increase  every 
moment.  I  spurred  my  nag  into  the  inn  yard, 
surrendered  him  to  an  hostler,  and  entering 
the  house,  proceeded  to  exchange  my  drenched 
habiliments  for  dry  clothes. 

As  soon  as  I  had  made  myself  thoroughly 
comfortable,  I  began  to  examine  the  house; 
which   indeed   presented   much   to   excite  a 
8trai]gcr*s  curiosity  and  interest.     It  was  T«ry 
old,    and    seemed    to   belong   to   the  erm   of 
Elizabeth,  from  the  heavy  shafted  windows, 
the  elaborately  ornamented  fireestone  chimney- 
pieces,  the  antique  and  curious  ceilings,  and 
the  rich  oak  wainscots.     I  found  on  inquiry 
that  it  had  formerly  belonged  to  an  ancient 
and  wealthy  family,  the  principal  member  of 
which  had  been  attainted  in  1746 ;  when  the 
mansion  and  surrounding  property  passed  into 
the  hands  of  a  citizen  whose  descendants  had 
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ruined  themselves  by  extravagance.  It  was  then 
sold ;  in  the  coarse  of  time  the  park  was  broken 
up  into  farms,  and  the  public  road  brought 
close  to  the  door;  the  present  possessor  rented 
it  for  a  limited  number  of  years,  and  converted 
it  into  an  inn ;  an  occupation  with  which  I  was 
not  on  the  present  occasion   much  disposed 

to  find  fault,  however  different  it   might  be 

* 

from  the  purposes  of  the  original  founder. 

About  four  in  the  afternoon  the  weather 
cleared,  and  as  it  was  a  broken  day^  the  neigh- 
bouring peasants  did  not  think  fit  to  resume 
their  usual  labours,  but  collected  in  large 
numbers  in  a  field  near  the  house  to  try  their 
skill  in  athletic  pastimes,  such  as  running, 
wrestling,  leaping,  &c.  Our  landlord  (whose 
name  was  Ambrose)  looked  on  with  an  ap- 
pearance of  good  humoured  interest  The 
sports  lasted  until  dark,  and  he  then  invited  a 
party  of  the  peasantry  to  spend  the  evening  in 
his  kitchen,  where  the  time  passed  in  chat 
concerning  the  local  affedrs  of  the  neighbour- 
hood, till  supper  appeared  in  the  shape  of  a 
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substantial  meal  of  cheese,  bacon,  bread  and 
beer,  with  a  liberal  supply  of  pipes  and  tobacco, 
for  all  who  chose  to  smoke.  I  joined  the 
jovial  group,  although  I  had  not  received 
a  formal  invitation  from  mine  host.  I  amused 
myself  observing  their  provincial  dialect  and 
manners,  and  I  contributed  much  to  their 
hilarity  by  narrating  certain  bizarre  adventures, 
partly  real,  partly  fabricated  for  the  occasion, 
of  which  I  represented  myself  as  having  been 
the  hero. 

At  length  the  night  wore  late,  the  giiesta 
departed  to  their  homes,  and  I  was  conducted 
by  the  landlord  through  several  long  passages 
to  my  bedroom.  It  was  a  large  gloomy  apart* 
ment,  the  walls  of  which  were  partly  wains- 
coted, and  hung  with  pictures,  so  stained  from 
time  and  damp  that  the  subjects  were  hardly 
discernible,  while  the  canvas  occasionally 
shivered  in  the  dark  old  oaken  frames,  as  a 
stream  of  wind  would  enter  through  the  chinks 
of  the  ill  fitted  casements. 
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Mine  host  having  led  me  to  ray  donnitory, 
set  do\%n[i  the  candle  and  departed.  In  tlie 
course  of  half  an  hour  I  retired  to  bed ;  but  I 
had  no  sooner  lain  down  than  I  rose  from  the 
bed,  which  was  not  merely  damp  but  wet — so 
wet  that  one  might  think  it  had  not  been  aired 
for  the  best  part  of  a  century.  Unwilling  to 
give  trouble,  or  to  waken  the  people  of  the 
house,  who  I  was  certain  had  ere  this 
time  retired  to  repose ;  and  also  doubting 
much  whether  I  could  have  made  my  way 
Uirough  the  intricate  passages  that  led  to  my 
apartment,  I  replaced  the  bed-clothes,  and 
wrapping  myself  comfortably  up  in  my  riding 
cloak,  lay  down  upon  the  bed,  and  endeavoured 
to  sleep.  A  quarter  of  an  hour  passed,  and 
I  was  just  sinking  into  a  dreamy  slumber, 
when  the  door  of  my  room  was  opened,  a 
female  figure  entered  upon  tiptoe,  and  silently 
removed  the  candle  which  I  had  left  lighted 
on  my  table.  As  she  repassed  the  bed,  I 
suddenly  started  up,  threw  open  the  curtains, 
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and  desired  her  to  replace  the  candle,  adding 
that  I  never  slept  in  a  strange  inn  witboat 
burning  a  light  in  my  apartment. 

The  lady  answered  not,  but  proceeded  more 
rapidly  to  remove  the  light ;  I  sprang  from  the 
bed  and  followed  her  through  the  corridors, 
until  we  reached  the  kitchen ;  she  had  half  a 
minute^s  advantage  of  me  in  the  race,  from  her 
superior  acquaintance  with  the  irregular  floor- 
ing of  the  passages,  over  which  I  stumbled  two 
or  three  times. 

She  had  made  good  use  of  this  short  interval 
by  alarming  Mr.  Ambrose,  the  host,  who  stood 
with  his  arms  a-kimbo  and  his  back  to  the  fire, 
which  still  blazed  brightly.  He  stared  at  me 
with  a  mingled  expression  of  ferocity  and 
terror,  and  seemed  collecting  his  determination. 
As  he  spoke  not  for  some  moments,  I  broke 
silence  by  saying  that  I  had  left  a  light  burn- 
ing in  my  room,  which  the  lady  removed 
against  my  will,  and  that  I  now  was  come  to 
recover  it,  and  also  to  request  they  would  give 
me   a  dry  bed,  as  the  sheets   were   so  wet 
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that  I  was  obliged  to  sleep  in  my  day -clothes 
and  cloak. 

*^  Damn  the  bed  thoa  shalt  hare  in  rav 
house,^  said  Ambrose,  gruffly. 

"  Why,  this  is  most  extraordinary  conduct, 
Mr.  Ambrose.  I  say,  let  me  have  a  dry  bed  at 
once — I'm  confoundedly  tired." 

^^  Zir,  you  shall  troop  out  o'  my  house,  bag 
and  baggage.  YouVe  freighted  this  here 
woife  o'  mine  out  of  her  seven  wits.  She  zaw 
the  loight  a-buming  in  your  room,  and  she 
didn't  know  but  what  you  moight  set  the 
house  a-foire.  Zoa  she  goes  up  to  take  away 
the  condle,  and  what  does  she  foind  but  my 
gem'man  with  all  a's  clothes  on  at  that  hour  o* 
uoight,  and  ready  to  jump  up  at  any  moments 
warning.  Zooks!  noa  lodgers  sleep  in  my 
house,  that  wear  their  coats  and  breeches 
a-bed  o'  noights.  How  do  I  know  but  what 
you've  got  a  gang  o'  robbers  outside,  ready  to 
break  into  the  house  at  a  whistle,  and  to  cut 
all  our  throats?  And  to  deal  plainly  and 
squarely,  Joe  Hodges,  the  hostler,  cays  yoaVe 
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wouadily  loik  Skyflying  Wat,  the  pickpocket, 
that  broke  prison  at  Carlisle  last  summer 
twelvemoDth.  Zoa,  the  long  and  short  o't  is — 
troop  out  o*  my 'house,  holus  bolus,  for  Vm 
domned  if  such,  a  suspicious  varmint  sleeps  a 
noightin't^ 

During  this  eloquent  harangue,  Mrs.  Am- 
brose had  slunk  out  of  the  kitchen  in  manifest 
terror.  I  did  not  at  all  relish  quitting  my 
quarters,  for  the  rain  had  recommenced  with 
great  violence,  and  the  storm  howled  awfully 
without. 

'^  Mr.  Ambrose,'*  said  I,  ^  I  am  really  asto- 
nished at  your  entertaining  such  a  ridiculous 
fancy  for  a  moment  I  told  you  that  the 
reason  I  wore  my  clothes,  was  because  the  bed 
was  wet." 

'^  Then,  domn  it!^  interrupted  mine  host, 
''  whoy  didn't  you  come  and  ax  for  a  dry  one 
at  once  ?  " 

'^  Because  I  was  sure  you  had  all  gone  to 
bed,  and  I  didn't  think  1  could  find  my  way 
through  all  your  confounded  long  passages.*^ 

VOL.  III.  D 


so  nOEA  DOniHiAS. 

**  All  gammon  !^  said  the  landliNFd,  with  an 
incredulous  sneer.  In  short,  tbe  notion  of  my 
being  the  captain  of  a  gang  had  taken  full 
possesiioQ  of  his  mind,  and  I  found  it  utterly 
impossible  to  disabuse  him.  He  repeated  his 
marching  orders,  and  threatened  to  turn  me 
out  vi  et  armisy  in  case  of  resistance. 

*^  Now,  as  to  threats,  Mr.  Ambrose,  I  donH 
value  them  a  pin;  and  I  would  have  you 
recollect,  Uiai  if  you  expel  me  your  house  an 
thui  unwarraatabla  fancy,  you  incur  a  legail 
penalty.  Your  house  is  a  house  of  public 
entertainment,  from  whidi  you  have  not  any 
right  to  expel  a  lodger  unless  his  conduct  be 
dishonest  or  disorderly ;  and  if  you  persist  in 
your  singular  course,  I  faidy  wam  you,  I  shall 
take  a  legal  remedy.^ 

'^  Donm  the  rush  I  care  for  you  or  your  law 

— troop  ^s  the  word,  and  if  yon  doant Here, 

Joe  Hodges!*^  (raising  his  voice,)  '^  come, 
help  me  to  tumble  out  this  heie  gem'man,  neck 
and  heels,  since  he  w<m\  stir  by  fiur  means.'' 

At  this  smnmons,  Joe  Hodges,  a  Bhaggj- 


laofimg  mitMf  protnided  a  f^hodi-beftd  from 
behind  a  partkiooy  and  presentlj  albrwardB 
sfaambled  forth  and  stood  in  the  midst  of  the 
kitchen,  awaiting  the  further  eonmonds  of 
ndne  host,  who  still  remained  with  hie  amis 
a<^kimbo,  m  an  attitude  of  defimoe  and  iHipi^ 
tience. 

I  began  to  reflect  that  their  forces  were  two 
to  one  stronger  than  mine,  and  thai  in  caie 
they  should  proceed  to  eafiHremities,  resistlmoe 
would  be  whoUj  unavailing,  so  I  thought  it 
best  to  temporize. 

^  Well,  Mr.  Ambrose,  I  see  you^re  obstinate, 
so  there  isn't  any  use  in  opposing  you.  But 
the  next  town,  I  believe,  is  seven  miles  away, 
and  I  don't  know  the  road-^you  must  find  me 
a  guide.— Joe  Hodges,  bring  my  nag  from  the 
stable.'' 

^^  Run,  Joe,"  said  Aiiri)ioBe,  delighted  4o  find 
me  so  compliant 

Joe  vanished,  and  the  nag  was  saddled, 
standing  at  the  door  of  the  kitehen  porch  in 
two  minutes.    I  had  xesolved  on  my  manceuvxe 

d2 
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in  the  interim,  and  seizing  the  bridle^  led  my 
steed  into  the  kitchen  before  they  were  aware 
of  my  intention.  I  then  sprang  into  the  sad- 
dle, and  touching  the  animal*s  back  beneath 
the  pommel,  he  flung  out  his  hind  legs  with 
such  sudden  vigour  as  made  Ambrose  and  Joe 
run  into  a  comer  to  escape  being  kicked. 

"  Now,  my  worthy  and  hospitable  host,"  said 
I,  "  till  my  horse  came  in,  you  were  two  to  one 
against  me.  Now,  to  use  an  Irish  phrase,  the 
odds  are  even — or,  more  properly  speaking,  I 
am  three  to  two,  for  the  deuce  is  in  it  if  mv 
horse  is  not  worth  the  pair  of  you.  He  has 
got  a  handy  trick  of  kicking  with  unerring  aim 
.when  his  back  is  tickled  by  his  rider,  and  if 
you  provoke  me  by  any  further  insolence  I 
shall  introduce  his  hoofs  to  you  instanter." 

At  this  moment  the  nag  began  to  neigh,  just 
as  if  to  confirm  my  statement. 

^^  Do  you  hear  him,  Mr.  Ambrose  ?  he  says 
hell  play  his  part  if  you  put  him  to  it.  Now, 
sir,  I  will  make  a  child^s  bargain  with  you. 
Do  not  molest  me,  and  I  shall  stay  here  quietly 
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all  nigbt.  All  I  ask  you  for  is  shelter.  Do 
you  hear  how  the  storm  howls  and  the  rain 
dashes  ?  Could  you  have  the  heart  to  turn  me' 
out  such  a  night,  in  a  strange  neighbourhood?' 
Since  you  do  entertain  the  ridiculous  fears 
with  which  your  worthy  wife  has  infected  you, 
I  shall  only  ask  to  remain  on  the  back  of  my 
horse  in  this  snug  warm  kitchen  till  daylight. 
Let  Joe  put  down  more  coals  and  make  the 
fire  blaze,  and  you  both  may  sit  up  and  watch 
me  if  you  like — 1  shaVt  object  to  such  good 
company." 

The  landlord  muttered  something  of  my 
promise  to  quit  the  house  if  furnished  with  a 
guide. 

"  Well,  landlord,  will  either  you  or  Joe  pro- 
cure me  one?" 

*^  There 's  widow  Rankings  son  at  the  end 
o*  the  lane  would  be  main  glad  of  the  job," 
said  Joe,  ^'  that  is,  an'  the  gem^man  would  pay 
him  well." 

"  Well,  Joe,  will  you  run  and  fetch  master 
Rankin?"  said  I. 
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But  Joe  and  the  landlord  both  demurred  to 
this  proposal^  which  the  reader  will  easily 
believe  that  I  did  not  make  seriously.  The 
landlord  reflected  that  if  Joe  should  quit  the 
house,  he  would  himself  be  left  alone  ^ith  me 
and  my  formidable  steed,  a  prospect  that  he 
did  not  much  relish.  And  Joe  bethought  him 
that  the  night  was  none  of  the  pleasantest  for 
a  trip  of  neariy  a  mile,  to  say  nothing  of  the 
awful  chance  of  being  waylaid  in  the  environs 
of  the  inn  by  my  suppositious  gang  of  robbers. 
So  both  Joe  and  the  landlord  arrived  at  the 
conclusion,  that  it  was  best  to  remain  as  they 
Were;  and  to  add  confirmation  to  this  si^ 
resolve,  I  made  my  nag  execute  sundiy  capen 
and  oiaprioles,  to  remind  them  of  hiB  readiness 
for  action. 

At  length  the  landlord*s  su^ly  English  obsti- 
nacy gave  way  so  far,  that  he  burst  Into  a  loud 
horse  laugh  at  the  absurdity  of  our  situation. 

'^D — n  yourself  and  your  horse,**  he  e&- 
daimed,  "  you  *re  a  main  impudent  pidr,  as 


ever  crossed  my  tbreshokl.    Prithee,  art  an 
faishman,  friend  ?" 

*^  No,  indeed ;  I  never  was  in  Ireliftd  in  my 
Ufa." 

^  Wboj,  I  thought  as  bomr  you  might  be  an 
Irisher  from  your  comical  impudence.  But 
yoii  bem't  an  Engllshnian,  any  way  P^ 

^*  No — rl  aiB  a  Seotcbman.^' 

'^  A  donm'd  sharking  ast,  those  Sfetdi  leL- 
lows  are ! .  Hatk  ye^  friend,  how  kmg  dost  mean 
to  block  up  my  kitchen  mid  It&ep  me  o«t  o^  my 
bed  ill  ihiaheretmfiageeaf  wsgr?'* 

^JLt  "ii  all  your  own  fitolt,.  landlaid  Vow 
wxmld  havfi  been  sHuf^y  in  bed  long  ago  if  yo« 
bad  not  though,  fnopet  to  tnatiae  I»3j4w 
monsftroos  and  iqhoBpitable  manner*/  Hfaissijiy 
they  say,  is  the  best  policy — Fm  sure  yim 
miut  cimfenf  that  cindnraii  onriii^  wmSL  not 
hate,  been  your  owa  worst  policy  pMsij^ 
YoaVelost  your  nigfafa.retf  aod  igainediao* 
thing  in  return  for  it  Yoii.  \e  also:  lost  the 
priise  of  my  bed,  ior  I .  promife  you  I  doa^ 
1o  pay  for  a  bed  I  did  not  sleep  iv.^ 
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^  Hum — some  people  say  as  how  bonesty 
is  the  best  policy — I  canH  say,  however,  that 
I  Ve  always  found  it  soa  myself.^ 

«*  Hqw  is  that,  landlord  ?** 

**  Thereby  hangs  a  tale,  Mr.  Scotch- 
man.^ 

^  Welly  let  us  hear  the  tale,  landlord,  if  it 
be  a  good  one.  Why,  man,  since  your  mad 
humour  keeps  us  out  of  our  beds  all  nighty 
I  don^  see  how  we  can  make  the  time  pass 
better  than  by  telling  stories.^ 

The  landlord  paused  a  while,  as  if  doubting 
whether  it  would  not  be  too  great  a  relaxation 
from  his  obstinate  dignity  to  comply  with  my 
request.  At  length,  however,  his  muscles  were 
thawed  into  a  grin,  and  looking  hard  at  me,  he 
said, 

^  Well,  hang  it,  Mr.  Highwayman  or  Pick- 
pocket, (an*  so  be  as  how  you  are  on  the 
account,)  I  canH  deny  but  what  youVe  a 
clever  pleasant  fellow  enough,  and  since  it*s 
my  mishap  to  be  pent  up  with  you  here  like 
a  springed  woodcock,  whoy,  I  may  as  well 
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tell  you  my  tale.  Yon  must  know,  then,  I 
was  once  upon  a  time  in  the  anny,  and  I 
sensed  under  Wellington  in  Spain  and  Por- 
tugal— whoy,  man,  I  was  a  Serjeant  in  th6  — th 
regiment,  and  did  wonders  of  valour  at  Vi* 
meira— but  that  's  not  what  I  want  to  talk 
about  It  chanced  on  a  time  that  mysdf  and 
a  party  of  our  men  were  passing  through 
Estremadura;  the  day  was  broiling  hot,  and 
we  stopped  on  our  march  to  rest  and  eat 
summat,  in  one  o^  their  domned  posadas.  The 
wine  was  main  good,  and  the  host  chalked 
the  number  of  bottles  he  gave  us,  on  the  back 
of  the  door.  When  we  finished  the  bottles 
the  men  roared  for  more,  and  when  the  donkey 
of  a  landlord  turned  his  back  to  get  them,  the 
men  rubbed  out  a  power  o'  the  chalk  marks. 
Zoa  the  host  was  bilked  of  his  roightful  pay, 
in  spite  of  all  I  could  say  to  our  fellows,  for 
/  was  noa  party  to  the  roguery,  I  promise 
you.  Well,  I  didn't  loik  that  the  poor  foreign 
fool  of  a  landlord  should  be  robbed  by  British 
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•ojen,  zoa  I  e^en  waited  till  our  party  had 
left  the  posada,  to  pay  him  the  difference  out 
of  my  own  pocket  Zir,  the  mortal  minute 
the  Spanish  scoundrel  got  me  alone,  he 
whistled  in  a  parcel  of  tawny  blackguards, 
and  they  set  to  work  to  thrash  me  till  my 
bones  were  as  soft  as  bean  straw.  I  kept 
bawKng  to  the  fellows  that  it  was  not  I  who 
had  rubbed  away  the  chalk  marks,  and  that 
I  stayed  to  pay  for  the  wine  the  sojers  drank, 
but  nought  would  convince  ^em — for  curse 
the  word  o^  christian  English  did  the  Spanish 
asses  understond,  and  I  never  was  able  to 
master  a  mouthful  o^  their  domned  outlandish 
gibberish.  Zoa,  for  want  of  understanding 
each  other,  I  got  a  right  good  milling,  and  I 
moight  have  been  killed,  an  a  grave  Don  with 
a  black  plume  o*  feathers  hadn^  saved  me  in 
the  nick  o'  time. — Tell  me  after  thaiy  that 
honesty  is  the  best  policy.  Whoy,  all  I  got 
for  my  honesty  was  to  have  my  bones  pounded 
to  a  jelly.    Noa,  sir — too  much  honesty  is'  the 
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worst  of  any  poor  derifs  play  '^  ^J^ 
whatever  it  may  do  in  the  nexf 

When  mine  host  had  fairly  gpot  into  a  story* 
teUing  humour,  the  night  passed  pleasanily 
enough ;  for  my  attention  was  kept  alire  by 
the  whimsical  novelty  of  my  situation,  as  well 
as  by  the  piquancy  of  some  of  his  stories ;  for 
he  had  been  a  good  deal  in  tlie  continental 
wars,  and  had  brought  away  anecdotes  of  most 
of  the  distinguished  officers.  In  short,  we 
soon  got  into  amicable  terms  with  each  other ; 
he  still  persisting  in  the  belief  that  I  was  a 
highwayman,  and  I  thinking  that  he  was  an 
obstinate,  capricious,  and  inhospitable  mule. 
However,  we  chatted  away  with  as  much 
cordiaUty  as  consisted  with  our  not  very  flat- 
tering opinions  of  each  other;  and  when 
morning  dawned,  I  resumed  my  journey  after 
the  refreshment  of  a  substantial  break&st. 

I  arrived  without  further  adventure  in  Scot* 
land. 

My  story  is  now  to  overleap  a  period  of  six 
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years,  during  which  I  continued  to  reside  at 
Tullycraigie. 

Flora  remained  on  the  continent  during  this 
interval. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

I   MEET   Air    OLD   FRIEVD,   TO    WHOM   FORTUVE   BATH 
BEEN   lOMEWHAT   UKPROPITIOU8. 

At  the  time  that  the  amyal  of  Charles  X.  at 
Holyroody  was  publicly  announced,  it  hap- 
pened that  my  father  was  caUed  on  priTate 
business  to  the  Scottish  metropolis. 

'^  You  must  accompany  me,**  he  said  to  me ; 
"  I  will  go  to  Holyrood — you  must  present  me 
at  the  court  of  king  Charles :  I  long  to  assure 
him  that  there  exists  at  least  one  Scotchman 
in  this  levelling  age  who  regards  his  cause  as 
it  should  be  regarded,?^ who  mourns  his  expul- 
sion from  his  native  kingdom  as  an  act  of 
rebellious  atrocity,  notmihstanding  the  noisy 
ostentation  of  our  public  meetings  to    con- 
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gratolate  the  French  on  their  blessed  acqui- 
sition of  Louis  Philippe.  I  long  to  show  his 
majesty  that  there  is  one  true  Scottish  heart 
that  sympathises  in  his  wrongs."*^ 

The  evening  of  the  following  day  I  found 
myself  walking  in  the  great  quadrangle  of  the 
palace  of  Holyrood.  Inquisitive  crowds  had 
thronged  the  space  all  day,  in  the  hope  of 
obtaining  a  view  of  the  king.  His  majesty 
still  suffered  from  the  fatigue  of  his  recent 
journey  from  England,  and  could  ill  bear  the 
idle  gaze  of  multitudes.  He  remained  in  the 
royal  apartments  until  sunset,  when  the  crowd 
at  length  dispersed.  The  usual  order  was 
given  to  dose  the  palace  gates,  and  a  soldier 
respectfully  desired  me  to  quit  the  palace 
yard.  I  replied  that  I  sfept  in  the  apartments 
of  colonel  N  *  *  *  ^  *,  and  did  not  intend  to  ga 
out  The  gates  were  accoicKngly  dosed,  and 
I  still  continued  to  pentmbnlate  the  court 

The  moon  had  now  riseiUy  and  the  ancimt 
mats  of  buildings  which  the  royal  eules  occur 
pied,  threw  their  sable  shadow  on  tbs  gmad. 
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I  tbougbt  I  diseemed  a  figure  standiiig  whbin 
a  low  browed  pbdtem  which  was  deeply  mmk 
in  shade.  Without  appearing  to  obsenre  it,  I 
continued  to  watch  its  motions,  and  bebdd  it 
emerge  from  the  postern  and  tak^  several  turns 
on  the  darkened  side  of  the  quadrangle.  After 
the  lapse  of  several  minutes  I  appibached,  aud 
walked  repeatedly  along  the  sauife  side  of  the 
square,  so  as  to  meet  the  figure  each  time  about 
the  centre  of  toe  range. 

I  soon  became  aware  that  the  perambidist 
was  no  other  thiin  the  exiled  king.  He  often 
(dghed  deeply  as  we  passed  each  other,  and 
was  evidently  wrapped  in  painM  ruminatioli 
on  his  faUen  fortunes*  I  mentally  debated 
whether  I  should  make  myself  knoWn  to  him, 
or  wait  until  the  fdQowing  day.  Sometimes 
I  thought  that  any  efforts  to  attract  bis  atten- 
tion might  wear  the  appearance  of  intrusion, 
and  perhaps  be  ill  reeeii'ed ;  and  again,  I  con- 
sidered it  not  wholly  improbable  that  tbe  voice 
of  a  gratefiil  sympathette  flrieod^  howchrer  hum-* 
ble,  might  tend  to  soothe  tbe  royd  sollerev'ii 
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mind.  The  latter  consideratioD  prevailed.  The 
next  time  he  turned  on  his  walk,  I  knelt  to 
him  as  he  passed  me.  He  paused  in  surprise, 
not  expecting  this  manifestation  of  homage. 

*^  Who  are  you,  young  man  i^  demanded  the 
king. 

'^  I  am  Malcolm  Hay,  your  majesty.  I  do 
not  wonder  that  your  majesty  should  forget 
me." 

^^  Malcolm  Hay  !**  repeated  the  king,  ^^  Mal- 
colm Hay — pardon  me,  monsieur  Hay,  but  I 
have  not  the  happiness  to  recollect  you.** 

^^  Does  not  your  majesty  remember  the  young 
Malcolm  Hay,  who  had  the  honour  to  meet 
you  at  the  chateau  de  Blasis,  the  year  that 
you  ascended  the  throne  ?  He  is  now  at  your 
feet,  beseeching  your  msyesty  to  accept  gra- 
ciously his  humble  assurances  of  fidelity  and 
gFatLtude.** 

'^  Ah,  mon  cher  ami,  Malcolm — man  jeune 
Ecassais — I  remember — I  remember!"  ex- 
claimed the  king,  embracing  me^  as  he  raised 
me  from  the  ground.    ^^  How  much  am  I  af- 
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fected  by  your  reconection  of  that  period !  I 
would  have  served  you  if  I  could,  but  you 
quitted  France  and  would  not  permit  me. 
Perhaps  you  acted  wisely  after  all,  but  my 
offers  were  meant  for  your  benefit.  Come, — 
we  will  take  some  turns  in  this  court  I  should 
wish  to  talk  over  past  days/'  he  added,  with  a 
sigh ;  '^  they  were  happier,  at  least,  than  the 
present,  and,  perhaps,  than  the  future.** 

"  Sire,'*  said  I,  "  we  must  hope  for  the  best. 
There  are  many  noble,  loyal,  and  devoted  souls 
in  the  south  of  France,  and  much  will  depend 
on  their  exertions.** 

"  Yes,**  replied  the  monarch,  **  but  the  day 
is  yet  far  distant  when  these  exertions  can  pos- 
sibly avail ;  it  will  be  long,  I  fear,  ere  the  mass 
of  Frenchmen  can  be  cured  of  their  infatuation* 
Ah,  Malcolm !  prospects  were  brighter  when  I 
mounted  the  throne  of  France — and,  politics 
apart,  I  cannot  but  express  my  regret  once 
more  that  you  did  not  allow  me  to  take  charge 
of  your  fortunes.    Your  rise  had  been  speedy^ 
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and  you  nngbt  have  taKen  flight  from  our 
luckless  court  ere  the  eril  daj  of  its  down&Il.^ 

**  Your  majesty  wrongs  me,"  I  replied,  **  in 
supposing  me  capable  of  basking  in  your  sun* 
shine,  and  deserting  you  in  the  day  of  yoiir 
Adversity.  And  since  you  are  graciously  pleased 
to  regret  that  I  did  not  then  enter  your  serrioe, 
pechaps  your  majesty  will  permit  me  to  assure 
you  that  there  is  a  way  in  which  you  can  can- 
finr  a  more  acceptable  benefit  upon  me,  than 
you  could  hare  done  in  the  hour  of  your  pros* 
petity;* 

^^  Name  it,  my  young  friend,"  said  the  king, 
^  and  I  shall  be  delighted  to  comply  with  your 
request" 

^  Then,  siie,"  said  I,  **  aBow  me  now  to 
entet  your  sendee;  permit  me  to  fill  some 
d£Bce  in  your  court*  I  diall  be  amply  rerward- 
0d  by  being  near  the  perton  6t  so  kind  and 
giaciooi  a  monarch" 

His  JxulgeBty  smiled  moteofiillyr  ^^  Alas !"  ssud 
h^  ^  my  eoort  is  now  but  a  small  one-— yet  tf 
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honours  and  riches  are  no  longer  the  guerdon 
of  my  friends  and  adherents,  they  will  still 
enjoy  the  higher  recompense  of  approving  con- 
sciences, and  the  thanks  of  a  grateful,  though 
unfortunate  master.  Yes,  dear  Malcolm,  I  ac- 
cept your  proposal  with  pleasure.  You  shall 
enter  my  service,  and  Heaven  knows,  I  could 
have  hardly  had  a  more  acceptable  offer,  for  I 
grievously  lack  friends.  Dupierre  is  endea- 
vouring to  excite  a  loyal  spirit  in  the  western 
provinces,  but  hitherto  without  avail.  He 
works  With  great  caution,  but  I  fear  his 
will  endanger  him.^ 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

THE  COTERIE  OF  ROYAL  EXILES.— A  ME88ENOER  FROM 
FRAirCE. — I  MEET  AH  OLD  ACQUAIKTANCB,  WB08E 
RECEPTIOK  OF  ME  18  KOT  VERT  CORDIAL. 

The  king  ioTited  me  to  enter  the  palace.  I 
followed  his  majesty  into  the  large  apartment 
opening  from  the  portrait  gallery,  where  the 
unfortunate  Charles  Edward  held  his  levies 
during  his  brief  hour  of  success  in  the  me- 
morable struggle  of  1745.  The  room  had  a 
gloomy  and  desolate  appearance.  The  duchess 
of  Berri  was  seated  at  a  small  table,  and  turned 
OTer  the  leaves  of  a  book  which  she  held. 
But  the  volume,  apparently,  excited  little  in- 
terest, for  her  eye  rambled  listlessly  over  the 
page,  and  ever  and  anon  a  half  suppressed  sig^ 
evinced  that  her  thoughts  were  engaged  on  tbe 
eventful  fortunes  of  her  beloved  France. 
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^^  This  is  your  old  friend,  Malcolm  Hay, 
madame,'^  baid  the  king,  as  he  presented  me  to 
her  royal  highness.  A  kind  smile  of  welcome 
enlivened  her  face,  as  she  said,  ^'  I  rejoice  to 
see  you  again,  M.  Hay,  although  I  cannot  but 
regret  that  it  is  under  such  unfavourable  cir- 
cumstances.''^ 

^'  Monsieur  Hay,'^  said  the  king,  ^^  has  en- 
tered my  service,  and  with  rare  and  chivalrous 
devotion  has  offered  to  unite  his  fortunes  with 
ours."" 

*'  I  heartily  thank  him,"  replied  the  duchess, 
"  for  his  generous  devotion  to  a  cause,  which 
at  present,  alas !  has  nothing,  save  its  justice, 
to  recommend  it.^ 

^'  Where  is  madame  d'Angouleme  ?"  asked 
the  king. 

^^  At  vespers,  I  believe,  but  I  imagine  she 
will  shortly  re-appear."* 

The  door  soon  opened,  and  the  duchess  of 
Angouleme  entered,  accompanied  by  the  duke, 
the  archbishop  of  Rheims,  and  the  son  of  the 
duke  de  Guiche,  a  handsome  lad,  about  the  age 
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of  the  duke  de  Bordeaux.  But  the  splendour 
of  their  royal,  noble,  and  archiepUcopal  digni- 
ties was  lost  upon  me,  when  I  saw  that  the 

duchess  was  supported  on  the  arm  of Flora 

Douglas ! 

The  king  perceived  the  confused  astonish- 
ment  my  countenance  betrayed,  and  said,  with 
a  good  natured  smile, 

'^  It  is  easy  to  see,  monsieur  Malcolm,  which 
of  this  fair  assemblage  arrests  most  of  your  at- 
tention." 

These  words  recalled  me  to  myself,  and  his 
majesty  did  me  the  distinguished  honour  to 
announce  my  name  to  the  illustrious  persons 
who  had  just  entered. 

Flora  barely  evinced  her  recollection  of  me 
by  a  cold  and  formal  curtsey.  I  knew  that 
etiquette  forbade,  in  that  place  and  presence, 
a  more  cordial  salute,  yet,  I  thought  that  the 
haughty  expression  of  her  beautiful  &ce  might 
at  least  have  been  softened  into  something 
indicative  of  kindlier  feeling.  And  moreorer, 
we  had  not  met  since  1824;  for  Flora  had 
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remaui^  on  the  continevt  with  lady  Daltoo, 
on  whose  marriage  with  the  dark-browed  duca, 
the  youDg  Scottish  damsel  had  entered  the 
service  of  the  duchess  of  AngoolSme^  as  per- 
manent lady  in  waiting.  To  this  post  she  was 
preferred  by  the  duchess,  perhaps,  in  conse- 
quence of  the  steady  adherence  her  feanily  had 
ever  maintained  to  the  cause  of  Catholicism ; 
an  adherence  which  lost  none  of  its  merits  in 
the  eyes  of  so  rigid  a  Catholic  as  her  royal 
highness.  During  the  period  of  Flora's  ab- 
sence from  Scotland  she  had  often  corre- 
sponded with  a  lady  in  Edinburgh,  with  whom 
I  was  acquainted.  In  her  letters  there  had 
been,  until  of  late,  some  remembrance  of  me. 
I  had  left  her  in  France,  little  more  than  a 
child ;  she  used  then  to  desire  her  kwe  to  her 
friend  Malcolm.  This  memento,  as  Flora  grew 
older,  was  exchanged  for  the  colder  expression 
of  *^  affectionate  remembrances.^  This,  in  its 
turn,  gave  place  to  ^^  kind  regards;'*  and  since 
miss  Douglas  had  grown  into  something  like 
womanhood,  love,  regards,  and  remembrances. 
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leemed  tU  tlike  forgotten.  She  now  appeared 
^'  a  star  of  radiant  beautyj**  her  loveliness  en- 
hanced by  the  grace  and  dignity  which  can 
only  be  perfectly  acquired  in  the  atmosphere  of 
courts.  She  was  another  than  I  had  formerly 
known  her,  yet  the  same ;  there  were  still  the 
same  patrician  delicacy  of  feature,  the  same 
light  and  buoyant  form,  but  the  features  were 
more  finished,  and  the  form  more  rounded  by 
womanhood. 

She  received  my  evidently  agitated  obeisance 
coldly,  and,  as  I  thought,  almost  repulsively, 
with  the  slightest  possible  inclination  of  her 
head,  and  an  air  altogether  unembarrassed. 

^*  What  !  not  even  one  kind  look  !*^ 
thought  I. 

My  heart  felt  chilled,  and  1  was  miserable. 

The  horologes  of  the  palace  now  announced 
the  hour  of  ten. 

"  We  observe  early  hours  in  our  exiled 
court,^  said  the  king.  '^  I  shall  expect  your 
attendance  in  this  place  to-morrow  at  eleven — 
Your  fiuher  I  shall  receive  at  a  later  hour.** 
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ocliiuilioD  of  his  majesty^s  head  I  un- 
d  «8  an  intimation  to  depart;  I  there- 
ik  leare  of  the  illustrious  coterie  until 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


MATTERS  MEVD  A  LITTLE. — KT  FAIE  flllVI)  Mil 
CORDIAL.— -I  RECEIVE  AV  APPOIETMMT  »  tU 
kino's  SERVICE. — A  JOURVEY.— A  MUSICIAX. 

Punctual  in  my  obedience  to  his  majei^ 
command,  the  hoar  of  eleven  on  the  foUowiDg 
day  found  me  in  the  hall  where  we  had  be>B 
assembled  the  preceding  erening.  ThekiBi*** 
slightly  indisposed,  and  had  not  yet  kft  ^ 
dormitory.  The  duchesses  of  Angonleme  w 
Berri  had  breakfasted  early,  and  had  ddfVi 
into  town,  accompanied  by  the  archlHskop^ 
Rheims. 

When  I  entered  the  apartment,  it  coBtain^ 
only  Flora.  Chilled  by  the  distant  ceUbe*  ^ 
her  manner,  when  in  presence  of  the  A9*^ 
family,  I  was  wholly  unable  to  appioack  ^ 
with  more  courage  than  might  spperUia^* 
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distant  boir.    She  returned  my  comtesy  with 
equal  reserve,  and  made  some  formal  inquiries 
about  my  family.    The  answers  i  made  con* 
tained  certain  allusions,  which  insensibly  re-> 
called  to  our  temembrance  the  contineiital  tour 
we  had  made  in  the  year  '24 ;  and,  with  this 
remembrance,  returned  all  the  hopes,  the  wishes, 
and  the  feelings  of  that  happy  period.    Our 
subsequent  separation  seemed  to  &de  from  our 
memories,  and  befbie  the  tete-^t6te  had  con- 
tinued half  an  hour,  the  charming  libra  was 
retracing  with   animated    eloquence   iffl   out 
rarious  adventures  at  the  chateau  deBlasis, 
imtil  her  feefings  were  so  wholly  enwrapt  in 
the  past,  that  the  tide  of  her  former  aflectionate 
playAilness  returned,  and  I  caught  her  laying 
her  hand  on  my  arm  as  in  days  of  yore,  and 
saying,— 
"  Do  not  you  remember,  dear  Malcolm  ^ — 
"  There  now,"  interrupted  I,  **  ybn   haye 
called  me  ^  cbor  Makiohn,'  and  last  night  you 
hardly  would  honour  me  with  a  cold  and 
tant  curtsey.** 

e2 


76  FLORA   DOUGLAS. 

'^  WhAt  a  pity  !"*  cried  Uie  maideD,  diadaid'' 
fully,  ^*  I  suppose  you  would  have  had  me 
treat  the  royal  coterie  to  a  scene  of  OFerwbelm- 
ing  reminiscences  and  tears,  and  run  the  risk 
of  a  sound  lecture  from  my  royal  mistress  and 
the  stately,  archbishop  of  Rheims.*' 

'^  Nay,  dear  Flora,'*  said  I,  quite  appeasedj 
^^  Imhould  indeed  be  miserable  if  you  incurred 
the  slightest  censure  upon  my  account.*" — 

^'  Upon  ff(fur  account  indeed !  I  shall  take 
care  of  that  awful  risk  myself,**  said  the  damsel 
with  a  well  assumed  air  of  disdain,  which, 
however,  contained  nothing  particularly  repul* 
sive  or  discouraging. 

'^  But  Flora,  when  I  entered  this  apartment 
half  an  hour  since,  I  could  name  a  certain 
young  lady  who  received  me  ^itb  a  curtsey 
of  chilling  frigidity.*"  .   > 

^*  She  made  her  frozen  curtsey,**  answered 
Flora,  slightly,  blushing,  ^^  in  return  for  a  very 
arctic  bow  with  which  a  certain  gentleman 
honoured  her.** 


•  ^ 


^  And  Flora/  has  this  arcticf'  ice  been 
thawed?" 

"  T  beKeve  it  has,"  said  Flofa. 

A  silence  followed,  a  delicious  silence,  whueh 
miss  Douglas  nuschierously  broke^  by  asking 
me  why  I  did  not  inquire  for  her  subliftie 
rdation,  the  ci-devant  lady  Dalton.  '^  I  know,^ 
Mid  I;  **  she  is  married  to  the  duke  of  F****.** 

'^  Yes,^  answered  Flora ;  ^^  he  is  generally 
believed  to  hare  poisoned  his  former  wife.*  ' 

**  Good  heaTiens  f  and  what .  could  have '  in- 
duced lady  Dalton  to  marry  him  ?'^ 

'^  She  married  him  to  get  at  his  bwnpi,  I 
verily  believe,'*  said  Flora ;  **  for  the  marvdlous 
tales  that  we  heard  of  his  iniquities,  inspired 
my  philosophic  aunt  with  an  anxious  wish  to 
craniologize  hhn ; '  which,  as  the  duke  wore  a 
hyacinthine  wig  and  affected  the  beau  gar^n^ 
she  sagely  surmised  that  no  one  could  do, 
unless  a  wife  or  a  friseur.^ 

^^  And  was  her  philosophic  curiosity  gra* 
tified?" 

'^  Oh  dear,  yes.    She  took  an  analytic  sketch 
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of  all  his  illustrious  bumps  during  the  honey- 
moon, which  has  been  engraved  for  her  fartfa«> 
coming  work,  'The  Philosophy  of  Cianio- 
logy.'" 

^  How  did  tho  illustrious  pair  get  on  toge-> 
ther  ?''  allied  I. 

*^  Um^-4iot  much  to  boast  o£  The  duke 
admired  me  too  much  to  please  my  aunt ;  and 
oiie  day  when  he  had  been  obliquely  satirizing 
her  stupendous  person,  he  happened  to  obserre 
that  /  was  Tery  interesting;  *  but,'  added  he» 
'  a  signora  twice  as  large' — 

^'  ^  Would  be  twice  as  interesting,'  inter- 
rupted my  aunt;  *  for  theie  would  be  exactly 
twice  as  much  of  such  a  person  to  interest 
one.' 

**  ^  But,'  resumed  the  duke,  ^  your  Flora  is 
an  angel  erery  inch.' — 

^ '  Then,'  retorted  the  duchess,  ^  since  eyeiry 
inch  of  Flora  is  angelic,  it  follows,  that  if  aha 
possessed  twice  as  many  inches,  she  would  be 
twice  as  angelic' 
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V^ '  I  (b  not  imdenteiid  l^al  lo^c;  ssddfke 

^  They  weie  a  comicid  pur,  Fkns*  taid  L 

Again  there  was  a  pauee  incur  conyeMilkn. 
/  was  itsolved  to  bfeak  it  this  lime.  ^  Flont,** 
said  I) ''  I  love  yoa  very  much.'^ 

^'  I  am  glad  to  hear  it>^  she  answered,  with 
an  unembarrassed  laugh. 

^^  Are  you  really  i  But,  Horn,  do  you  love 

^^  Pretty  well,^  said  she ;  ^^  though  I  suppose 
I  would  be  deemed  a  most  improp^  person 
for  saying  so^^that  is,  by  aH  ptndes.^ 

^^  Do  you  love  me  as  well  as  8holto  ?** 

^  I  dare  say  I  do.** 

^^  As  well  as  your  fiither  ?** 

^  Better,  probably ;  be  is  4  sour,  cross,  and 
stem  parent;  and  although  I  respect,  and 
would  not  disobey  him,  I  cannot  say  in  oon# 
science,  I  am  very  fond  of  him,** 

^  Do  you  love  me  as  well  as  the  duchess  of 
Angouleme  T 

"  What !  my  benefisictress  f  no,  nor  quarter 
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as  well.  I  loteAet  better  Uran  all  die  iest  of 
the  world ;  an4  you  would  aekoowledgB  diat  i 
a9fght,i{you  knew  her  incesaant  kindiiesB  tame.^ 
.'Ere  I  could  answer,  an  officer  of  the  house* 
hold  appeared,  and  summoned  me  to  the  pnr*' 
sence  of  the  king.  I  was  ushered  to  his  ma* 
jestjV  dressing  room. 

^  I  have  been  ill,  Malcohn,*^  said  he  wheti 
I  entered,  ^^  but  am  better  now.  I  wanted' to 
tell  you  the  post  you  are  to  fill  in  my  service ; 
I  will  make  you  one  of  my  confidential  &ecre*' 
taries ;  have  you  any  objection  ?^ 

^  Sire,  I  feel  highly  distinguished.*^ 

^  D'Autun  will  show  you  the  apartments'' 
you  are  to  occupy  in  this  palace,**  contimied^ 
the  king ;  **  and  now  I  have  only  to'  desbs  you 
to  bring  your  fisUher,  as  he  wished  to  be  pre-* 
sented ;  I  shall  be  ready  to  receive  him  imme- 
dii^y."* 

I  accordingly  departed  to  George  Sqaave, 
where  my  father  rended  when  in  Edinborgb. 

'^Did  you  see  Dunsneath  at  court  ?^  was 
almost  the  first  question  he  asked  me. 


"^  No^  ftif/'  i  relied.  I  took^  care  m  «6 
itieBtioii.^liaivteg  ttiet  Dmistieiath^s  enclniitililg 
daughter,  die  iair  Flonu  My  falber  hki  Mrer 
seen  her,  juid  was  not  avrate^tti&£  die'wto'^in 
the  service  of  the  dnobesa  ofAngmlhtae. ' '  '^  *' 

"^  His  majeetjr,'^  said  I,  ''  denres  to  receive 
you  immediately.''  My  fktheir  accdnfifl^y 
ordered  his 'Carriage,  and  we  drore  to  the 
palace« 

^'  The  day  was^  said  the  old  man,  rig^iifij^ 
bittsdy:aa  he  alighted  beneath  the  roya(  apart- 
mentSj — ^^  the  day  wasj  when  this  royal  pile  ii^' 
graced  by  the  presence  of  Scottish  inoiEiarchs 
and  a  Scottish  court  The  feelkig  may  be 
accounted  obsolete ;  but  I  confess  that  I  can-' 
not  reflect  without  shame  and  sorrow  on  'th^' 
utter  extinction  of  the  national  independeilce' 
of  Scotland.''  -     -  ^^  ) 

As  my  father  spoke,  we  ascended  the  Stains' 
and  passed  along  the  gallefy  leading  to  the 
presence  chamber  of  Uhg  Charles.  Our  naiMe 
were  announced,  and  we  entered.  There  were 
only  the  king,  the  duke  of  Angouldme,  and  a 
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gentleman  usher  in  tlie  apartment  His  ma- 
jesty received  my  £ither  very  gracioualy,  and 
said,  he  was  glad  to  perceive  that  nmoag  the 
brave  and  the  noble  of  Scotland,  there  were 
some  who  could  ttiU  disapprove  of  r^ielKoo, 
and  evince  their  sympathy  for  the  victims  of  an 
infidel  revolution. 

**  I  am  glad,"  said  the  king  to  me,  wbeu  the 
old  gentleman  was  gone,  *^  that  your  £Kther 
selected  this  day  for  his  visit  to  an  ex-mo- 
narch; to-morrow,  Malcolm,  we  must  be  on 
the  road  at  an  early  hour.*' 

These  words  referred  to  a  meditated  expe- 
dition to  the  Perthshire  highlands,  which  the 
king  purposed  making  under  the  incopnito  of 
'^  Mr.  Johnston.^  His  suite  was  abridged  to 
myself  and  two  servants ;  our  destination  was 
the  castle  of  Dalmanzie,  from  whose  hospitable 
owner  I  had  received  a  warm  invitation.  The 
servants  received  strict  injunctions  not  to  re* 
veal  their  royal  master's  rank.  The  duties  of 
attending  on  his  majesty's  person,  I  undertook 
pro  tempore:   and  the   good-humoured   old 
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monarth  liogbM  hdartiljr  aa  wo  (Ml  ofti  on 
our  excunion,  from  which  he  anticipated  aonie 
amuaevieiit 

Northwards,  accordingly,  we  steered  onr 
course,  and  although  the  season  was  rapidly 
adraneing  into  winter,  yet  the  weather  wa^ 
perfectly  serene  and  clear.  The  romantic 
beauty  of  the  country  elicited  his  wannest 
admiration,  which  was  also  deservedly  excited 
by  the  incomparably  well-managed  farms  that 
extended  on  erery  side  for  many  miles. 

^'  Scotland,''  observed  he,  ^^  may  be  termed 
a  great  university  of  agriculture ;  and  how 
creditable  to  the  habits  of  its  population  that 
it  should  be  so !  There  seems  to  be  an  order, 
a  scientific  method,  an  unexcelled  regularity, 
the  result  of  a  keen,  sagacious,  and  expe* 
rienced  governing  head,  in  the  numerous  dis- 
tricts  that  we  pass  tluoB^  that  bear  evidence 
of  a  strong  national  intelleet,  directed  steadily 
to  that  most  useful  end,  the  improvement  of 
the  soil  which  their  Maker  has  given  this 
people  to  cultivate*     Ah !    que  ce  sont .  de 
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bmves.gens,  ces  Ecossois  !**— ^Anii  his  waaj/mty 
ftequeiitly  repeated  this  laudatory  ezotemalioD^ 
as  the  noble  farm  buildings,  the  extensiire  and 
well-tilled  tracts  of  arable,  the  substantial 
dykes  and.  fences,  and  the  well-appoinled 
ploughs  and  teams,  bore  .perpetual  witness 
to  the  noble,  the  yirtuous  industry  of  a  people 
who  had  fought  and  conquered  nature  her- 
Self--who  had  rendered,  by  incessant,  ho. 
nourable  toil,  their  country  fertile  and  pro- 
ductiye,.  despite  inclement  skies  and  natural 
sterility. 

*^  Ah,  que  ce  sent  de  braves  gens,  ces 
Ecossois !  '^ 

The  carriage  in  which  we  trayelled  was  per- 
feetlj  plain,  and  did  not  possess  the  smalleat 
armorial  decoration.  We  proceeded  ratheor 
rapidly,  and  as  evening  fell,  we  arrived  at  the 
little  inn  of  Glenqniddart  in  Perthshire,  kept 
by  the  active,  bustling,  hospitable  Bessie 
M^Cowie. 

'^  This  is,  I  fear,  a  poor  hostelry  for  your 
maj^ty's  accommodation,!*  said  I,  as  the  car- 
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«toppeil  in  front  of  Bestte  MH^owic/^ 
neally  whitewaBbed  bospitium. ' 

^  Nerer  mind  majesty,  mj  dear  Mtloolm,^ 
said  the  king ;  ^  I  tbougbt  you  bad  more  dis- 
cretion  than  to  ntter  that  formidable  word  oil 
our  present  expedition.  I  am  '  Mr,  Joh^ngUm^ 
now,  and  the  inn  will  do  admirably  well*^l^ 
down  the  glass.** 

■  I  did  so,  and  the  door  of  the  carriag^e  Was 
presently  opened  by  Mr.  Johnston^s  seiVaxlts, 
who  quickly  ascertained  that  Bessie  M'Cowi^ 
could  afford  us  a  neat  little  parlour,  cleah  bed*^ 
rooms,  ^  wi*  quilts,  sheets,  and  siclike  illtpery 
as  white  as  drifted  snaw,  and  bleezblg^  p^i^ 
fires  in  ilka  ane  of  the  apartments.**    '  ^     '  - 

Entering  the  inn,  we  found  this  proibise 
fully  realized,  and  one  of  our  attendants '*Ur> 
quired  what  we  could  hare  for  stkpper.  ^ ' '  ' 

^'  O'w— jest  a  haggis,  or  a  wbecln  red  th>ut 
that  Donald  had  caught  in  the  loch  nfOt  tWa 
hours  syne ;  they  were  aye  in  season  in  that 
loch,  as  doubtless  his  honour  the  auld  gentle- 
man wad  ken.    If  their  honours  wad  like  "a 


I 
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drap  o'  speeriU,  she  had  got  as  gtde  iiOmi^ 
were  iu  a*  Scotland.  She  had  tea  and  cofe 
nonsense  too,  if  the  gentlefolk  tbocht  wedoV 

All  these  offen^  save  the  last,  wero  dedaei 
on  the  parts  of  Mr.  Johnston  and  myicK 
although  they  were  fuUy  availed  of  by  ov 
attendants.  We  solaced  ouraelres  witk  tk 
fragrant  exhalements  of  some  excellent  cofse 
that  our  hostess  produced;  and  ever  and  aaoi 
the  quaker-like  sobriety  of  our  tete4rtelevii 
disturbed  by  the  noisy  revelry  and  lam^ 
that  sounded  from  the  kitchen  in  wstt)  * 
merry  peal.  Snatches  of  songs,  and  an  occft- 
sional  strain  on  the  violin,  told  us  that  oBfi- 
cians  were  in  company. 

^'Come,''  said  the  old  king,  suddenly  sttfiioK 
up,  '*  we  will  go  to  the  kitchen.r— What  d»^ 
you  stare,  man,  as  if  I  were  inflicting  an  u^ 
lible  wound  on  my  dignity  ?  Come— aiDce  1 
am  here  incognito,  ma  foi  we'll  see  it  ootr-l 
will  not  speak  much^  as  my  accent  migbt.i^ 
tray  me ;  but  it  is  hard  to  hear  loeny  \ss0^ 
voices,  without  feeling  desirous  to  gaie.  W^ 


the  hi^py  beings  from  whom  tlie;^  proceed^^ 
Anofis!** 

And  the  king>-*I  beg  his  pardon— Mr.  Johir- 
ston,  proceeded  to  the  kitchen,  and  took  his 
place  on  a  rude  wooden  settle  near  the  cozy 
ingle^neok,  with  as  much  ease  and  bonhowimie 
as  if  he  had  never  occupied  a  throne. 

A  py^y  of  peasants  were  just  dispatching 
their  suppef;  the  relics  of  a  lordly  haggis, 
(which  dish,  as  somebody  says,  has  a  strong 
resemblance  to  a  boiled  bagpipe;)  and,  pet^ 
ceiving  the  entrance  of  Mr.  Johnston,  whom 
they  took  for  a  western  laird,  they  respectfiilly 
moved  aside,  and  ceased  to  converse  with  each 
other,  although  a  moment  before,  they  had 
been  laughing  and  talking  load  and  merrily. 
I  knew  that  Mr.  Johnston  wished  to  hear  them 
talk ;  that  he  wished  for  the  excttemoat  of  a 
new  scene,  and  accordingly  I  entered  into 
conversation  with  Bessie  M^Cowie,  whose 
loquacity,  if  once  set  going,  would  probably 
put  the  tongues  of  all  her  guests  again  in 
moticm. 
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.  «  Pmy,  Mrs.  M'Cowie,**  asked  I,  "  irhere  is 
the  man  whose  strains  upon  the  fiddle  we 
heard  five  minutes  ago  ?  I  donH  see  any  body 
here  with  a  Tiolin.*' 

*'  Nae  wonder  for  ye,  sir,  for  the  chidd^s 
gane  out  till  the  stable — bell  be  here  again 
the  minute,  I*se  warrant  him.^ 

^' What 'b  his  name,  ma*am  ? " 

^  Sandy  M^Dow  the  poet.  Ow,  flir,  a*  folk 
ken  Sandy  weel ;  he^s  an  unco  gifted  tyke,  nae 
doot,  though  I  winna  detfy  that  he*s  whiles 
a  wee  fractious.  But  nae  wonder  he  suld 
think  highly  o'himsel,  for  ye '11  no  meet  mony 
that  hae  Sandy's  gifts  baith  in  powitrjr  aacl 
music.  And  his  ballasts  are  na  foolish,  nicky* 
nacky  love  sangs  and  siclike,  that  only  cuitle 
silly  lassies'  lugs  and  set  them  dreaming ;  bat 
gude,  sober,  sonsie  sangs  about  the  deeds  of 
our  auld  Scottish  Braces  and  Wallaces,  and 
kings,  and  queens,  and  warriors.  Ow,  men, 
'tis  wed  worth  your  while  to  bear  Sandy 
M^ow ;  he  said  just  before  ye  came  in  that 
he  bad  latdy  composed  a  new  sang^-^IV  cry 
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*^  You  will  v^y  much  oblige  me^^  odd  Mf^^ 
Johnston.  I  also  added  my  ackoowiedi^ 
meuts^ .  ind  Sandy  was  accovdingly  summoned. 
QefiQpn  made  his  appearance,  with  his  TioIiD 
under  his  arm,  and  on  being  inyited  by  th« 
hostess,  took  his  seat,  on  the  side  of  the  fiild* 
placa  fironling  the  **  cozy  neuk  \  occupied^  by 
Me.  Johnston.  ;  .   / 

Sandy  was  a  nondescript  looking. sort;; of 
animal.  .  He  had  a  wooden  leg, ,  to  .■  indiidi 
he  would  sometimes  capriqoualy  allude  .inliia' 
songs,  but  he  took  delight.in  baffling. the 
curiosity  ^of  all  his  acquaintance  respeoting  ihe. 
mode  in  which  he  had  suffered,  niutilatkm; 
He  had,  labout  five  or :  six  years  preriooidf,^ 
dropped  suddenly  into  the  sequestered  Talley 
of  Glei^quiddart,  nobody  knew  whence:  and 
he  speedily  acquired  a  pennanent  welcome 
among  its  simple  hearted  inhabitants,  by  the^ 
constant  exertion  of  his  skill,  both  as  poet 
and  musician,  at  all  their  weddings,  wakes. 
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and  rnenj  meetings.  His  ferm  was  stoat,  and 
his  shoulders  remarkably  mnsciilar  and  broad, 
and  hiakeen  gray  eye  was  fidl  of  intelligeat  ex- 
pression. But  in  other  respects  his  pro* 
portions  were  defective ;  one  of  bis  anna 
seemed  longer  than  the  other,  and  his  features 
were  singularly  twisted ;  whether  from  natmral 
or  accidental  deformity  it  would  not  bare  been 
easy  to  decide. 

''Weel,  Sandy,*"  said  Mrs.  M'Cowie,  as 
the  minstiel  entered,  '^  ye  have  gotten  some- 
thing new,  ye  were  saying  ?  ** 

**  Troth  bare  I,  cummer,^  answered  the 
poet,  complacentiy. 

^  A  love-sang,  belike  i  "  inquired  a  waggish 
young  farmer. 

^^  Troth  that  is  it  no !  "*  replied  Sandy,  r^ 
pelling  the  imputation  with  becoming  scorn. 

**  Weel,  mon,  will  ye  let  us  hae^  ?  **  said 
the  matronly  Bessie. 

^^  You  will  fiiTour  me  much  by  singing  it,* 
said  Mr.  Johnston,  veiy  courteoudy. 

^'  Troth  I  wall,  wi*  muckle  pleasure,  sir.^ 


^  And  if  it  is  »a  a  love-dittf  ^  Saody^  pray 
what  is  it?  '^  asked  the  yocmg  finrmer. 

*^  It  is  a  grand,  contemplatiTe^  historical, 
and  philosoophical  sketch,  like,  of  the  in* 
equalities,  Tagaries,  contratieti^  whtlk  i^ 
beset  this  mortal  life ;  and  whilk  I  have  made 
some  sma'  attempt  to  exemplify,  by  a  reference 
till  certain  indubitable  records  of  the  fluctuat* 
ing  fortunes  of  royalty.    Hem  !  hem !  ^ 

Bessie  M^Cowie  looked  at  me  with  an  eye 
that  seemed  to  say,  '^  did  I  no  tdl  ye  that 
our  poet  was  a  chield  by  ordinar  ? " 

To  say  truth,  I  felt  apprehensive  that  the 
historical  and  philosophical  bard  might  give 
utterance  to  something  offensive  to  the  ears  or 
feelings  of  one  of  his  auditors;  but  Mr. 
Johnston,  who  possibly  surmised  the  cause  of 
my  anxiety,  smiled,  and  whispered  to  me, 

*^  I  shall  sit  it  outr-*it  will  divert  me.^ 

The  musician  began  by  some  flourishes  upon 
his  violin,  which  were  certainly  executed  in  a 
manner  that  surprised  me.  He  then  swept  a 
few  slow  chords,  and  chaunted  out  in  a  sweet, 
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well-pitclied  voice,  and  with  remarkably  dis- 
tinct articulation,  the  following  ditty,  to  the 
air  of  ^*  AuLD  lano  syne  :  •• 


^  Tli6f«*i  noDgbt,  my  freends,  fai  this  brief  mortal  U^  but 

upt  and  downs ; 
Tart  lose  their  Iq^,  or  armf ,  and  monarchi  lose  their 

orowna. 
Lang  syne  a  Soottish  Queen  there  wai,  tae  young,  tae 

bonnie  then ! 
They  said  that  the  puir  thing  was  ower  fond  of  the  men. 
I  dinna  ken  preeeesely  how  the  real  truth  may  he. 
But  strongly  I  opinionate  the  charge  a  bluidy  lee  ! 
The  oarline  was  naeither  than  our  ain  aiiM  Seottish  Mary ; 
Bat  she  £uid  her  leal  lieges  a*  grown  unco  camsteary. 
Sae  she  sune  behuved  to  quit  for  aye  her  natire  Scottiih 

land, 
For  Eleezabeth  of  England  had  haulden  out  her  hand. 
And  gar*d  pair  Mary  trow  that  she  wad  faithfully  proiaet 

her, 
Sae  southwards  Mary  gang'd,  wi*  evil  counsel  to  direct  her. 
For  the  fause  English  dell  enttit  off  puir  Mary 's  head. 
And  och !  odionari !  she  was  numbered  with  the  dead. 


tc 


Mary*s  grandson  had  g  wrasUe  wi*  the  people  for  their 


He  fain  wad  force  on  kindly  Soou  the  bishops'  Uoidy 

breed; 
A*  kings  wha  now  wad  force  liolks'  iiidth,— permit  ae  lo 

remind  *em. 
How  Charlie,  airing  at  Mliitfha',  ffn^  Ua  hmd  behind 
him. 


Ohonari  !  'twa^  a^i  evil  ^y,  that  royal  bluid  auld  tpil^  . 
But  honett  Charles  wai  qwer  stiff,  as  Scotia  kenM  fu*  weeL 

^'  Neist  Jamie  laboured  hard,  mj  (reendt,  to  Bet  tqi  papiittie. 
But  said  the  while  he  wussed  to  leave  his  subjects'  con- 
science free. 
The  door  auld  cark  took  fright  ae  night,  and  fled  tea  Bri- 
tain's shore ; 
He  saved  his  head,  but  tint  his  royal  throne  for  evennove. 

«'  Then  cam  f Eirxxur,  and  fOKtr-FiTK—- Wo«r  E  they 

were  stirring  days ! 
The  tw»  Stuart  Chevalieri  sune  set  a*  Scotland  in  a  Uftte ! 
Our  auoLfuir  Chairlie  raised  sax  thousand  stalwart  SeoMlih 

men; 
But  thrones  are  easier  tint^  my  ireends»  than  gotteorbick 

again. 


(i 


Then  Fbaxce  geu  unco  tired  of  kings  and  queens,  and 

siccangear^ 
And  guillotines  puir  Louis,  and  his  bonny  royal  dear.   . 
O !  France,  it  is  an  unco  fearfu*  place  for  kings  and  fueens, 
Wi*  conspiracies,  an*  traitors  dark,  and  ^wfu*  guillotines ! 
*'  l*d  rather  beg, 
Wi*  my  wooden  leg. 
Or  fiddle  jigs 
On  the  harvest  riggs. 
For  Sootia*s  canny  lads  and  lasdes  merrfly  to  dance, 
Than  trust  my  puir  auld  hurdles  on  the  kittle  throne  o* 

France. 
There's  Charlie  Bourbon  hunted  like  a  tyke  till  Holyrood, 
(Tm  sure  I  wuss  llie  honest  mon  nae  ill,  but  muckle  good;) 
For  kingcraft  is  a  kittle  trade ;  the  deil  a  worse  ane  going, 
And  the  troubles  than  eneompass  H  told  mak  anU* 
knowing. 
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la  hontiiig  kim  awa%  the  French  hM  made  a  fiiUak  wark  i 
They've  hunted  off  KiKO  Loa,  'tii  trae,  bat  now  they  Ve 

got  KIVO  STORK. 

But  the  dalteit  fale  of  a%  wad  be  the  grey-hatr*d  auld 

Bour4)dne> 
If  e*er  he  sought  to  sit  again  on  yon  unchancy  throne. 

*'  And  noo,  my  freends,  ye*  ve  heard  my  tale  of  royal  nps  and 
downs. 

Far  happier  we  in  homble  life,  pair  rastic  cottar  downs ! 

If  tossed  aboot  in  life,  ye  ken  we  havena  (v  to  £a*; 

But  a  tumble  frae  a  pinnacle  *s  the  tumble  warst  of  a*. 

*Tis  maistly  wi*  the  rich  and  great  that  cruel  fate  plays 
randy; 

The  deil  a  monarch  o*  them  a*,  sae  blythe  as  fiddler  Sandy. 

My  bow  *s  my  skeptre ;  my  auld  rusty  wig  *s  my  voyal 
crown ; 

This  kitchen  is  my  royal  court ;  I  feama  Fortuned  finown. 

This  three4egg*d  s|ool*8  my  soyal  throne ;  ^  happsar  mo- 
narch I, 

Than  longs  encompassed  wi^  a  kingdom's  gorgaoua  pa- 
geantry. 

CHOEUa. 

'*  I*d  rather  beg, 
Wi*  my  wooden  kg, 
Or  fiddle  jigs 
On  the  hanrest  riggs^ 
When  Atttoasa^s  moon 
Sailahighaboon, 
Than  reign  a  king— 
— *TiB  an  awwMM  tUng*** 


^ 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

SAVDr    TUBirs    axttobiooeaphsk,    altvouob    kot 

WITHOUT  80KE  P11E88IKO.— HE  OFFERS  TO  TELL   XV 
FORTVlTEy  AWD  X  COirSElTT  TO  TRY  HI8  8X1LL. 

His  mutilated  majesty  of  the  Yiolin  was  roar-^ 
ingly  joined  in  his  chorus  by  all  the  young  meu 
present,  who  waited,  with  their  attention 
strained  to  the  utmost,  while  he  sang  it 
first  alone,  and  then  caught  up  the  words 
with  quickness  and  unhesitating  accuracy. 
Sandy  gave  two  or  three  final  rasps  with  his 
bow  across  the  strings^  with  the  air  of  a  ffrctn^ 
maestro;  put  his  instrument  aside,  and  leaned 
with  conscious  importance  against  the  wall  at 
the  back  of  his  stool. 

''  That  baUant  o'  yours^  Sandy,**  sud  an  old 
farmer,  '^s  something  purpose-like  and  ratiooaL 
There  is  food  for  the  intellect  in'l.     What 
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think  ye,  bu?**  said  the  speaker^  adAreng 
himself  to  the  paeudo  Mr.  Johnston. 

<"  I  think,""  repUed  Bfr.  Johnston,  "  M 
there  is  much  troth  in  it,  and  that  a  tturte  br 
such  historical  ballads  is  honounble  to  (he 
intellectual  character  of  the  Scottish  nslioB. 

1  should,  perhaps,  obserre,  that  die  Cib' 
donian  idiom  of  the  ballad,  had  concealed  io«i 
though  but  very  little,  of  its  purport  ham  At 
royal  auditor,  whose  quickness  of  pereepliai 
enabled  him  to  gather  with  ease  its  goflttl 
tendency. 

*'  Dootless,  your  honour,**  resumed  tbe 
farmer,  ''  it  is  better  pastime,  and  fir  aiir 
improving,  to  listen  to  such,  than  to  kesita 
to  the  Willie- waulie  nipperty-tipperty  stofTibool 
love,  and  a*  sic  trashery,  that  sae  mony  nap 
are  filled  wi\** 

''Certainly,**  said  Mr.  Johnston.  'Fnj, 
Sandy — is  not  that  your  name  ?** 

^  Sandy  M'Dow,  sir,**  answered  the  mat^ 

"  Not  to  flatter  you,  Sandy,  yon  have  dooM- 
less  much  cleverness.     In  whftt  part  iif  ^ 


} 
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lom  were  you  bom,  Sandy?  and  wlio  weva 
your  parents?''  Sandy  looked  smoyed'and 
awkward^  and  was  silent 

^^  Troth,  sir,"  said  Bessie  M^Cowie,  laagh* ' 
ing,  ^*  yell  be  clerer  if  ye  can  coax  saemucUe 
informatien  ont  of  Sandy.  The  elbow-jigging 
cbiald  has  been  here  amang  us  the  maist  feck 
of  sax  gode  years,  and  he  ne^er  wad  tell  us  wha- 
his  parents  were,  or  whare  he  cam  frae,  or  bow 
he  tint  his  leg.  But  he  may  as  weel  gie  us  his 
history  now,  since  sae  grand  a  gentleman-  aa^ 
your  honour  axes  for  it." 

*^  Awed,  wi'  all  my  heart,"  said  Sandy,  "  if 
the  honourable  gentleman  will  tell  me  Ais  in 
turn" 

'^  For  shame,  ye  daft  rudas  !"^  cried  Beme, 
indiguantly ;  ^'  how  dare  ye  offer  to  make  ony 
sic  bargain  wi'  his  honour  ?  Troth  Tm  blate, 
so  I  am  !  Ye  suld  apologeeze  for  making  sae 
free." 

But  Sandy  seemed  unccmscious  of  offence. 
"  A  mon*s  a  mon  for  a'  that,"  be  answered ; 

VOL.  III.  F 
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^^  his   honour   doesna    offer   to    reprove  me, 
Luckie." 

^^  No,  Sandy ,^  said  Mr.  Johnston,  laughing 
very  good  humouredly ;  **  I  do  not  reprove  yon, 
indeed.  I  could  not  venture  to  reprove  a  king, 
you  know,  upon  his  three-legged  throne ;  and 
if  you  do  not  wish  to  tell  your  histoiy,  I  have 
certainly  no  business  to  inquire  into  it.'' 

^^  Your  honour  shows  mair  breeding  then, 
than  a"*  the  fanner  chields  and  cottar  lads  and 
lassies  hereabouts,  that  are  aye  tormenting  me 
to  tell  them  my  story,  as  if  I  had  aught  worth 
the  telling  oV 

''  Well,  Sandy,"  whispered  I,  "  be  it  good 
or  bad,  let  the  old  gentleman  have  it;  you 
know  you  can  skip  any  part  of  it  you  would 
not  like  to  tell." 

^^  Aweel  then,  gentlefolks  and  semple,  here 
goes.  My  father  was  the  mate  of  a  smuggling 
lugger,  that  traded  atween  Aberdeen  and  Han- 
burgh.  He  had  his  pickings,  honest  mon,  and 
was  making  siller  unco  fast,  until  one  unchancy 
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day  the  lugger  was  pursued  by  a  king's  ship, 
and  captured  wi'  all  hands  aboard.  Some  Ov 
the  men  got  into  the  boats,  but  the  threat  of  a 
broadside  frae  his  mqesty's  ship  sune  coaxed 
them  to  bring  to.  As  my  father  wais  the  male, 
and  ane  o'  the  principal  persons  belonging  to 
the  lugger,  they  expected  that  his  treatment 
would  be  unco  hard ;  some  said  he  could  na 
tffin  by  hanging  *.  But  I  dinna  ken  how  it 
was ;  he  was  aye  the  deil  for  wheedling,  and 
he  managed  to  mak  interest  for  himseP  wi'  the 
^n  of  our  auld  laird,  wha  was  captain  of  his 
majesty^s  frigate,  the  Invincible,  then  lying  off 
Gravesend.  They  were  unco  busy,  pressing 
at  the  time  for  sailors  to  man  the  Invincible, 
and  my  father  being  a  weel  ken*d  hond  at 
sailoring,  swure  that  if  his  lifi^  was  spared,  he'd 
prove  the  best  mon  they  ever  had  on  board  the 
frigate.  The  captain  managed  the  matter  wi' 
the  Admiralty ;  my  father  was  forgiven  for  his 
smuggling  jobs,  and  the  captain  and  officers 
were  right  weel  pleased  to  get  sic  a  knowing 

^  Escape  hanging. 

f2 
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hand,  wha  could  help  to  tutor  the  raw  young 
landsmen  they  were  pressing  every  day. 

^*  My  father  managed  to  get  leave  to  tak 
his  wife  on  board,  whilk  he  could  no^  have 
done  if  his  forebears  had  ua  been  of  the 
captain's  father's  following.  All  this,  yell 
observe,  took  place  before  I  saw  the  light ;  so 
ye^ll  no  expect  me  to  be  vera  minute  in  my 
detailment  of  a'  the  parteec'lars.  As  soon  as 
the  complement  o^  hands  was  filled,  the  firigate 
was  ordered  on  a  cruise  along  the  Bay  of 
Biscay.  Cruise  awa^  she  did,  the  maist  part 
of  four  months ;  and  meanwhile  yell  no  hinder 
my  mither  to  become  unco  large  in  the  family 
way.  My  father  was  perched  on  the  mast 
head  one  day  looking  out  for  a  French  pri- 
vateer, when  twa  hove  in  sight,  and  the  frigate 
gave  chase.  The  French  chaps  thinking  that 
as  they  were  vera  wed  armed,  -and  being  twa 
to  one,  they  might  venture  a  scratch,  did  not 
try  to  escape,  but  waited  quietly  until  the 
Invincible  cam  within  a  quarter  of  a.  mile,  or 
aiblins  half.     I've  heard  my  father  say  it  was 
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the  deil  of.  a  het  action,  for  the  mouDseers 
fought  like  dragons,  and  the  British,  as  they 
always  do,  like  deils.  But  my  mither  had  less 
reason  than  daddie  himseP  to  like  the  skirmish- 
ing, for  tiie  pmr  feckless  woman  was  ta'en  in 
the  pains  oHabour ;  nae  pleasant  predicament, 
I  suld  opine,  in  tiie  middle  of  a  peppering 
engagement — some  of  our  men  were  boarding 
the  Mercure,  as  ane  o^  tiie  privateers  was  ca*d — 
sabres  slashing,  pistols  flashing,  men  hewing, 
shouting,  slaughtering,  and  my  mither  roaring 
like  a'  the  bulls  of  Bashan ;  when  a  chain-shot 
frae  the  ither  privateer  cut  ane  of  our  masts 
clean  in  twa — the  Invincible  got  an  awfu' jerk, 
and  I  popped  into  the  warld.** 

^  An  awkward  period,  certainly,  to  select 
for  an  accouchement,**  said  I.  "  Well,  what 
was  your  first  exploit  on  entering  life  ?  '* 

*^  I  bawled  and  squalled  like  itiier  bairns, 
and  tiirove  apace.  We  captured  ane  o'  the 
mounseers  the  day  I  was  bom,  and  sunk  the 
ither.  In  four  years  afterward,  my  father  was 
sae  badly  wounded  in  anither  engagement,  that 
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he  was  dismissed  wY  a  pension,  as  unfit  for 
further  service.  He  took  mj  mither  and 
mysell  till  Aberdeen,  whare  I  grew  up 
betimes,  a  wild,  ranting,  roaring,  roystering 
blade,  with  a  father  that  couldna,  and  a  mither 
that  wadna  controul  me. 

**  Cat  after  kind,  as  the  auld  sajring  is ;  my 
daddie  had  begun  as  a  smuggler,  and  I  often 
listened  to  his  stories  of  the  free  ocean  rovers, 
wi'  a  wild  delight  that  gar^d  me  long  to  get  out 
on  the  account  myseP.  I  often  met  the  smuggler 
lads  ashore,  and  mony  ane  o*  them  took  a 
liking  to  me.  Meanwhile,  I  behooved  to  fall 
in  love  with  as  bonnie  a  lassock  as  e^er  beetled 
claiths  upon  Aberdeen  inches.  Her  name  was 
Peggie  M'Oowan,  and  a  prettier,  comelier, 
better  built  brig,  ne^er  hoisted  sail  in  Aberdeen. 
Ah,  Peg^e,  Peggie  !  what  a  coal  black  ee  the 
deil  had  got !  and  how  she  could  look  through 
and  through  a  mon  wi*t!  That  falcon  ee  if 
Peggie's  was  dootless  the  undoing  of  mony  a 
puir  ehield ;  half  the  laddies  were  in  love  wi* 
her,  and  sae  would  the  tither  half  too,  an  thejr 
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only  had  the  luck  to  g^t  into  her  company. 
But  her  tongue  banged  her  een  a^  to  sawdust. 
She  could  tune  it  to  ony  thing  ava\  She  coyld 
skin  the  vera  flints  m%  gin  she  only  got  cross ; 
and  then  again  sheM  wheedle  milk  out  of  ji 
mouse,  if  she  tuned  it  to  coaxing  or  'flumming» 
She  could  be  either  like  a  lavrock  ixi  a  boweri 
or  a  seagull  iti  a  storm,  as  she  pleased. 

^^  I  never  was  ony  great  beauty,  as  yell 
readily  believe,  so  I  did  not  expect  her  to  f(|ll 
in  love  wi^  my  gude  looks.  There  are  other 
things  a  woman  often  loves  in  a  map,  muckle 
mm  nor  his  beauty.  The  tane  o^  niy  ajrms 
was  langer  than  the.  tither,  but  the  short  .ane 
was  langer  nor  onybody  else's.  I  wa$  hojn  a 
buffer;  I  cam  ready  trained  into  the  jwarld, 
and  was  able  to  pitch  it  into  pny  mon^s  ribs- 
Sae  I  managed  to  scare  awa'  all  suitors  fn/t 
Peggie  M^Gowaq;  I  staved  in  three  phields' 
ribs,  pounded  half  a  dos^en  noses  till  jeelly,  and 
knocked  some  half  score  een  put  After  that, 
ye  may  swear  I  hadna  mony  compeetitors  for 
Peggie's  affections.    But  ^one  stour  carle  th^e 
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was,  wha  swure  he  didna  care  a  plack  for  m^ ; 
and  truth  to  tell,  I  opined  that  Peggie  liked 
him.  He  was  stout  and  taU,  and  could  box 
vary  weel  for  a  Hielandmon ;  for  boxing,  after 
a',  is  a^thegither  a  southron  accomplishment; 
but  indeed  his  forebears  were  frae  Lothian.  I 
resolved  to  bring  our  claims  till  a  point.  ^  Mr. 
Pattieson,'  quo^  I,  one  day  that  a  hantle  chields 
were  birling  merrily  in  Luckie  M^Shane's  pub- 
lic,— ^  Mr.  Pattieson,'  quo'  I,  '  I  hear  ye  mak 
unco  pretensions  till  the  bond  of  my  joe*  (and 
I  laid  muckle  emphasis  on  my). — ^  AUow  me 
to  ask  ye,  if  yell  gie  up  a'  claim  to  the  lassie 
now  before  witnesses;  or  do  ye  desiderate  a 
milling?' 

^  Wi'  that  he  jumped  up,  strippit  aff,  a  ring 
was  cleared  incontinent,  and  till*t  we  went 
like  a  couple  o'  deils.  He  fought  vera  weel» 
but  I  beat  him  till  stockfish ;  and  miss  Peggie 
fixed  that  day  twa  months  for  our  wedding. 
Meanwhile  I  was  offered  a  run  across  tin 
Hamburgh  in  a  smuggling  vessel,  by  the  mate^ 
with  whom  I  had  formed  an  intimacy^,  arid 
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as  naebody  liked  larks  or  sprees  better  than 
your  vera   humble    servitor,  I  accepted  the 
maters  offer  willingly,  and  sailed  awa^,  expect- 
ing to  be  bock  in  three  weeks  or  a  month. 
But  a  revenue  cruiser  espied  us,  and  chased 
us ;  the  smuggler  made  fight,  and  I  gat  a  shot 
in  my  leg  that  smashed  the  bane  in  splinters, 
and  troth  I  had  nae  choice  but  death  or  ampu- 
tation,  as  the  surgeon  said.    I  escaped  punish- 
ment, as  it  was  proved  by  mony  witnesses  that 
I  was  not  ane  of  the  crew  of  the  smuggler,  but 
merely  went  aboard  for  a  spree.    The  day  or 
twa  before  I  was  to  marry  Peggie,  I  arrived 
upon  a  cart  at  Aberdeen,  and  was  taken  tin 
Luckie  M^Shane's.    I  was  placed,  weak  and 
weary,  on  an  arm-chair  in  a  comer  of  the 
taproom  near  the  ingle ;  on  a  table  before  me 
lay  the  fause  wooden  leg  I  behuved  to  wear  in 
future ;    I  was  thinking  in  my  mind,  wad 
Peggie  keep  her  plighted  troth  or  no,  when 
wha  suld  come  out  o*  the  inner  chamber  but 
miss  Peggie  her  ain  sell,  dressed  out  as  fine  as 
fivepence,  in  company  wf  Pattieson,  wha  had 

f3 


106  FLORA  DOUOLAS. 

nearly  recovered  frae  the  milling  that  I  gied 
him. 

^^  I  gnashed  my  teeth  wi^  rage  and  pain ;  but 
I  couldna  help  saying  till  Peggie, — *  Will  ye 
keep  your  troth  or  no,  lassie  ?  * 

"  '  Troth  will  i;  quo*  she,  '  and  that  wi'  a' 
my  heart,  when  yc  show  me  the  mon  that  I 
plighted  it  until.' 

^  '  I  am  here,^  quo'  I,  ^  the  same  Sandy  as 
ever  I  was.' 

"  *  Faith,  you're  not,'  quo'  Peggie,  smart 
eneugh ;  *  for  the  chield  that  gat  my  promise 
had  a  pair  o**  brawny  legs,  and  you^ve  got  only 
ancy  my  birkie.  When  the  twa-leggit  chield 
reappears  to  claim  my  promise,  he  winna  hae 
reason  to  compleen  o'  me,  I'm  bail  for  him.* 

^^  With  that,  Pattieson  laughed,  and  I  whip* 
ped  my  wooden  stumper  aff  the  table,  and  hit 
him  a  clour  across  the  shins  wi%  that  gar*d 
him  roar.  He  was  ganging  to  maul  me,  bat 
the  bystanders  gathered  aboot  him  and  hin- 
dered him,  saying  that  it  wadna  be  bit  play  to 
strike  a  mutilated  mon ;  and  that  his  canying 
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Peggie  awa'  was  mair  than  a  fnll  set^aff  against 
the  clour. 

^^  Mj  life  wad  dootless  hae  been  miserable 
ever  since,  only  for  my  natural  cheerftdnesa  o** 
temper  and  contented  disposition.  However, 
ye  may  wed  cqfune,  that  the  place  whare  thae 
occurrents  chaunced,  wasna  preceeeely  the  spot 
in  the  haill  warld  whar  /  could  be  happiest. 
Sae  I  quitted  it  for  aye,  and  after  roaming  wi' 
my  fiddle  and  my  wooden  Kmb  through  divers 
districts,  I  hae  finally  settled  mysell  domi.  in 
the  hospitable  kitchen  o'  Luckie  M^Cowie;; 
whar  I  trust  to  pass  the  remainder  o"  my  days 
in  peace  and  thankfulness*'' 

^^  Thankfiilness ! "  involuntarily  echoed  Mr. 
Johnston.  (The  lesson,  I  thought,  was  not 
lost  on  him.) 

"  YeS|  sir,^  said  I ;  **  this  poor  fellow  hi&s 
suffered  a  severe  dispensation  both  in  heart 
and  person,  and  yet  he  is  not  only  contented, 
but  thankfiil.'' 

*'  Thankful,''  pursued  Sandy  M^Dow, "  that 
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I  wasna  served  worse ;  that  I  wasna  carried  aff 
in  the  midst  o'  my  sins;  and  that  time,  of 
whilk  I  trust  in  heaven  to  make  gade  use,  still 
is  spared  me  for  repentance.*^ 

'^  Ah,"  muttered  Mr.  Johnston  to  himself, 
*^  qys  ce  aont  de  braves  gens,  ces  EcoswU  J  ^ 

The  peasants  all  testified  their  wonder  at  the 
minstrcrs  tale,  and  the  interest  they  took  in 
his  adventures ;  and  then,  as  the  hour  waxed 
late  for  persons  of  their  early  and  industrious 
habits,  they  bade  good  bye  to  the  Laird,  (i.  e. 
Mr.  Johnston,)  to  myself,  to  Luckie  M^Cowiay 
and  lastly  to  Sandy  M^Dow;  and  then  filed 
off  to  their  respective  homes. 

Mr.  Johnston  was  fatigued  and  excited,  and 
went  up  to  his  bedroom,  the  boards  and  tables 
in  which  were  scoured  as  white  as  chalk;  and 
the  snowy  ^^  napery^  was  redolent  of  heathy 
firagrance. 

^^  Come  up  when  I  knock,  Malcolm,",  said 
Mr.  Johnston. 

I  accordingly  descended  once  more  to  die 


FLOBA  DOUGLAS.  109 

kitchen,  leaying  the  illustriouft  traveller  to  offer 
his  devotions  to  heaven,  until  he  should  sum- 
mon me.  There  was  no  one  but  Sandy  in  the 
kitchen  :  the  men,  as  I  have  already  mentioned, 
had  all  returned  to  their  cottages ;  and  Luckie 
and  her  two  servant  girls  were  engaged  else- 
where in  household  duties. 

^'  YouVe  met  your  own  share  of  adventures 
in  your  day,  Mr.  Sandy,"  said  I,  taking  my 
seat  at  his  side. 

^^  And  my  day  is  na  clean  gane,  neither,^ 
answered  he. 

^^  Certainly  not,  Mr.  M^Dow.  But,  aUow 
me  to  observe,  that  it  struck  me  as  being  some- 
what strange,  that  you  have  not  a  morsel  of 
the  accent  peculiar  to  the  Aberdonians.  Your 
tongue  is  pretty  broad  southland  Scotch." 

^^  And  yeVe  a  keen  chap,  truly,  and  to 
notice  that  sma*  discrepancy,^  replied  Sandyt 
chuckling,  and  fixing  his  keen  eyes  on  me 
with  one  of  the  most  penetrating  looks  I 
ever  saw. 
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^^  And  is  your  histoiy  of  your  adTentuxes 
true  ?"  continued  I,  half  in  earnest,  half  in 
jest;  although,  at  the  moment  I  asked  the 
question,  I  certainly  entertained  no  serious 
doubts  of  it. 

^^  Deil  ane  word  o**  truth  in  it  a' ;  but  a  haill 
bunch  o^  lees,  frae  beginning  till  end!"  an- 
swered Sandy,  in  a  suppressed  tone,  and  im- 
mediately bursting  out  into  a  self-applaading 
laugh. 

^^  Good  heavens !  and  what  could  indnce 
you  to  tell  a  whole  budget  of  fictions  to  that 
respectable  old  laird  T' 

^^  An'  what  the  deil  dse  could  I  do,  mon  i 
Ye  a*  were  tearing  my  een  out  to  tell  you  my 
story!  my  story!  my  story!  and  if  I  had 
really  naething  to  tell,  why,  good  manners 
compelled  me  to  improvue  a  ketle,  that  I 
might  not  disappoint  sae  mony  anxious  au- 
ditors. Besides,  I  concluded  it  a',  (as  wed 's 
my  sang,)  wi^  an  unco  useful  moral  for  yon 
man,  an  hell  profit  by  it** 
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^^  What  man  ? ''  said  I,  much  surpriBed. 

^*  Him  abooDy^  replied  Sandy,  inverting  hi» 
thumb  towards  the  loft. — 

^^  Do  you  mean  Mr.  Johnston?''  asked  L 

^'  Mr.  Johnston  !  ay,  troth ;  him  that  >  na^ 
mair  Mr.  Johnston  than  I  am."' 

^^  I  really  don't  understand  you,"^  said  I.  •• 

'^  Ye  btazen  it  out  unco  weel,  nae  dopt; 
that  must  be  confessed.  But  if  ye  blame  me 
for  a  sma'  bit  o^  figment,  narrated  for  your 
honour's  delectation,  why  d'  ye  no  blame  the 
auld  king  for  telling  us  that  he's  Mr.  Johnston, 
in  a  free,  safe  country,  whar  there 's  nae  need 
o'  disgui)^emei^ts  ?" 

'^  You  are  perfectly  incomprehensible,"  said 
I.  This  was  true,  indeed,  in  one  sense;  for  I 
could  not  possibly  comprehend  how  this  whim- 
sical man  had  acquired  the  knowledge  to 
which  he  so  undoubtingly  laid  claim.  It 
never,  for  a  moment,  crossed  my  mind  that 
either  of  the  king's  sworn  sezyants  had  be- 
trayed his  rank,  and  I  was  right  in  not  sujs- 
pecting  them.  As  for  the  postillions,  they  were 
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westland  loons  picked  up  by  one  of  the  ser- 
vants; and  no  more  harboured  an  idea  that 
Mr.  Johnston  was  cx-king  of  France,  than  that 
he  was  ex-khan  of  Tartary.  Sandy,  mean- 
while, continued  smiling  at  my  evident  per- 
plexity. 

^'  I  rambled  a  year  wi*  the  gipsies,^  he  re- 
sumed, ^^  and  learnt  a  wee  pickle  o*  the  noble 
art  of  palmistry.  Will  ye  show  me  your 
hand,  young  mon  ?" 

^^  You  have  given  me  so  very  bad  a  speci- 
men of  skill,^  said  I,  ^^  in  asserting  that  the 
old  laird  above  stairs  is  the  ex-king  of  France, 
that  I  should  not  put  fedth  in  your  palm- 
istry.^ 

**  fie,  he,  he !"  chuckled  Sandy,  much 
amused.  '^  I  discovered  him,  young  gentleman, 
by  my  skeel  in  physiognomy.  A  mon  wha 
has  borne  crown  and  skeptre  for  some  years, 
acquires  an  indelible  dignity  of  countenance 
and  manner,  that  a  keen  lad  like  mysell  can 
easily  decypher.  But  will  ye  show  us  your 
palm,  a^  the  while  ?  ^ 
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I  abandoned  by  hand  to  bis  inspecdon. 
He  traced  the  lines  attentively,  and  said  at 
length,  "  Laddie,  I  perceive  that  ye're  in 
love.** 

"  A  likely  guess,**  said  1,  with  an  air  of  indif- 
ference. My  curiosity,  however,  was  strongly 
excited.    "  Anything  else  ?** 

'^  You  fear,**  pursued  Sandy,  as  he  scanned 
the  lines,  ^'  that  your  love  will  be  crossed  by 
some  mon  that  has  dominion  ower  ye ;  I  think^ 
by  this  line,  it  is  your  father." 

My  astonishment  was  obvious  to  Sandy, 
who  threw  himself  back,  laughing.  *^  Am  I 
right  noufy  my  birkie  ?  '* 

^^  Have  you  any  more  wonders  to  an- 
nounce ?"'  said  I ;  ^  perhaps  you  can  discover 
my  name  from  my  hand  ?** 

'^  Let  me  see,**  said  the  minstrel,  resuming 
his  scrutiny ;  ^^  the  name  *8  a  kittle  point  to  dis- 
cover frae  the  bond ;  and  it  isn*t  one  chield  in 
an  hundred,  whose  lines  are  plain  enough  for 
huz  to  decypher  it.    However,  131  try — the 
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serving  folk  ca'd  ye  ^  Mac  Pherson  ^  to-night, 
but  thaf  s  no  it,  my  laddie ;  your  name — here, 
here — nae,  ^Ai«.8uld  be  the  line — I  haeH!  I 
hae't ! "  he  exclaimed  in  triumph ;  **  Your 
name  is  Malcolm  Hat.^ 

"  Now,  Mr.  Sandy  M*Dow,"  said  I  gravdy, 
^^  do  not  for  one  moment  suppose  me  ftach  a 
fool  as  to  think  you  derive  yoiur  information 
either  from  palmistry  or  physiognomy.  I  in- 
treat  you,  however,  to  keep  it  to  yourself;  for 
although  if  tattled,  it  could  not  do  us  serious 
injury,  yet  it  might  really  give  much  incon- 
venience and  annoyance.^ 

"Your  wull  maun  be  obeyed  —  honour 
bright !  ^'  cried  Sandy,  laying  his  hand  upon 
his  heart,  with  an  air  of  such  fervent  sinceritT, 
that  I  implicitly  believed  his  assurance,  despite 
the  specimens  of  impnmsing  with  which  he 
had  indulged  us.-*""  Shall  I  tell  Mr.  Johnston,** 
said  I,  "  that  your  autobiography  was  a  bit  Of 
a  figment?" 

"  Na — ^ye  maunna  do  that  at  .i|o  rate ;  you 
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promise  me,  do  ye  ?^  quoth  Sandy,  extending 
his  hand. 

'*  Tis  a  bargain,^  said  I,  clasping  hi9  palm 
in  token  of  mutual  good  faith. 

"  I'se  tell  ye  what  it  is,*"  said  Sandy,  "  that 
there  *s  no  anither  body  breathing,  (forbye 
them  that  ken  my  story  already,)  to  whom  I'd 
have  confessed  that  my  narrative  to-night  was 
a'  a  lee.  But  there 's  that  in  your  face,  boy 
that  gars  me  trust  you." 

"  Perhaps  you  will  tell  me  your  real  story 
then  ? " 

Sandy  shook  his  head  negatively.  ^^  Not 
now, — not  now,  at  any  rate ;  but  ye  may  know 
it  a^  some  day.  There — there 's  his  auld  ma- 
jesty the  laird  of  the  Johnstons  knocking  for 
ye — gang  till  him — gang  till  him — and  now 
gude  night,  and  may  God  Mess  ye,  boy.*^ 

I  wished  him  good  night,  and  ascended  to 
Mr.  Johnston's  chamber,  marvelling  much  at 
the  singular  character  from  whom  I  had  just 
parted,  and  at  the  acquaintance  with  my  pri- 
vate affairs  that  he  displayed. 
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I  perfonned  my  duties  as  gentleman  of  the 
bedchamber  a  merveille,  receired  the  kind  old 
monarches  patriarchal  blessing,  and  retired  to 
repose. 


FLORA  D0UOLA8. 


117 


CHAPTER  IX. 


A  BIOBLAKD   chief's   MEKAOE.^AM   APPALLINO 

EXPLOSXOy. 


The  foUowicg  day  we  resumed  our  journey 
about  noon.  It  had  frozen  hard  in  the  night ; 
but  Mr.  Johnston,  who  was  furred  to  the 
throat,  did  not  seem  inconvenienced  by  the 
coldness  of  the  weather.  Ere  we  entered  the 
carriage,  Sandy  took  an  opportunity  of  asking 
me  our  destination. — "  My  friend,'*'  I  replied, 
"  you  will  readily  conceive  that  I  cannot  reply 
to  your  question.'' 

"  O,  vera  weel — ^vera  weel — I  canna  wyte 
ye  for't,  laddie — na,  but  I  like  ye  a^  the  better 
for't.      I    see    my  opinion  o"*   ye  's    rightly 


118  FLOBA   IX)UOLAS. 

formed —but,  mayhap  I  may  inquire  if  ye  mean 
to  return  this  road  ?'' 

^*  That  is  more  than  I  know  myself,"  an- 
swered I. 

"  An  excellent  reason,  nae  doot,  for  not 
telling  me.  And  now  adieu,  young  sir  ;**  and 
Sandy  chaunted  in  a  low,  impressive  tenor 
voice, 

'^  Fareweel,  farewed ;  Grace  be  your  shidd ; 
Be  Heaven's  protection  aye  your  bield*  ; 

Though  hopes  be  crost, 

Though  joys  be  lost, 
Ae  thing  will  firm  comfort  yield, — 
The  trust  the  Gospel  hath  revealed. 

Mind  that,  laddie ;  ye  may  no  be  the  waur  for 
a  bit  o'  gude  advice;  ye  suld  aye  keep  thai 
trust  before  your  een.  Fare  ye  weel.  Gin  ye 
suld  return  this  way,  I^se  be  unco  glad  to 
see  ye." 

1  shook  his  hand  warmly,  and  followed  Mr. 
Johnston  into  the  carriage. 

"  That  old  minstrel — Sandy,  you  call  him — 
is  a  very  extraordinary  person  in  his  line,  Mal- 

•  mdd,  shelter. 
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colm.  If  the  poor  fellow  did  but  guesn  who 
his  auditor  was,  while  he  chaunted  out  his 
ominous  stanzas  about  ^  auld  Charlie  Bour- 
bonf  how  astonished  and  confused  he  would 

be ! " 

**  May  T  ask,  sire,  how  your  majesty '• 

"  SirCy  Malcolm,  and  majeatyf'" 

"  Well,  sir,  may  I  ask  how  you  liked  your 
accommodations  last  night  ?'^ 

^^  Extremely  well.  Comfort  is  quite  attainable 
without  show,  or  magnificence.  Ah,  this  island 
word  *  comfort  r  it  must  be  acknowledged  that 
you  British  understand  it,  in  every  gradation  of 
life,  far  better  than  we  French." 

"  I  very  much  fear,  sir,"  said  I,  "  that  you 
have  managed  very  badly  for  your  comforts  at 
Dalmanzie,  by  commanding  me  to  bring  you 
impromptu^  as  a  fiiend  of  my  own,  without 
announcing  your  rank  to  sir  Dugald  McLaren ; 
or  at  least  giving  some  preliminary  notice  to 
the  good  old  knight,  that  a  iriend  would  ac- 
company me  on  my  visit." 

^'  I  fear  nothing,  Malcolm.    Surely  our  re- 
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tinue  is  small ;  the  knight  has  a  plentiful  estate, 
and  the  larders  of  Dalmanzie  are  at  least  as 
well  provided  as  those  of  any  other  Scottish 
gentleman  of  condition.** 

^^  Oh,  sir,  I  am  perfectly  aware  that  the 
camp  is  well  provisioned,  and  sir  Dugald  is 
the  soul  of  hospitality.  My  fears  are  of  a  dif* 
ferent  description.  The  old  knight  is  what  we 
term  in  English,  an  oddity;  his  habits  are 
bizarre;  with  a  hearty,  hospitable  welcome  for 
his  guests,  he  mingles  some  strange  practices 
of  ancient  Scottish  thrift,  which  I  fear  yon  may 
find  inconvenient" 

"  Of  what  description?" 

^^  Why,  sir,  one  of  his  singularities  is,  that, 
with  numerous  excellent  apartments  in  his 
castle,  his  knightship  restricts  his  family  to  the 
use  of  one  small  parlour  for  all  their  meals 
and  ordinary  occupations ;  in  fact,  they  almost 
entirely  live  in  it.  Now,  you  will  be  obliged 
to  endure  this  diminutive  parlour,  as  sir  Dugald 
never  dreams  of  making  any  change  in  lua 
usual  arrangements  for  me^ 
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^  So  much  the  better^  M akofan ;  it  is  better 
aizedy  no  doubt,  than  the  state  apartments,  and 
we  shall  be  fortunate  in  a  safeguard  from  colds. 
Besides,  it  is  all  these  whimsicalities  that  I 
desire  to  enjoy  incognito.** 

**  I  hope,  sir,  you  may  not  have  occasion  to 
repent  of  your  experiment.** 

^^  Oh,  point  du  tout.  I  suppose  sir  Dugald's 
object  in  confining  his  friends  to  one  room,  is. 
to  save  the  frimiture  in  the  others  ?** 

"  I  believe  so,  sir.** 

^^  Ah,  but  I  hope  this  economical  system  is 
not  pursued  in  the  dormitories  ?" 

^^  Oh,  no,  sir ;  they  are  large  and  commo- 
dious.** 

^^  That  is  well ;  au  restCy  there  is  nothing  I 
like  better  than  to  see  the  manners  and  ob- 
servances of  other  days  pertinaciously  adhered 
to,  in  some  sequestered  castle,  by  a  whimsical 
sexagenarian  like  your  knight.** 

We  continued  to  converse  on  various  sub- 
jects, until  the  carriage  stopped,  about  half  an 
hour  before  sunset,  at  the  outer  gate  of  the 
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castle  of  Dalmanzie.  We  entered  between  two 
gigantic  piers  of  rusticated  masonry,  and  the 
scene  presented  by  the  avenne  within  en- 
chained our  admiration,  not  so  much  ficom 
its  beauty,  as  its  perfect  singularity.  I  cer- 
tainly nerer  saw  any  thing  like  it. 

The  avenue  was  as  straight  as  an  arrow,  per* 
fectly  level,  and  a  full  Scotch  mile  in  length. 
It  was  very  broad,  and  beautifully  kept*  It  was 
flanked  the  whole  way  vnih  two  high  bounding 
walls,  covered  to  the  top  with  a  luxuriant 
profusion  of  ivy.  Between  each  wall  and  the 
walk,  stretched  a  verdant  grassy  border,  about 
eighteen  or  twenty  feet  in  width ;  so  that  the 
distance  from  wall  to  wall  could  scarcely  have 
been  less  than  seventy  feet.  Not  a  tree  was  to 
be  seen  on  either  side  of  the  avenue ;  the  long 
perspective  was  unbroken  till  it  reached  the 
castle,  which  stood  at  the  further  extremity, 
with  its  high  gabled  roofis^  and  lofty  groups  of 
chimneys.  Behind  the  mansion  rose  an  ancient 
wood,  and  in  the  farthest  back-ground  was  a 
bare,  brown,  rugged  mountain,  towards  whoae 
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jagged  peak  the  sun  was  now  fast  sinldng; 
lighting  up  the  long,  wild,  stern  vista,  with  a 
stream  of  dazzling  splendour. 

^  Magnifique !  magnifique !  je  n'ai  jamais 
vu  rien  de  tel  l*^  exclaimed  the  king.  ^^  There 
is  a  beauty  in  old  walls  such  as  these,  that 
must  be  seen  to  be  appreciated;  I  see  they 
are  strengthened  at  intervals  with  mullions. 
The  whole  scene  is  unique ;  ah,  if  your  kni^t 
be  as  unique  as  his  residence,  I  shall  certainly 
enjoy  a  treat," 

We  drove  along  the  avenue  very  slowly,  and 
reached  the  upper  gate  exactly  as  the  sun  sank 
behind  the  peak  of  Bennarue.  We  soon  heard 
a  loud  and  jovial  chorus  of  halloos  from  a  dif- 
ferent quarter;  it  rapidly  approached ;  a  gate 
flew  open  at  the  opposite  comer  of  the  qua- 
drangle ;  and  in  rushed  a  merry  and  tumultuous 
rout,  with  horns  ringing  sharp  and  cheerily, 
and  voices  shouting  lustily  in  every  intonation 
of  mirthful  recklessness.  At  the  head  of  this 
joyous  band  was  sir  Dugald  McLaren,  mounted 
on  a  noble  black  charger,  who,  although  he^ 

q2 
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had  evidently  seen  a  hard  day's  sefrice,  pawed 
the  pavement  of  the  court,  and  pricked  his 
ears  to  the  blasts  of  the  horns,  and  the  loud, 
boisterous  yells  of  the  merry  huntsmen.  Tlie 
knight  was  dressed  in  a  scarlet  velvet  frock, 
that  buttoned  tightly  on  his  brawny  and  athletic 
frame,  exhibiting  his  broad  expanse  of  chest 
and  strongly  knitted  shoulders  to  the  best  ad- 
vantage. His  head  gear  was  a  simple  Scottish 
bonnet  with  a  chieftain's  feather,  and  his  nether 
habiliments  were  trews  of  the  McLaren  tartan. 
The  crowd  opened  in  front  of  a  door  leading 
down  to  the  kitchen  apartments,  and  a  couple 
of  tall  Highlanders  lifted  on  their  shoulders 
down  the  steps,  the  carcase  of  a  mighty  stag, 
the  gallant  victim  of  the  chase. 

An  attendant  addressed  a  few  words  to  sir 
Dugald,  who  instantly  turned  about.  ^*  A  car- 
riage, said  ye  ?  where  ?  am  I  blind,  that  1  saw 
it  not  ?  I  beg  your  pardon,  Malcolm  Hay,  my 
dear  young  freend,  and  bid  ye  ten  thousand 
welcomes  to  Dalmanzie.  Introduce  me  till 
your  freend,  Malcolm — ^Wow !  lad,  ye  used  me 
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ill,  not  to  have  written  to  infonn  me  that  you 
would  come  accompanied.  But  a  freend  o' 
yours,  my  boy,  shall  aye  be  welcome  to  Dal-- 
manzie  and  all  that  it  contains.^ 

He  had  now  reached  the  carriage,  firom  which 
I  had  alighted,  and  in  which  the  king  still  sate. 
I  performed  the  introductory  ceremony.  ^'  Mr. 
Johnston,^  said  the  hospitable  knight,  extend- 
ing  his  hand,  *^  I  bid  you  most  heartily  wel- 
come ;  and  am  only  sorry  that  ye  did  not 
come  in  time  for  this  day's  sport,— that  is,  if 
you're  aught  of  a  huntsman;  for  a  finer  run 
ne'er  saw  I,  than  we  had  after  yonder  stag,  all 
the  way  fix)m  Innerkettrick  to  ChieTs-bum-brae, 
and  from  that  to  Gartanscattacher  along  the 
rirer  side  to  Balnabrownie,  and  from  that  along 
the  skirts  of  Bennarue,  every  inch  to  the  Gow's 
auld  bridge,  and  thence  to  the  parks  of  Dal- 
manzie.  Why,  sir^  the  dogs  did  not  thrapple 
him  a  thousand  yards  from  the  spot  you're 
standing  on.  It  was  a  noble  run !  a  noble  run! 
I  ne'er  saw  the  like  on't" 

By  the  time  that  sir  Dugald  had  detailed  the 


^ 


1' 


I 


I 


126  FLORA  DOUGLAS. 

geography  of  the  day's  hunt  to  his  guests,  wc 
were  seated  in  the  small  parlour — ^the  parlom 
of  all  works — to  which  I  have  already  made 
allusion.  For  its  size,  it  was  a  stately  and 
imposing  apartment.  Like  Dalmanzie, — like 
sir  Dugald,  it  possessed  a  character  distinctird] 
its  own.  I  will  venture  to  assert  that  no  othei 
apartment  in  the  three  kingdoms  could  displa} 
an  equal  wealth  of  sporting  trophies.  Thougl 
small,  it  was  lofty.  "  Mr.  Johnston**  looked 
up;  and  overhead  it  was  so  closely  studded 
with  innumerable  branching  antlers,  the  spcnii 
of  many  a  chase,  that  not  a  particle  of  the 
ceiling  was  visible.  The  effect  was  in  a  higl 
degree  unique,  grotesque,  and  wild.  A  doubk 
range  of  antlercd  heads  were  thickly  plaoec 
along  the  walls  immediately  beneath  thi 
cornice;  and  the  pannels  of  the  dark  oal 
wainscot  were  chiselled  by  the  hand  of  m 
unskilful  artist,  into  representations,  carved  b 
bold  relief,  of  the  various  tenants  of  th 
mountain  and  the  forest,  including  those  whid 
have  long  since  been  extirpated  from  Britaii 


such  as  elks  and  wolves,  logether  with  the  yef 
existing  animals  of  chase.  The  billy  decora- 
tion of  a  character  different  from  these,  was 
the  family  coat  of  the  name  df  ■  M^LareOj 
splendid^  emblazoned  6n  a  shield  that  pro^ 
jected  from  the  embattled  oaiken  architrave  of 
the  only  window  in  the  room;  a  deeply  smife 
and  stone  shafted  casement,  with  diamond 
panes  of  many-coloured  glass.  There  were 
two  silver  sconces,  of  plain  W^orkmanship,  but 
brightly  burnished,  over  the  mantel-piece; 
and  two  small  silver  lamps  were  sospn^nded  by 
chains  of  the  same  metal  in  the  centre  of  thd 
room,  from  the  knotty  antlers  overhead.  The 
chairs  were  plain  and  heavy,  and  -dieir  well 
stuffed  cushions  were  covered  with  green 
morocco  leather  that  had  evideiitly  Keen  betted 
days.  The  carpet  was  also  much  the  wbiW 
for  the  wear,  but  it  «till  held  together,  and 
contained  no  foot-tmps.  tiai  the  middle  Of  the 
room  stood  a  stout  clumsy  oaken  table,  covered 
with  a  faded  crimson  clolh,  of  such  capacious 
dimensions  that  it  gW0pt  the  floor  (m  er^tf 
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side.  Sir  Dugald  stepped  to  the  door,  and 
rang  a  loud  hand-beU.  Presently  a  serrant 
appeared,  of  whose  appearance  ^'Mr.  Johnston** 
had  probably  never  seen  a  prototype.  He 
was  an  ill  favoured,  strongly  built,  red-haired 
man,  dressed  in  a  suit  of  the  McLaren  tartan ; 
ample  jacket,  still  more  ample  trews,  and  ^'  a 
vest  conform.*^ 

^  When  will  dinner  be  ready  i  ^  demanded 
the  fiunished  sir  Dugald. 

^^  Cookie  says  in  half  an  hour,  sir.'^ 

^^  Why  don't  ye  set  about  laying  the  table, 
then?'' 

The  domestic  instanUy  commenced  arrang- 
ing the  table.  He  did  not  remove  the  crimson 
cover;  but  laid  upon  it  a  dinner  cloth,  which, 
like  Luckie  M^Cowie's,  was  transparently 
white.  Damask  napkins,  steel-pronged  forks 
of  ancient  date  with  richly  embossed  silver 
handles,  knives  of  like  workmanship,  an  antedi- 
luvian epergne,  ouMy  no  doubt,  but  at  least 
piciuresquef  and  a  service  of  beautiful  por- 
celain, composed  the  equipments'of  the  dinnelr- 


FLORA  DOUGLAS.  199 

table.  There  were  no  goblet^hunes ;  but  nx 
chased  silver  goblets  amply  supplied  the 
deficiency.  ,  :       • 

^'  Where  are  Mr.  Duncan,  and  Mr.  Dugald, 
and  Mr.  Ranald  ?**  asked  the  knight 

^'  They're  a' below,  sir,  seeing  the  beast  cnttit 
up,  and  they  winna  leave  the  place  at  no  rate 
till  the  last  gash  o^  the  knife.^ 

^^  Do  ihey  know  that  Mr.  Johnston  and  Mr. 
Hay  are  here  ?  ^ 

"  Troth,  sir,  I  canna  say." 

^' They  did  not  see  the  carriage,  possibly — 
what  were  they  saying  when  you  were  below 
stairs  ? " 

^^  They  were  saying  that  Staunch  and  auld 
Bracklyn  had  cut  their  feet  very  badly,  and  that 
lang  Jock  suld  see  and  doctor  them,  sir. 
Maister  Ranald  says  he  doots  will  Bracklyn 
e'er  be  fit  to  rin  again." 

^^  That  would  be  a  sad  pity,*'  said  sir 
Dugald,  ^*  for  Bracklyn  was  one  of  the  best 
dogs  in  my  kennel." 

Mr.  Johnston  requested  to  be  shown  to  his 

o  3 
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donnitory,  to  change  his  dress  before  diliner, 
This  was  a  ceremony  that  the  iDmates  of  Dal' 
manzie  very  seldom,  if  ever,  observed*  On 
retoming  to  the  parlour,  we  found  dinnei 
ready,  and  the  knight  and  his  sons  assembled, 
in  their  scarlet  habits-de^hcisse.  There  was 
also  a  tall,  thin  gentleman,  dressed  in  a  closely 
buttoned  suit  of  black:  his  name  was  an* 
nounced  as  M'Quade.  A  general  introduction 
took  place,  of  such  of  the  party  as  had  not 
been  previously  known  to  each  other,  after 
which  we  all  sat  down  to  an  excellent  dinner. 
The  fragrant  steams  that  exhaled  from  the 
hare-soup,  might  have  excited  the  astonish- 
ment and  emulation  of  many  a  Parisian  cnisi- 
nier. 

I  was  just  beginning  to  enjoy  the  delicious 
potaffCy  when  I  suddenly  felt  my  shins  pricked 
with  some  sharp  instrument  I  winced  with 
the  pain,  but  said  nothing  at  first  The  prick- 
ing was  however  repeated  in  rapid  succession. 
I  started — withdrew  my  chair,  and  tbfe  torttm 
I  felt  was  expressed  in  my  countenance. 
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What  ails  ye^  Maldolm  ?'^  asked  the  Imig&t 
sympathetically. 

^^  A  vigorous  assault  has  been  made  upon 
my  shins,  sir  Dugald,  by  some  unseen  enemy 
under  the  table." 

^^  Baise  the  cloth  and  see  what  it  is,^  said 
sir  Dagald,  calmly. 

I  obeyed  the  knight,  looked  under  the  table, 
and  beheld  a  little  elvish  tailor  stitching  away 
with  prodigious  diligence ;  and  every  stitch  he 
had  drawn  inflicted  a  puncture  on  my  shins, 
ad  long  as  I  had  remained  within  his  reach. 

"Why,  sir  Dugald,'*  I  eii[claimed:in  asto- 
nishment, ^^  you  have  got  a  tailor  under  the 
table!''  ,  • 

"  I  thought  as  much,*^  replied  the  thrifty  old 
knight,  very  coolly.  "  It  is  Rory  M'Kettrick, 
firae  Drumcallagher,  making  the  baimS'  treWs 
and  jackets.'* 

"  Under  the  tdJble  ['^  ejaculated  I. 

**  Yes,  under  the  table.  We  always  put  hini 
there  to  keep  him-,  from  pilfering  the  buttons,' 
thread,  or  twu^  or  cabbaging  the  taitau ;  and 
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the  card-cloth  hides  him  well  enough  fhmi 
morning  visitors.^ 

*^  But  surely  he  has  no  business  here  under 
our  legs? ^' 

"  Not  the  least,  and  it  '*s  an  unco  shame  for 
M^Quade  to  have  allowed  him  to  stay  here  till 
this  hour.  Come,  Rory,  get  up  wi^  yoursel  out 
of  that" 

"Why,    really,    sir    Dugald "  said 

M^Quade. 

"  Do  not  try  to  apologise,  sir,*'  interrupted 
the  knight ;  ^^  your  negligence  does  not  admit 
of  apology.  You  must  have  forgotten  your 
duty,  and  quitted  the  room,  instead  of  remain* 
ing  here,  where  you  could  have  kept  a  watch 
on  Rory/' 

"  Truly,  sir  Dngald,  I  but  quitted  the  apart- 
ment to  indoctrinate  young  master  Charles  in 
some  portion  of  the  classical  rudiments.** 

"  Eat  your  soup,  and  say  nothing  more 
about  it,  sir.  You  ought  to  have  bestowed 
your  indoctrinations  on  my  grandson  here,  and 
well   you   know   it     Come,  Rory — I  h<qpe 
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yonVe  the  foil  complement  of  staff  there,  aod 
that  you  haven't  cribbed  any  of  it  ?^ 

Rory  held  up  a  half  finished  jacket,  some 
thread,  strips  of  tartan,  and  buttons,  as  if  in 
self-exculpation. 

^'  Where's  the  fustian  lining  ?^  said  the  knight 

**  Here,  honourable  sir." 

"  Um  —  pretty  right,  I  believe :  leave  the 
things  upon  that  chair,  and  get  out  of  the  room 
as  fast  as  you  can.*^ 

Rory  obeyed  with  great  expedition. 

''Mr.  M'Quade,''  said  sir  Dugald, ''  I  beg  that 
I  may  never  catch  you  tripping  again  in  this 
manner.  How  came  you  to  leave  Rory  here 
until  we  were  all  seated  at  dinner?^ 

M'Quade  was  sufficiently  prudent  to  leave 
this  inquiry  unanswered ;  and  the  kind-hearted, 
though  choleric  sir  Dugald,  speedily  recovered 
his  good  humour. 

The  fact  was,  I  believe,  that  the  tailor  had 
fallen  asleep  at  his  post ;  the  noise  of  laying 
dinner  had  wakened  him ;  and  then,  to  exhibit 
his  extraordinary  industry,  he  pierced  at  every 
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Stitch  the  shins  of  the  person  at  bis  elbow  j 
which  unfortunate  mortal  chanced  to  be  my- 
self. I  had  not  the  courage  to  encounter  Mr 
Johnston's  eye ;  and  I  marvelled  whether  he 
yet  repented  his  having  visited  Dalmanzie 
incognito. 

**  The  honour  of  some  wine,  Mr.  Johnston," 
said  sir  Dugald ;  "  what  wine  do  you  choose?" 
(I  should  observe  that  the  cellars  of  Dalmanzie 
could  boast  the  three  perfections  ascribed  by 
sir  William  Curtis  to  a  model  ioinery, — to  wit, 
quality,  quantity,  and  variety.) 

"  Barsac,*'  replied  Mr.  Johnston. 

Now,  it  chanced  that  there  was  not  any  Baraac 
in  the  parlour,  although  there  were  a  great  many 
dozen  in  the  cellars;  so  that  the  hospitable 
knight  committed  the  key,  which  he  usually 
kept  in  his  pocket,  to  Murdoch,  his  tartan-dad 
butler,  at  the  same  time  desiring  the  said  Mur- 
doch to  bring  up  two  bottles.  Meanwhile  he 
pledged  his  guest  in  some  other  variety  of 
wine ;  and  then  manceuvred  to  catch  the  jsye 
of  M'Qoade,  to  whom  he  directed  an  i 
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globcey  wbieh  tihe  worthy  tutor  mferpreted  as 
a  coinmand  to  follow  Murdoch  to  the  ceUanr, 
to  see  that  he  did  not  embezzle  any  portion  of 
their  contents. 

M^Quade  accordingly  quitted  the  room  £»r 
that  purpose,  but  Murdoch  was  ^fted  wUi 
amazing  celerity  on  occasions  like  the  presbasti 

Er^  the  tutoi^  closed  the  parlour  door  behmd 
him,  the  serving-man  had  already  dired  amon^ 
the  most  recondite  bowels  of  the  cellarage; 
and  thinking  it  pity  to  neglect  S6ch  £  glorious 
opportunity  of  exerting  his  talents  for  appro* 
priatiouy  he  stole  two  bottles  for  himself; 
wheft,  suddenly  heiaring  M^Quade  iUKDdng 
down  the  freestone  steps,  he  plunged-  tbs 
stolen  bottles  in  the  ample  podtets  of  his 
tartan  trews.  Having  thu^  sedttr^'tb^'  stolien 
wine,  he  locked  the  cellar  door,  and  rdascended 
to  the  parlour  with  t)ie  legitilliato'  bottles  in 
his  hands ;  his  footsteps  -  closely  Wttti^ed  all 
the  while  by  M^Qaade.  Arrived  in  ihtt  par* 
lour,  he  delivered  up  the'  keys,  phused  the 
Barsac  on  the  table,  and  itMUthed  bib  fkM 
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behind  sir  Dagald^s  chair,  with  his  back  to  a 
Tery  hot  fire. 

Now,  as  Old  Nick  would  have  it,  the  bottles 
with  which  honest  Murdoch  had  intromitted, 
and  which  he  had  secreted  in  his  trews,  con- 
tained, not  wine,  as  he  fondly  imagined,  bnt 
high  mettled  ale  of  Mrs.  Dougal  McLaren's 
manufacture.  As  soon,  therefore,  as  the  met- 
tlesome liquid  felt  the  effects  of  the  neighbour- 
ing fire,—"  Pop ! ''  went  one  of  the  corks  right 
through  Murdoch^s  culottes,  tearing  tartan  and 
fustian  along  with  it,  and  making  a  report  like 
a  pistol-shot. 

''  What  the  deU's  that?"  cried  sir  Dugald, 
starting  up  on  his  feet,  and  surveying  the 
shivering  culprit. 

"  I  dinna  ken,"  answered  Murdodi. 

"  But  ye  do  ken,"  persisted  the  knight,  ^'  and 
I  insist  on  hearing,  sirrah." 

Every  soul  present,  not  even  excepting  Mr. 
Johnston,  stared  at  Murdoch  with  inquisitive 
astonishment ;  when  "  Pop ! "  went  the  second 
cork,  flying  through  the  opposite  side  of  the 
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wretch^g  apparel^  while  the  ale  trickled  quickly 
down  his  legs,  and  inundated  the  carpet  at  his 
feet 

^  How  happened  this,  ye  lause  loon  ?^  de- 
manded the  knight 

'^  Dinna  press  me  to  expleen  just  at  present,** 
answered  Murdoch,  with  ready  wit 

*'  Why  not,  sirrah  ?  I  insist  upon  your 
speaking  out** 

^  Aweel,  honourable  sir,  if  sae  be  your  plea- 
sure in  the  presence  of  your  worshipful  guesta, 
ye  canna  wyte*  me;  although  I  wad  nathless 
have  rather  postponed,  until  a  mair  befitting 
season,  sae  unsavoury  an  explanation  as  your 
honour  is  pleased  to  desiderate.  The  root  o* 
the  haill  matter  is,  maist  honoured  sir,  that 
having  this  mom  ta*en  an  unco  potential  medi- 


cine **• 


^^  Trundle  yourself  out  of  the  room,  yoti 
infernal  scoundrel!**  exclaimed  the  enraged 
knight,  bestowing  a  tremendous  kick  on  his 

*  fTyCf ,  blttne. 
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InckleflB  doaefltic,  ^  your  Ijrbg  excnseswodi 
provoke  a  saint  The  firalt  mast  be  pBh 
Mr.  M^Qoade — Pin  sure  I  sent  ye  down  to  tK 
tkftt  the  reiring  loon  played  no  jookery-pnkerj 
among  the  \i4ne ;  you  are  growing  unco  osdetf 
of  late^  sir.' 

^  Truly,  sir  Dugald,  I  protest  I  saw  not  aof 
latromisaon  with  your  honoui's  Tinous  stonii 
en  the  pait  of  the  delinquent;  the  rather, Alt 
j«st  as  I  descended  the  steps  to  the  cdltf,! 
was  straigfatway  confronted  by  that  unfiiitnoito 
person*  who  was  then  locking  the  door;  ^ 
had  only  the  two  botlks  of  Baisac  in  ^ 
hands.^ 

**  Then,  sir,  yon  were  deerilidi  abck.  K 
yonr  own  wine  was  in  question,  youM  b^ 
kmg  been  sony  to  let  any  Murdoch  hue  Ids 
hand  alane  amang  it  Call  Patrick  to  lop  <P 
that  wet,  and  now  let's  fbiiget  this  daft  liQ^ 
neis  and  finish  oar  fianers.** 

We  accordingly  resumed  the  agreeaUeMi^ 
of  mastication,  which  had  been  ao  grie^w 
inteiTupted.     Patrick  now  entered,  and  ^ 
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ceeded  to  wipe  away  tlie  traces  of  Mnrd6bb^il 
mysterious  explosion  from  the  carpet;  tBId 
liquor  he  pronounced  to  be  **yill;*  which 
discovery  reVealed  to  sir  Dngald^s  somewhat 
perplexed  apprehension,  the  true  state  of  the 
case.  He  threatened  awful  vengeance  on  the 
culprit  **  Yill — how  sairly  he  Tacked  yill,  in- 
deed. But  I  promise  him  he  shall  brew  a  sair 
browst  for  it  yet — Come,  Mr.  Jbhhston,  allo^ 
me  to  help  you  to  some  of  this  renisoti ;  yell 
find  it  excellent;"  &c.,  fi:c. 

The  worthy  knight  p^orin^  all  the  h6A- 
pitable  duties,  which,  to  hiih,  \^^  a  labouSr  bf 
love,  with  a  dignity  that  well  became  his  table. 
Mr.  Johnston  seeibed  to  like  Us  wiiie,  which 
was  unquestionably  ex^ell^tit,  dUd  to  relish  the 
venison  of  the  moimtiiinB  "virhich  had  passMl 
through  the  hands  of  an  slccomplished  High- 
land culinary  artiM.  I  began  to  hop>e  thai  <h^ 
evening  would  pasft  off  without  ibiiher  intihr- 
ruption,  when  tiiiddoily  an  overpowi^ing 
burst  of  deafening  discord,  doise  behind  hik 
chair,  came  rxiikwt^i  bii  Mr.  JohnstdU^^-^^ 
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Babel  seemed  let  loose  on  his  devoted  head ; 
he  sprang  from  his  chair,  and  clapped  his 
hands  upon  his  ears,  exclaiming — 

^^  Grand  ciel !  mais  qu^est  ce  que  cette 
tintamarre  ?*^ 

'^  What  ?  you  a  Scotchman,  and  not  like 
the  pipes  r*  said  Sir  Dugald  reproachfully. 
'  ^  '^  Ah,  but  you  will  consider  sir,  I  have  been 

much  in  France.^ 

*^  Allan,**  said  the  knight,  waving  his  hand, 
^  don*t  play  any  more ;  indeed  you  indulged 
us  much  too  soon,  at  all  events,  for  you  never 
ought  to  enter  the  room  until  dinner  is  re- 
moved.** 

But  Allan,  instead  of  obeying,  blew  louder 
and  louder;  ti}l  his  face  became  purple,  and 
his  swoln  veins  like  sausages. 

*^  Why  don*t  you  stop,  sir,  when  I  command 
you  ?**  cried  sir  Dugald,  starting  up,  and  aur- 
veying  his  chief  piper  angrily. 

The  chief  piper  merely  answered  by  pro* 
ducing  such  a  hurricane  of  screaming,  roaring, 
jarring,  stunning,  and  discordant  noises  as   I 
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never  heard  before,  and  most  deyoutly  hope 
I  never  may  hear  again. 

^'  At  any  rate  it^s  beaatifiil !  most  beautiful 
— is  it  not,  Hay?^  said  Ranald  AFLaren,  as 
his  eye  glistened  with  unfeigned  admiration  of 
the  stormy  strains  of  the  chief  piper. 

^^  Can^t  say  I  ever  liked  music  very  much,*^ 
said  I,  drily. 

^'  That 's  an  imco  shame  for  you,  Malcolm ; 
they  have  music  in  heaven,  you  know.** 

^'  Such  as  that  ? ''  demanded  I. 

^^  Dootless,  dootless,  mon."^ 

^^  Ah,  my  dear  Ranald,  I  think  you  are  mis- 
taken there,**  said  I. 

^^  Mistaken !  surely  no,**  said  Ranald;  *^  for 
what  can  be  finer  than  the  pipes?** — I  feel 
convinced  that  Ranald  would  have  fax  preferred 
them  to  the  music  in  the  Sistine  ChapeL 

During  this  little  by-play,  sir  Dugald,  per- 
ceiving the  excruciating  torture  that  the  music 
of  Allan  inflicted  on  the  nerves  of  Mr.  John- 
ston, had  imperatively  repeated  his  commands 
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for  silence,  but  with  just  as  little  chance  as 
before  of  enforcing  obedience. 

Why  d*ye  no  stop  when  the  chief  bids 
ye  ?"  asked  Patrick. 

Allan  out-boreas'd  all  the  Highland  pipers 
that  ever  had  inflated  sheepskin.  In  that  small 
apartment  it  was  really  intolerable  torture* 

^'  Truly,  he  is  a  rare  proficient  in  pneu- 
matical  exercises,**  said  M^Quade,  with  an  air 
of  competent  criticism. 

*^  Truly,  he  is  drunk ! "  said  Duncan  McLaren, 
who  had  approached  quite  close  to  the  mu- 
sician. Duncan  was  right ;  Allan  had  become 
what  topers  term  ^^  glorious;*'  and,  exalted  to 
the  sublime  and  fearless  altitudes  of  inebriety, 
he  cared  as  little  for  sir  Dugald  as  for  the 
tinklefs  messan. 

^^  Drunk,  is  he  ?  **  said  sir  Dugald ;  ^^  then 
that  must  be  all  your  fault,  Mr.  M^Quade.  You 
know,  sir,  IVe  given  it  strictly  in  charge  to 
you  to  see  that  the  retainers  of  the  household 
who  approach  our  presence  should  never  be 
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allowed  to  get  fou  at  irregalar  hours ;  and  I  do 
most  particularly  beg,  that  in  future  I  may  not 
so  often  catch  you  tripping.  All  o'  ye,  lads^ 
heave  Allan  out  Mr.  Johnston,  I  really  beg 
ten  thousand  pardons.^' 

But  Mr.  Johnston  heard  not  one  word  that 
was  uttered,  although  all  the  speakers  bellowed 
at  the  top  of  their  lungs  throughout  the  whol^ 
convetsation,  (if  conversation  be  a  proper  term 
to  bestow  on  the  snap-talk  that  was  volleyed 
across  the  table,)  for  Allan^s  pipes  deafened 
him  so  effectually,  that  even  for  several  minutes 
after  the  minstrel  was  hustled  off,  he  still  fan- 
cied that  he  heard  the  dreadful  charivari  close 
behind  him;  and  twice  or  thrice  he  turned 
round  to  assure  himself  of  his  tormentor's 
absence,  with  some  such  involuntary  exclama- 
tion as,  ^^  Mais  ou  est  il  ?  ah,  he  is  gone — 
right,  right — 1  am  very  glad." 

Suddenly    a   kicking   and   struggling   was 
heard  in  the  hall. 

"  But  1  tell  ye  I  fcill  go  back,"  said  the 
voice  of  the  chief  piper,  in  reply  to  some  re- 
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monstraDce ;  ^^  it  wad  be  acandaloos !  maisl 
scandalous !  the  like  ne'er  was  beard  al  Dal^ 
manzie  for  a  thoosand  years^  as  that^gentlefiolk 
o*  worship  suld  sit  in  the  knight's  ba*  birling, 
without  a  lilt  to  do  them  honour.  I  winna  be 
restrained,  I  tell  ye." 

^^  What  is  all  this  riot  ?"  said  sir  Dugald, 
going  to  the  door. 

"  Truly,  sir,  it  is  Allan,  who  is  minded  to 
come  back,"  said  M^Quade,  popping  in  his  head. 

^^  That  is  all  your  fault,  sir.  If  you  bad 
locked  him  up  when  you  brought  him  away, 
he  could  not  return  to  torment  us.  Have  bim 
off,  and  let  me  hear  no  more  about  him,  I  de- 
sire ye." 

I  soon  perceived  that  M^Quade  was  a  species 
of  general  scape-goat,  who  was  held  responsible 
for  every  variety  of  contretemps.  After  this 
last  alarm,  we  were  not  disturbed  any  more. 
The  door  was  shut,  and  we  all  drew  our  cbaixs 
about  the  fire. 

^^  Any  thing  new  stirring  in  Edinburgh  ?" 
said  sir  Dugald. 
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*'  lude^y  sir,  the  town  seemed  rather  fiill 
last  week.  Lord  Wemyss  has  been  giving 
adme  brilliant  entertainments,  which  added  to 
our  gaiety  considerably." 

^^  Ahy  I  like  that  anld  earl,  and  also  Lord 
Caithness.  Like  two  douce,  sonsie,  honest, 
patriotic  Scottish  nobles,  they  reside  entirely 
in  aald  Scotland,  and  keep  their  city  residences 
in  Anld  Reekie  *,  instead  of  running  off  like  sae 
mony  of  their  class  to  London,  and  depriring 
their  native  metropolis  of  its  ^  decus  et  tuta- 
men."*  Pray,  Malcolm,  do  these  FrencI^  folks 
at  Holyrood  create  any  stir  ?** 

**  Why,  sir,  it  were  hard  to  look  for  gaiety 
from  exiles.** 

"  And  that*s  true,  too,"  said  sir  Dugald, 
musingly.  ^^  Can  you  tell  me  if  the  king 
would  have  any  objection  that  I  should  be  pre- 
sented to  him  ?'* 

"  I  can  scarcely  answer  you,"  said  I,  "with- 
out previously  consulting  his  majesty;  but  I 
think  it  highly  probable  that  he  will  not  have 

*  In  Queen  Street,  Edinbaiish. 
VOL.  III.  H 
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any  objection.     He  has  reccired  my  fitlKiT^ 

graciouGly,  and  also  DuDmeatb." 

"  O,  that  is  easily  accounted  for,  as  yW 
in  his  majesty's  service,  and  Flora  Dou^ 
the  duchess  of  Angouleme's." 

"  But,  he  has  also  received  several  ol 
Scottish  gentlemen  of  condition,"  obserred. 
Johnston. 

"  Have  yoM,  sir,  the  honour  of  being  kai 
to  the  king  ?"  said  sir  Dugald,  tumiiig  tg 
Johnston. 

"  I  never  saw  his  majesty's  (ace,  sir  Du|i 

"  The  papers  said,  some  tame  siac^' 
served  the  knight,  "  that  the  kiog  Iti  ■ 
notion  of  visiting  the  Highlands,  hut  Lbd 
that  plan  was  given  up.  Tis  long  nnca 
mountainti  saw  the  face  of  royalty,  and  iIk 
time  they  did  so,  it  was  under  heait-bieil 
circumstances." 

"  You  mean  the  '45,'"  said  Mr.  JohnEtai 

"  Ay,  that  ill-starred  appeal  to  ancient' 
faith,"  replied  the  knight-  "  Prince  Clt 
unfiirled  the  standard  of  king  Jamea  the  T 
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among  us  bravely — ^Ah !  my  auld  fiitber  ianght 
in  the  cause  like  a  lion — ^but  the  destimee  that 
role  orer  nations,  decreed  our  defeat.  Well 
— Gotfs  win  be  done  T 

^^  And  do  you  regret  the  result  at  this  dis- 
tant period  ?" 

Sir  Dugald  answered  not  in  words,  but 
shook  his  head  slowly,  mournfully,  and  expres- 
sively. 

**  The  old  race  is  now  extinct,*^  said  Mr. 
Johnston. 

"  Ay,"  replied  sir  Dugald,  with  a  sigh, "  and 
I  can  cry  ^God  save  king  William  the  Fourth,* 
as  truly  and  zealously  as  any  other  subject  in 
his  kingdom.  Thrones  and  empires  will  risci 
and  flourish  for  their  appointed  season;  they 
will  crumble  into  ruins  when  that  season  is 
past,  and  '  the  place  thereof  be  no  more  seen.* 
But  amidst  the  wreck  of  djmasties,  and  of  an- 
cient and  venerable  institutions,  it  is  still  a 
solace  to  preserve  a  Mthftil  and  unstained 
allegiance  to  our  native  country.  The  child  of 
the  mountain  best  loves  his  wild  home;  no 
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particulars  of  the  old  miostrers  history,  which  I 
felt  a  conviction  was  curious,  or  at  least  unu- 
sual ;  but  I  refrained  from  doing  so,  as  it  struck 
me  that  it  would  somewhat  resemble  a  breach 
of  confidence  to  learn  his  story  from  any  one 
except  himself,  after  the  conversation  that  had 
passed  between  us  tete-4-tete  over  Luckie 
M'Cowie's  kitchen  fire. 

The  evening  wore  jovially  away ;  but  coffee 
was  served  long  before  a  single  member  of  our 
party  could  have  verged  on  inebriety. 


fijou  Domuji. 


it; 


Whbk  bed-time  urired,  I  accompiried 
Johnston  to  his  doimitory,  a  Utge  isd  ( 
fortablf  furnished  room,  with  an  anclMt  ( 
son  bed,  japanned  wardrobes,  and  two  di 
arm-chairs  flanking  the  brightly  blazing  In 
The  king  threw  himself  into  one  of 
chairs,  motioned  to  me  to  take  my  Hit  d 
other,  looked  steadily  in  my  face,  and  n 
"  £h  bien,  Malcolm  !"  said  he. 
"  I  fear,  sir,"  said  I,  "  that  you  hm 

pented  of  your  incognito  long  nnce.    1 

you  that  you   would  sustain  some  inet 

nience." 

"  And  yon  think  I   regret  my  incdf 

Why,  I  must  coolew  that  when  he  who  i 
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that  terrible  noise  was  making  me  deaf  this 
evening,  I  could  have  wished  on  any  terms  to 
escape  the  tiniamarre.  But  that  is  all  past 
now,  and  sir  Dagald  will  not  allow  that  terrible 
man  to  make  his  noise  again  while  t  remain 
here.  I  had  a  headache  at  first,  but  the  coflTee 
has  removed  it" 

^^  I  do  not  think,  sir,  that  you  would  ever 
learn  to  admire  the  bagpipe." 

^  Ah,  it  has  not  fair  play  within  doors.  It 
is  not  disagreeable  as  one  hears  it  in  Kdio* 
burgh.  About  two  miles  off  I  should  think  it 
Would  sound  very  well,  in  calm  weather." 

"  What  does  your" 

^*  Frenez  garde,  Malcolm !" 

^*  What  do  you  think,  sir,  of  our  host)  sir 
Dugald?" 

**  O,  I  like  him  much — he  is  a  fine  old  che- 
valier. Just  heaven !  how  he  loves  the  me- 
mory of  the  Stuarts.  Ah,  Malcolm,  Malcolm, 
it  is  traits  such  as  these  that  make  a  deep 
impression  on  the  heart  of  such  as  I  am.    I 


152  FLORA   D0U0LA8. 

was  taucMf  bien  iauch^j  when  your  rir  DogaU 
spoke  of  his  father's  uufortimate  prince,  and  I 
could  not  help  asking  myself  whether,  after  an 
equal  lapse  of  time,  our  name  would  call  forth 
such  affectionate  remembrance  from  any  in 
France.^  His  majesty  sighed  bitterly,  and 
seemed  lost  in  painful  thought.  At  length, 
resuming  a  more  cheerful  appearance,  he  ob- 
served that  whenever  sir  Dugald  should  visit 
him  at  Holyrood,  he  would  make  the  oM 
knight  heartily  welcome. 

"  Yes,  sir,"  said- 1 ;  "  but  only  conceive  the 
confusion  to  which  poor  sir  Dugald  will  b« 
exposed,  when,  on  approaching  your  presence, 
he  will  recognise  Mr.  Johnston !  Mr.  Johnston, 
who  witnessed  the  expulsion  of  the  tailor  froni 
under  the  dinner-table — the  explosion  of  Mnr 
doch — and  who  was  stunned  with  the  perse* 
vering  strains  of  Allan,  the  bagpiper !  Ah,  the 
poor  knight  will  feel  strangely  embarrassed !  ] 
compassionate  him  by  anticipation  !^ 

The  king  smiled  at  the  woful  confusion  tha 
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iir  :Dtigidd  would  probably  sii«tem;' but  taxA 
tiiat  he  would  know  how  to  hdp  the  brave  old 
chevalier  out  of  his  embarrassment. 

A  tap  at  the  bedroom  door.      ' 

'^  Entrez  toqonrs,'*  said  Mr.  Johnston. 

Sir  Dugald  entered. 

^  I  hare  come,  Mr.  Johnston,^  said  the 
knight,  ^'  to  hope  ye  have  every  thing  comfort- 
able.-*^In  the  new  fangled  fashions,  that 's  all 
left  to  some  o*  the  menzie,  I  hear,  to  take  care 
of;  but  in  my  day,  the  master  of  the  house 
gave  an  eye  to  the  comforts  of  his  guests,  and 
deemed  it  no  disparagement.  That's  the 
custom  of  Dahnanzie  still,  sir.'' 

^*  I  thank  you  extremely,  sir  Dugald,**  replied 
Mr.  Johnston,  rising  from  his  chair,  *^  and  feel 
deeply  touched  with  your  kindness ;  every 
thing,  indeed,  appears  most  comfortable.'' 

"  Ah,  sir,  if  you're  given  to  dreaming,  this 
room  should  inspire  you  with  nightly  fantasies. 
That  bed  in  which  jrou  are  to  sleep,  sir,  has  a 
history. — Do  you  see  the  royal  crown  of  Scot- 
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land  worked  in  gold  upoo  the  ?dv«t  csMff) 
Sir,  a  head  oooe  tepoaed  in  tfaia  bed  dii 
should  have  worn  that  crown,— MnoeCMb 
slept  here  J  nir^  in  174<V — and  to  gide  night 
f  ye." 
"  I  wish  you  a  good  night,  m  DafakL"* 
The  knight,  having  satisfied  his  hoipittkk 
anxieties,  withdrew ;  and  we  heaid  hia  haV 
whistling)  half  singing,  as  he  prooMled  tJmi 
the  corridor,  the  old  Jacobite  air, — 

'*  Come  wwl,  oome  wo, 
Well  gmthcr  and  go. 

And  live  or  die  for  CharUe.** 
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"  Yes,**  said  the  eXHnonarch,  as  lie  wA** 
to  repose  for  the  night,  ^  ame  royal  wanderer 
has  already  laid  his  wearied  head  ind  aeUai 
heart  to  rest  ttp<»i  this  tonch,  and  ih^*'  ^^ 
is  sought  by  mufther.  O  God!**  he  ^^ 
nued  with  thrilling  solemnity,  ^  in  Tht  ka>^ 
are  the  hearts  of  kings ;  in  tht  hands  irt  cv 
destinies ;  let  not  the  brief  ronnant  ^ntf^ 
be  embittered  with  wasting,  caiU«g  ciiei  ^ 


J I 


FLORA  dougi;a8.  165 

vam  regrets  for  the  earthly  BpJendoars  I  have 
lost!  Fix  my  thoughts  upon  imperifihafale 
glory ;  guide  my  soul  to  thbb  !** 

His  lips  moved  in  prayer  for  some  minutes, 
and  when  he  once  more  raised  his  voiee,  the 
only  words  I  heard^  were,  ''  Into  tht  hands  I 
commend  my  vexed  and  wearied  spirit^ 

I  certainly  felt  deeply,  intensely  affected; 
the  parallel  between  his  lot,  and  the  exiled 
fortunes  of  the  Stuarts,  took  a. painful  hold  on 
my  imagination.  I  offered  up  a  fervent  peti- 
tion for  his  wel&re  both  in  soul  and  body,  and 
retired  to  my  own  apartment,  which  communi- 
cated with  his  by  a  small  oaken  door. 

I  tried  to  rest,  but  the  effort  was  fruitless. 
There  are  times  when  excitement  of  the  spirits, 
for  which  we  cannot,  perhaps,  diseover  any 
adequate  cause,  will  effectually  scare  sl^bp 
from  our  eyeUds.  The  hour  of  midnight 
boomed  from  the  old  clock-iower ;  still  I  slept 
not  The  hour  of  one  flung  its  sullen,  solitary 
clang  to  the  night  wind ;  IJieard  the  iron  noies 
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of  t\ro  and  three  successively  pealed,  aiid«till] 
turned  myself  restlessly  in  bed,  seeking  sleef 
with  a  feverish  impatience  that  helped  to  de- 
feat its  own  object.  I  rose,  and  gently  opening 
the  casement,  looked  out  upon  the  dark  and 
frosty  night,  in  the  hope  that  its  chillness  miglil 
allay  the  sleepless  fever  of  my  spirits.  I  had 
wrapped  my  cloak  about  me  closely,  and  leaned 
for  several  minutes  on  the  window  sill.  Al 
length  a  dim  streak  of  light  broke  through  the 
darkness  of  the  heavens;  it  increased,  and 
soon  the  moon  rose,  huge  and  red,  behind  a 
hill  clothed  with  oak  copse.  I  watched  hei 
gradual  progress,  as  she  slowly  sailed  upwardsj 
when  my  ear  was  startled  by  a  low,  repeated 
moaning  from  the  king's  apartment.  I  imme- 
diately quitted  tlie  casement,  and  entered  the 
king's  dormitory ;  the  light  which  flashed  fnmi 
the  decaying  fire  on  the  hearth,  revealed  the 
uneasy  movements  of  his  person ;  he  struggled 
in  his  sleep  as  if  in  pain,  and  imperfect  sounds 
escaped  his  lips,  among  which  I  could  diacera 
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the  words,  ^*  Mais  non — mais  non — ^il  ne  sera 
pas  ainsi;^  and  he  then  suddenly  started  up, 
as  if  awaking  from  a  hideous  dream. 

^^  Dieu  merci!**  he  exclaimed,  when  tho- 
roughly awake, — **  then  it  teas  but  a  dream.^* 
And  he  sighed  long  and  deeply,  as  though 
some  heavy  weight  had  been  removed  from  his 
heart.  **  I  would  Malcolm  were  with  me,  but 
I  shall  not  waken  the  poor  faithful  gargon.*^ 

"  Sir,  I  am  here,^'  said  I,  gendy. 

**  What !  have  you  then  been  watching 
me?** 

^  I  heard  you  moaning  in  your  sleep,  sir, 
and  I  felt  uneasy.'^ 

**  Oh,  Malcolm,  it  is  a  relief  to  hear  a  human 
voice,  after  such  a  dream  as  I  have  had ;  it  is 
foolish  to  suffer  such  a  circumstance  to  prey 
upon  the  spirits,  yet  human  nature  cannot 
always  resist  these  impressions.  I  shall  teU 
you  what  I  dreamt,'*  said  he,  ^^  when  I  am  a 
little  composed.** 

And  he  remained  silent,  for  some  minuteSi 
and  then  resumed  in  French ; — 
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*^  I  thought  that  the  ancient  regalia  of  Sco 
land  were  spread  before  my  eyes,  the  croin 
tlie  royal  sword  and  sceptre;  and  as  I  wi 
proceeding  to  examine  them,  my  hand  wa 
airested  by  a  grasp  of  such  icy  chillness  a 
pierced  the  very  marrow  in  my  bones, 
tamed  in  horror,  and  beheld  Prince  Charlc 
Edward  Stuart,  clad  in  the  habiliments  of  tfa 
grave :  his  face  was  as  white  as  marble,  ani 
his  large,  mournful  eye  was  sternly  fixed  upoi 
me  witli  a  glassy  and  unearthly  glare.  I  triei 
to  disengage  my  hand,  but  iu  vain;  the  chiDini 
pressure  was  increased,  until  I  moaned  witl 
torture.  He  then  slowly  quitted  his  hold,  ant 
his  tall,  noble  form  stood  before  me,  ghastly  ii 
its  dress  and  attitude :  a  white  fold  of  linei 
enveloped  the  head,  but  its  whiteness  was  no 
greater  than  that  of  the  pale  forehead  beneatl 
it 

**  ^  Charles  Bourbon/  said  he, — (and  O 
Malcolm,  his  clear,  melancholy  voice  smoti 
my  ear  like  a  funeral  bell,) — *  I  am  coma  u 
warn  you.    In  the  days  of  my  mortality,  ] 
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cheinlied  {projects  similar  to  those  which  now 
actuate  you ;  I  stirred  up  the  loyal  spirits  of 
this  kingdom  to  embrace  my  cause.  I  held 
my  cooncils  in  this  castle— *in  this  chamber ;' — 
nay,  old  king !  I  spent  many  sleepless  nights 
on  the  very  couch  on  which  you  now  repose. 

^^  ^  Eighty-scTen  years  have  passed  since 
then,  and  far  the  greater  portion  of  that  period 
I  have  lain  in  the  grave.  O !  it  is  the  myste- 
rious world  beyond  the  tomb,  that  best  teaches 
us  what  very  nothings  ate  the  baubles  that  we 
straggle  for ! 

"  *  Torrents  of  noble  blood  were  poured  out 
in  my  quarrel,  yet  it  all  availed  not  As  it 
hath  been  with  our  race,  so  shall  it  also  be 
vrith  thine.  What  ye  have  lost,  ye  never  shall 
recover.  Avoid,  then,  the  misfortune  into 
which  we  fell,  of  suffering  the  vain  and  sinM 
shedding  of  human  blood.  Behold  these  me- 
morials of  my  royal  race,  these  anoient  regalia. 
I  sought  to  repossess  them  while  I  was  in  life. 
Behold  now,  the  value  which  that  sl6m  moni- 
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tor,  Death  9  has  taught  my  immortal  spirit  t 
place  upon  them/ 

*^  And,  as  he  spoke  these  words,  he  louche 
the  sword  and  sceptre,  and  forthwith  they  flev 
into  fragments;  he  raised  the  crown  to  hi 
head,  as  if  about  to  place  it  on  the  linen  rol 
that  overshadowed  his  forehead. 

^  ^  Once,'  said  he, '  I  struggled  hard  to  placi 
this  here, — but  now' — 

^*  And  he  crushed  tlie  crown  as  you  woul< 
crush  a  scroll  of  paper. 

** '  I  have  given  you  my  warning,'  said  he 
'  your  time  is  brief  on  earth ;  we  shall  meel 
perhaps,  beyond  the  grave.' — He  seemed  U 
linger,  as  if  unwilling  to  depart,  when  an  hun 
dred  low  and  mournful  voices  called  his  name 
as  if  from  the  bowels  of  the  earth.  ^  I  come 
I  come!'  he  .answered,  and  the  floor  of  th< 
apartment  assumed  the  appearance  of  the  mo 
numental  pavement  of  a  cemetery ;  he  turned 
fixed  on  me  once  more  his  calm,  cold,  piercing 
melancholy  eye,  and  Uien  disappeared  througl 
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avanltwhoBe  iron  barriers  opened  to  receive 
him." 

^'  Your  dream,  sire,"  said  I,  ^^  was  manifestly 
suggested  by  sir  Dugald's  having  told  you  that 
Prince  Charles  once  occupied  this  room.** 

^'  Perhaps  so,  Malcolm,  but  yet  I  confess 
that  it  has  strangely  disturbed  me ;  the  imprea* 
sion  was  so  tlirillingly  vivid ;  the  gaze  of  the 
vision  so  piercing,  so  steady;  the  clear,  knelling 
tones  of  his  sad  voice  so  painfully  real— they 
ring  in  my  ears  at  this  moment." 

^  Compose  yourself  to  sleep,  sir,^  said  I ; 
^^  I  shall  sit  here  and  watch  you.*' 

^*  No,  my  poor  iellow;  you  shall  not  lose 
your  rest :  and  as  for  me,  I  could  not  sleep.  1 
shall  try  and  compose  myaelf  by  prayer;  Can 
you  light  the  lamp?*^  I  succeeded  in  doing 
so,  although  with  some  difficulty,  as  the  embers 
were  now  almost  decayed.  I  drew  aside  the 
curtain  of  the  bed,  placed  a  table  with  the 
lamp  by  its  side ;  handed  the  long  a  manual  of 
prayer,  in  which  he  soon  was  deeply  bimed, 
and  retired  to  my  own  apartment 
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and  waB  about  to  close  it,  when  mj  ear  was 
caught  by  the  sound  of  toices  without.  I  lis* 
tened,  much  tnarvelling  who  could  be  abroad  at 
that  wild  hour.  Two  figures  walked  leisurdjr 
along  a  sort  of  terrace  that  bordered  the  castle; 
the  moon  shone  full  upon  them,  and  showed 
that  the  dress  of  one  was  that  of  the  ordinary 
southland  peasantry. 

'^  And  do  you  think  it  will  ever  succeed  P* 
were  the  first  words  I  heard  ^  uttered  in  tones 
that  certainly  belonged  to  no  roturier. 

<<  Ow-^it  's  hard  to  say,  but  the  auld  cock 
says  he'n  do  his  best** 

*^  And  do  you  suppose  he  wtll  keep  his 
word  ?  there  's  no  doubt  that  he  con,  if  bt 
likes;^ 

**  Nay,  sir,  I  dtild  think  his  dii^sition  was 
greater  than  his  pow^ ;  for  the  ither  is  a  dour, 
stour  chield,  that  ^  as  iulky  it  a  mule  and  as 
spitefu^  as  the  deil.  I  can  tell  ye  that  ^e  he 
gies  up  a  point,  lidll  have  a  sdramble.^ 

^'  Oh  ! "  said  the  first  speaker,  clasping  Us 
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hands  with  great  earnestnessy  ^'  I  pioiuiey(A 
he  shall  meet  his  match  in  obstinacy." 

^'  Troth,  sir,  I  muckle  fear  he  winni  Wi 
his  match ;  for  the  titber  (wi*  reverence  be  it 
said)  is  sae  full  of  his  ballants,  and  auld  wtild 
ditties  and  songs,  that  it  ''s  e'en  ower  hsri,  I 
fear,  to  work  him  to  the  top  of  his  bent'' 

Ballads,  and  auld  warld  ditties  and  sangi! 
Bless  my  soul,  thought  I,  can  it  be  poHiUa 
they  are  speaking  of  that  strange  genius,  Saij 
if'Dow  ? 

^^  1*11  tell  you  what  will  work  him  19  to  IQJ 
eflTort,"'  returned  tbe  first  speaker;  ^tbel^ 
cessity  of  the  case,  and  the  goodnos  d  U> 
heart'' 

"  And  ye're  e'en  right  there^  air,  I  dsnr  nj: 
needcessity  is  dootless  a  Strang  plea,  and  t  go's 
heart  is  surely  a  persuasive  advocate.  Aal 
his  heart  is  gude,  and  vera  gude— God  Uen 
himr 

^^  I'm  in  doubt,  like  yourself^  as  to  the.  fitfl 
result;  but  I  hope  the  best ;  and^Fkteyaite 
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as  /  aan  work,  I  wont  Hpare  myself.  When 
did  you  see  him  ?^* 

^  This  rera  morning,  sir ;  that  was  the  road 
I  cam  firae  Ghurtanslown,  kemnng  your  boDom's 
anidety  to  hear  aboot  a^  things.^ 

^*  WeU,  youVe  been  long  on  the  road,  but 
we  met  opportunely.  They  sat  up  very  late  at 
the  old  laird's,  and  they  kept  me  there  tiU  two 
hours  after  midnight — we  were  all  veiy  menry ; 
they  wanted  me  to  sleep  there,  but  1  felt  so 
eager  to  see  a  certain  person  in  the  morning, 
^at  I  determined  on  returning  here  to-night. 
I  hope  we  may  manage  to  get  into  the  castle 
without  making  much  noise.**^ 

I  had,  long  ere  this  period  of  the  dialogue, 
fully  recognised  the  patrician  speaker ;  but  his 
conversation  was  a  perfect  mystery.  Some- 
times I  thought  I  could  faintly  see  my  way 
through  his  meat  \.f>f\  but  presently  afterwards 
I  found  myself  ^  /ed  as  completely  as  ever 
in  darkness.  His  companion  now  tapped  with 
the  end  of  a  long  switch  at  a  window  pretty 
high  above  his  head,  which  belonged,  he  said, 
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to  the  dormitory  of  some  of  the  menzie ;  tl 
tapping  was  repeated  until  the  slumben 
within  was  aroused,  and  the  two  nocturne 
wanderers  were  admitted  forthwith  into  th 
castle.  I  returned  to  my  bed,  and  soon  fei 
into  the  arms  of  that  capricious  god,  Sleej 
who  had  coyed  it  so  long  and  so  unplea 
santly. 


1 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

WE  8VILL  BOJOUmir  AT  DALXAITZIE. — THE  JVXIO&S^— 
THE  dominie's  ELTSIUM.— WE  WITNESS  A  SOLEM^T 
AND  IMPRESSIVE  CEBEMONT. 

The  following  momiDg,  the  king,  who  was 
harassed  and  exhausted,  was  unable  to  appear 
at  the  breakfast  table. 

^*  Well,  Malcolm,  my  dear  bairn,"  said  the 
good  old  knight,  ^^  how  fares  it  with  ye  ?  I 
hope  you  slept  well  last  night,  and  also  that 
your  fireend,  auld  Mr.  Johnston  did — but  how 
does  it  happen  that  the  auld  gentleman  does 
not  feel  able  to  come  down  to  breakfast  ?" 

^'  He  was  tired,  sir,  after  yesterday's  jour- 
ney.'' 

**  No  wonder — no  wonder.  It  is  not  every 
auld  chap  that  is  as  stout  at  seventy  as  I  am. 
I  never  had  a  day's  sickness  all  my  life,  which 
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I  chiefly  ascribe  to  my  habits  of  exercise  in  th( 
open  air." 

"  Who  is  for  coursing  to-day  ?"  asked  Ra 
nald.  ^^  I  am  going  out  to  Chiers-bum-bm 
to  tr>'  the  new  greyhounds." 

^'  I  don't  care  if  I  go  with  you,"  said  Duncan 
"  Will  you  come,  Malcolm  Hay  ?"* 
^^  No,  my  friends ;  I  must  stay  here  and  al 
tend  Mr.  Johnston." 

"  Pshaw,  canH  the  servants  bring  him  an; 
thing  he  wants  ?"  said  young  Dugald.  "  He  i 
not  king  of  France,  that  you  need  dance  sue 
constant  attendance  after  him.  Between  clos 
attendance  on  his  majesty  at  Holyrood,  Mai 
colm,  and  auld  Johnston,  here,  youll  be  quit 
deprived  of  exercise  and  amusement." 

"  Don't  speak  in  that  manner,  Dugald,**  sai 
the  knight ;  "  you'll  be  an  auld  man  yourse 
if  you  live  long  enough,  and  right  glad  to  enjo 
the  affectionate  attentions  of  the  young ;  you 
father  *s  an  auld  man,  sir ;  and  I  honour  Ma! 
Golm  for  the  care  and  affection  that  he  shen 
his  friend ;  it  does  him  credit." 
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The  door  now  opened,  and  Sholio  Douglas 
(Flora's  brother)  entered. 

^^  Ah,  ye  thieving  birkie,^  said  sir  Dagald, 
^^  how  cannily  70U  slipped  away  from  Dal- 
manzie  yesterday  !** 

"  Well,  sir,  I  have  repaired  my  fault,  you 
see,  by  returning  as  quickly  as  I  possibly 
could," 

Sholto  greeted  me  warmly;  he  had  been 
staying  for  several  days  at  Dalmanzie,  and 
I  easily  saw  by  his  manner,  that  his  reappear- 
ance had  been  very  much  hastened  by  the 
prospect  of  meeting  me,  as  sir  Dngald  had  told 
him  of  my  promised  visit.  When  the  young 
McLarens  had  quitted  the  room  after  breakfast, 
in  quest  of  their  various  amusements,  I  strolled 
out  with  Sholto  to  the  terrace  upon  which  the 
window  of  my  dormitory  looked. 

**  You  were  sauntering  late  here  last  night, 
or  rather  this  morning,  I  believe,^  said  I ; 
'^  what  a  sad  night-walker  yon  have  grown, 
Sholto.'' 

VOL.  III.  I 
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^^  How  do  you  know  that?'*  said  Sbo 
looking  in  ray  face  with  much  curiosity. 

^^  Moreover,  it  was  by  tapping  at  that  fi 
dow,"  continued  I,  pointing  out  the  wind 
**  that  you  and  your  very  conversable  compan 
obtained  admission  into  the  castle.^ 

'*  Why,  Malcolm,  you  must  have  been  lo 
ing  at  us?" 

'*  And  now,"  said  I,  "  will  you  grati^ 
piece  of  impertinent  curiosity  of  mine? — I  ki 
it  is  impertinent,  but  still  I  feel  impelled  to' 
the  question — ^you  need  not  answer  it,  vai 
you  like.  Was  the  personage  described 
your  comrade  as  being  '  ower  fond  of  his  a 
warld  ballants,  and  ditties,  and  sangs,*  Sai 
M^Dow,  the  minstrel  at  Glenquiddart  ?" 

*'  I  will  not  answer  you,  Malcolm,**  i 
Sholto,  reddening ;  '^  and  I  beg  as  a  fim 
that  since  by  some  means,  inconceirable  to  : 
you  have  obtained  a  knowledge  of  onr  cooi 
sation,  you  may  not  again  allude  to  the  ■ 
jecf 
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^^  My  limited  knowMge  of  what  passed  on 
the  tenrace^^  said  I,  ^  is  easily  accounted  toit  ;^ 
and  I  briefly  explained  to  him  that  I  was  stand- 
ing at  my  opcin  casement;  detailing,  at  the  same 
time,  the  restlessness  from  which  I  had  sn&- 
tained  snch  inconvenience,  and  the  king's 
dream,  which  had  given  his  majesty  so  much 
uneasiness. 

"  By  the  way,"  said  Sholto,  *'  wiU  not  Mr. 
Johnston  think  I  am  cii^  ir(^  here,  as  he  is 
aware  I  know  his  person  ?'* 

^^  Not  in  the  least,  I  am  sure,  for  he  is  also 
aware  be  can  depend  on  your  discretion."^ 

^*  How  long  does  Mr.  Johnston  mean  to  stay 
bere  ?''  asked  Sholto. 

*^  Not  more  than  a  few  days;  my  own  invi* 
tations  from  sir  Dugald  are  always  (id  Ubi* 
turn.  Mr.  Johnston  accompanied  jne,  as  iF 
impromptu." 

An  iron  door  at  the  end  of  the  t^race 
opened,  and  M^Quade  walked  in,  ibllowed  by 
sir  Dugald^s  grandchildren,  who  were  under  bia 
classical  care.    The  boys  were  stiong  built, 
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exircmely  handsomey  and  their  countenancei 

highly  intelligent  for  their  ages;  the  eldest  fit 

not  seem  more  than  twelve.    M^Quade  walked 

ill  front,  with  an  ancient  Corderius  in  his  left 

hand,  and  an  awe-inspiring  ferule  in  his  li^t 

In  his  pockets  were  stored  both  French  aoi 

Latin  grammars,  dictionaries,  and  elementaij 

works.    The  eldest  child  spoke  French  with 

all  the  ease  and  fluency  of  a  native,  fi>r  his 

mother,  who  was  recently  dead,  had  been  i 

Trench  woman,    and  had  accustomed  him  to 

i^poak   it   from  infancy ;  he   was  the  sod  of 

Duncan  M'Laren  ;  the  other  children  weie  Us 

cousins.     The  tutor  and  his  flock  proceeded  to 

an  arbour  which  fronted  the  sun,  and  in  liioA 

the  children  had  importuned  permission  to  stj 

their  lessons.    They  took  their  seats  nmnd  s 

table,  and  M'Quade,  who  did  not  seem  to  ^ 

lish  out-of-door  duties  in  such  weather,  polk' 

a  furry  travelling  cap  over  his  ears,  pot  a  pip^ 

in  his  mouth,  and  began  to  smoke  with  infinite 

diUgence. 

**  Bad  substitute  this  for  a  warn  fin  si'^' 
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muttered  he,  *^  but  it 's  better  than  naething, 
however.  I  wanted  not  to  quit  the  school- 
room, but  the  bairns  have  their  way  in  ever}' 
thing,  and  their  graiidsire  says  'twill  make  them 
hardy.  Come,  young  gentlemen, — are  your 
exercises  ready  ?  show  me  the  Latin  translation 
f  the  English  fables  I  desired  ye  to  write ;  eh, 
Mr.  Charles  ?'' 

A  dexterous  traffic  in  marbles,  and  half- 
munched  apples,  seemed  in  rapid  progress 
under  the  table,  between  master  Charles  and 
his  cousin  Duncan. 

"  What 's  that  ye're  pushing  at  under  the 
table,  boys  ?^  inquired  M'Quade. 

"  Don't  shove  me,  Charlie — you're  taking 
up  more  than  your  share  of  the  form."  The 
push  with  which  this  admonition  was  accom* 
panied,  formed  an  admirable  opportunity  for 
the  transfer  of  a  few  more  marbles. 

^'  Come,  come,  young  gentlemen ;  this  work 
won't  answer  at  all.  Non  adhuc  est  tempus 
ludendi  —  Can  ye  English  me  that,  Mr; 
Charlie  ?" 
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'^  It  means  that  there 's  nothing  so  pleasai 
as  play,  sir." 

^^  Nay,  sir,  you  should  truly  be  ashamed  t 
have  rendered  your  instructor  sae  exceeding! 
indoctrinate  an  answer.  What  most  these  b] 
standing  gentlemen,  who  are  doubtless  deepl 
grounded  in  classical  lore,  deem  of  your  a< 
quirements — what,  of  the  ability  or  attention  i 
your  teacher?  And  lest  they  should  fondl 
imagine  that  so  signal  a  subversion  of  the  tru 
and  literal  meaning  of  the  classical  phrase 
gave  you  to  translate,  should  pass  unrewardc 
with  its  meet  deserts,  thereby  indicating  a  cu 
pability  of  negligence  on  my  part,  I  comman 
ye,  Mr.  Charlie,  to  extend  your  hand  in  ordi 
that  you  may  receive  upon  your  digits  a  pand 
from  my  ferula,  as  is  befitting.^ 

*'  Which  hand,  sir?^  inquired  the  culprit 

'^  I  care  not — dexter  or  sinister — take  yon 
choice.** 

Charlie  extended  his  left  hand;  and  whil 
the  teacher  waved  the  circling  ferula  in  awfi 
preparatory  whirls,  the  urchin,  who  was  pn 
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hably  unrivalled  mD  over  the  world  as  a  macble- 
shot,  jerked  one  of  his  marbles  from  the  fore- 
finger and  thumb  of  his  right  hand,  which 
hung  at  his  side  unsuspiciously,  right  against 
the  cheek-bone  of  Mr.  M'Quade,  inflicting  a 
startling  contusion  on  that  personage,  which 
elicited  a  yell  of  mingled  astonishment  and 
pain.  The  guil^  arm  of  Charlie  hung  so 
apparently  motionless,  that  the  tutor^s  sus- 
picion never  fastened  for  an  instant  on  him; 
he  turned  to  the  other  boys,  who  all  succes- 
sively denied  the  commission  of  the  outrage. 
They  were  instantly  searched,  and  marbles 
found  in  all  their  pockets  except  Charlie^ 
whose  missile  of  mischief  was  the  only  one  he 
had  remaining.  M'Quade  vowed  terrible  ven- 
geance ;  but  as  Sholto  and  I  were  appealed  to, 
and  bore  clear  evidence  exculpatory  of  every 
one  of  the  boys  save  the  real  culprit,  regarding 
tvhom  no  inquiry  teas  made,  the  tutor  vrithhdd 
the  application  of  the  birch,  contenting  himself 
with  a  whacking  pandy  upon  Charlie's  hand- 
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smtster,  in  penalty  of  the  yonog  gentlenui'i 
gruDsialical  delinqaencies. 

"  Come  now,  maister  Dancan,"  (Dddcib 
mas  the  Freoch  lady's  sonj  "  show  ta  Im 
TOUT  Lauo  traaslations — hand  Qp  yom  Uu 
tenioD  of  the  Fable  of  the  Fox  and  the  Crov, 
sii — immediately ." 

Tbe  I^tin  translatioo  was  produce^  uJ 
conned  over  by  the  tntor  with  appireot  ippro- 
batioD,  tiBtil  he  airired  at  a  passage  thai 
i«^iiKd  to  disturb  his  eqaanimity. 

"  Tbe  English  rersion  T  gave  yon  ram  ihu, 
t:r."  sud  M'Qoade :  "  *  and  the  crow  mid '» 
tktfojT,  What  do  yom  taHtf  Whj,ai,pi^ 
baieo't  pm  the  crow's  qneiy  into  L^in— !«*'• 
giten  it  in  French,  nr.  I  won't  allow  OK^ 
tiicks  and  ragaries. — Look  here,  Mr.  SbolW 
IVugUs,  at  the  capers  of  this  tyro— here'' » 
decent  Latin  exercise  to  hand  a  teacher! '  ti 
dixit  comu  ad  ntpem.  Que  voultx  tw' 
What  reaton,  sir,  can  yoa  aasign,"  contiiiiM^ 
MHjoade,    with    an    awfitl    flourish   of  1^ 
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femla,  ^^  for  thus  daftly  and  inappropriately 
thrusting  French  into  the  mouth  of  the 
crow?" 

"  Because,"  replied  Duncan,  yery  meekly, 
^'  it  was  a  French  crow,  that  didnH  understand 
one  syllable  of  Latin,  'pon  my  honour !  ^^ 

The  perfect  naivete  of  Duncan's  answer 
entirely  upset  M^Quade,  who  flung  down  his 
ferula,  laughing ;  and  at  the  same  time  shaking 
his  fist,  as  he  said,  "  YeVe  a  daft  buckie,  sir — 
a  daft  buckie  !  I  don't  beat  ye,  just  because 
the  rest  of  your  exercise  was  perfect — but  hold 
a  care  that  I  find  no  repetition  for  the  future, 
of  these  leeberties  with  the  classical  tongues. 
If  I  do,  you  know  there 's  birch  and  ferula  in 
readiness.'' 

Sholto  and  I  walked  away,  and  left  the  tutor 
and  his  pupils  to  settle  their  disputes  between 
them.  In  the  course  of  the  day,  however,  I 
took  an  opportunity  of  lecturing  Charlie  on  the 
gross  impropriety  of  which  he  had  been  guilty, 
in  shooting  off  the  marble  at  his  teacher ;  he 
seemed  struck   with   my  remonstrances,  and 

Id 


178  FLORA   DOUGLAS. 

deeply  penitent  for  his  fault,  which  he  promii 
me  he  never  would  repeat. 

'*  Heaven  help  poor  tutors ! ''  thought 
'^  they  have  not  a  very  felicitous  employmei 
The  improvement  of  the  '  young  idea*  is  o 
of  the  most  troublesome  jobs  in  the  univers 
to  none,  except  a  tender  parent  or  an  affectio 
ate  friend,  can  it  possibly  afford  a  remuneratii 
interest." 

Immediately  on  quitting  Uie  teacher  and  I 
wayward  pupils,  I  had  gone  to  tender  my  m 
vices  to  Mr.  Johnston.  I  found  him  conBidi 
ably  better;  but  he  said  that  he  would  not  ] 
down  stairs  until  dinner  time. 

"  As  for  you,  dear  Malcolm,"  said  he,  *' 
insist  on  your  making  yourself  happy  wi 
Sholto  and  your  otlier  young  friends ;  I  mc 
not  suffer  you  to  shut  yourself  up  with  n 
Besides,  1  shall  not  be  alone ;  for  sir  Duga 
has  good-naturedly  offered  to  sit  with  me, 
which  I  am  extremely  glad ;  for  doubtless  tl 
exceUent  and  kind-hearted  old  knight  is  s 
original  richly  well  worth  studying." 


i 
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And  sir  Dugald  did  come,  and  sat  the  whole 
day  with  his  guest ;  who  was  so  channed  with 
the  knight's  old  Jacobite  anecdotes,  his  strong 
loyal  feelings,  the  occasional  bizarreries  that 
marked  his  character,  and  more  than  all,  the 
manifest  and  overflowing  goodness  of  his  heart, 
which  recognized  a  brother  or  a  sister  in  every 
human  being,— rthat  by  the  time  the  hopi  for 
dinner  sounded,  the  host  and  guest  were  as 
intimate  as  if  they  had  known  each  other  half 
a  century. 

The  following  day  we  witnessed  an  impres- 
sive and  singular  ceremony.  It  was  the  anni- 
versary of  the  death  of  sir  Dugald's  mother, 
who  had  died  about  fifty  years  before.  It  was 
observed  as  a  fast  by  the  family,  (who  be- 
longed to  the  episcopal  persuasion;)  and  in 
the  evening,  we  all  repaired  to  the  chapel  of 
the  castle,  where  the  aged  clergyman  of  the 
knighf  s  congregation  was  in  readiness  to  per- 
form the  religious  offices,  assisted  by  one  or 
two  brethren,  and  a  small,  though  well^trained 
choir. 
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Lady  M'Laren  had  expressed  m  ha  viU, 
her  anxious  desire  for  the  observance  o(  Aii 
ceremonial ;  and  sir  Dugald,  vbo  to  his  olliK 
excellent  qualities  added  the  warmeU  ££>) 
attachment,  had  annually  complied  wilh  hB 
parcHi's  injunctions  ever  sioce. 

The  chapel  waa  completely  himg  with  bluV- 
On  a  trcEtle  in  the  centre  of  the  chancel  Uj 
the  cofBn,  which  was  taken  from  the  bwij 
vault  beneath;  it  was  richly  caired,  and  made 
of  Spanish  chestnut  wood,  but  its  form  mJ 
decorations  were  now  shrouded  in  a  sable  p>H' 

I'lie  coffin,  on  the  present  occasioOi  ^'^ 
used  as  an  altar  j  for  on  it  were  placed  t'o 
large  silrer-clasped  volumes,  and  tvo  U^ 
w  axtn  lights.  The  margins  of  the  open  biK^ 
w  ere  blaci,  and  so  were  the  candles.  I  ne'e 
saw  a  scene  of  more  imprcgare,  solemn,  uxl 
sepnlcbial  gloom. 

The  old  clergyman  knelt,  and  occupied  lu** 
self  for  a  very  few  miuutes  in  silent  prayer;  ht 
tlien  rose,  and  standing  by  the  a]tar-<;offiDt 
read  Axim  the  Bibl^  Saint  Paul's  i 
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description  of  the  resurrection.  He  then 
offered  up  a  petition  for  the  weal  of  all  the 
human  race ;  after  which  he  recited  a  particu- 
lar prayer,  that  **  she  whose  mortal  relics  were 
among  us,  might  have  perfect  consummation 
and  bliss,  with  all  who  were  departed  in  the 
faith. 

**  Fifty  years,**  he  said,  **  were  that  day 
passed,  since  the  (nmwhile)  honourable  person 
whose  mortal  anniversary  we  were  met  to  cele- 
brate, had  been  called  before  the  bar  of  Him  in 
whose  sight  a  thousand  years  are  but  as  a  day. 
Fifty  years !  To  us,  poor  evanescent  mortals, 
how  long  that  period  seemed  in  prospect; 
but  how  short  it  appeared  in  the  retrospect ! 
The  silent  inmate  of  the  coffin  had  now  passed 
that  period  in  eternity;  and  yet,  the  roll  of 
future  ages  opened  as  interminably  still  before 
her,  as  if  she  had  only  that  instant  departed 
from  among  us.  My  brethren,**  continued  the 
old  divine,  ^*  let  not  the  scoffer  say  that  this  is 
a  vain  or  fruitless  ceremony.  It  tells  us  in  a 
language    more    impressively    eloquent    than 
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words,  tliat  the 
the  only  life  wl 
ukc  much  heed 
ing  relics  of  mi 
able  human  sp! 
spirit  enlivenet 
temporaries,  all 
Uie  tomb;  and 
ill  is  bouourablt 
selves  »ged.  H 
but  the  spirit 
ivili  live  for  e 
leach  us  DO  lei 
us  take  to  heal 
Let  us  lay  up  I 
bodies  (whereai 
much  care]  shal 
let  us  lay  up  i 
dying  spirit  sha 
corrupt  uot,  ani 
steal.' 

"  May  Uie  3 
mercy  to  the  so 
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and  may  He  give  unto  us,  poor  wandering 
sinners,  grace  to  follow  in  the  footsteps  of  Hm 
who  is  the  fountain  and  ensample  of  all  righte- 
ousness.^ 

The  choristers,  who  occupied  a  gallery  over 
the  entrance,  now  chaunted  a  wild  and  melan- 
choly dirge.  It  was  set  in  a  minor  key;  and 
the  sweet  and  wailing  voices,  meeting,  crossing, 
blending, — threading  with  exquisite  skill  the 
mazy  labyrinths  pf  harmony, — were  in  perfect 
unison  with  our  mournful  and  solemn  feelings. 

When  the  dirge  was  ended,  some  attendants 
proceeded  to  open  a  trap-door  near  the  altar 
rails,  through  which  to  lower  the  coffin  to  the 
vault. 

Sir  Dugald,  who  had  been  standing  near  the 
coffin's  head  during  the  service,  approached 
it,  and  laid  his  hand  upon  it,  just  as  the  bearers 
were  preparing  to  replace  it  in  its  dark  abode. 

I  heard  him  whisper  to  himself  in  a  tone  of 
intense  emotion,  "  Fare  ye  weel,  auld  mother, 
for  another  year;  peradventure  we  may  meet 
sooner.*' — A  tecgr  glistened  in  the  eye  of  the 
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tugged    old    )ni 
reived  il, 

"  You  wonde 
low  voice,  "  to 
ROW  sae  long  t 
aio  fifty  years,  { 
nity  i  She  wai 
and  friend  of  i 
my  youth :  my 
eternity.  I  coi 
that  we  read 
mother  of  my 
squeezed  my  hi 
suee  was  choke 
my  God  forget  t 

"  You  should 

"  Nor  do  I,  I 
did  in  this  case 
feitf  the  contio, 

The  coffin  wi 
closed ;  and  thi 
into  the  castle, 
the  chapel,  I  ti|i 
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scene ;  two  attendants  were  bearing  the  large 
black  tapers  through  a  distant  postern  ;  a  faint 
gleam  of  light  flickered  for  a  single  moment 
upon  that  house  of  sable  gloom  ;  the  door  was 
then  closed,  leaving  all  in  utter  darkness. 

Sir  Dugald  retired  immediately,  and  did  not 
reappear  in  the  parlour  for  the  remainder  of  the 
night. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


r  AeAiv.—Music  a 


Thb  next  day  Sliolto  infonned  me  that  he  h: 
received  a  letter  from  Flora.  "  She  tells  b 
Malcolm,"  said  he,  "  that  her  father  has  di 
covered  your  addresses,  and  vows  awful  tc 
geance  on  her  if  she  lends  a  favourable  ear 
them.  He  talks  of  the  hereditary  fend  betwe 
our  houses,  just  as  if  he  thought  that  Fk 
was  an  idiot  to  believe  such  nonsense.  U 
doubtedly  there  leat  some  such  feud  in  rod 
Umes,  but  that  does  not  actuate  hin  no 
No,  no — I  believe  I  can  ^eas  how  matli 
stand.    But   only  think  I   a  heredituy  fa 
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trumped  up  in  the  nineteenth  centurj,  as  & 
reason  why  a  lady  should  refuse  a  joung  gen- 
tleman's hand !  Why  it  scarcely  would  be  more 
absurd,  to  walk  into  a  modem  drawing  room, 
armed  cap-a-pie  in  the  iron  harness  of  the 
fourteenth  century.  No, — it  is  not  a  here- 
ditary hatred,  but  a  personal  dislike^  that  fny 
father  entertains  against  yourSy  and  I  think  I 
know  the  cause.  But  n^  importe,  my  dear 
fellow — you  shall  win  and  wear  Flora,  in  spite 
of  the  whole  world,  if  /  can  work  it  out;  and 
I  flatter  myself  that  you  will  find  me  no  con- 
temptible aUy.  I  trust  to  be  of  use  to  you  as 
soon  as  I  return  from  France;  until  then  I 
cannot  do  as  much  as  I  could  wish.  I  sail  in 
a  few  days,  to  look  after  an  old  French  legacy, 
which  I  fear  will  turn  out  to  be  a  very  visionary 
affair;  but  my  father  insists  on  my  going  to 
Paris  to  inquire  about  if* 

1  shook  his  hand  in  silent  gratitude;  my 
heart  was  too  full  for  utterance. 

The  king  remained  a  few  days  longer  at 
Dalmanzie,  at  the  expiration  of  which  period 


188  FLORA    DOUGIAS. 

he  bade  Sir  Dagald  a  cordial,  nay,  an  iJ^- 

tionate  faren-ell,  and  proceeded  lo  E^nborgii 

by  the  route  we  bad  uken  on  oar  picKW 

journey. 

On  aniring  at  Glenquiddart,  Kbich  wc  ^ 
about  five  in  the  afternoon,  we  found  'H* 
poetical  violinist  enthroned  upon  his  thm- 
legged  Elool  in  the  ingle-neuk. 

Sandy  rose,  with  joy  sparkling  in  hit  w* 
and  bade  us  a  respectful  n-elcome.  "ff« 
rire,  but  I'm  blylbe  to  see  ye  again ;  1  w 
amaist  afraid  I  suld  no  faae  that  pleasure." 

I  took  my  seal  at  Sandy's  side;  and  Mi 
Johnston,  equally  disposed  as  hetetofore  ti 
enjoy  the  strains  of  this  singular  minstid,  oc 
Gupicd  an  arm-chair  that  Luckie  M'Con 
brought  irom  the  parlour  for  his  accoouM 
dation. 

Sandy  had  been  speaking  to  a  sunbumt,!)! 
rery  well  looking  peasant  girl,  who  was  aitlit 
in  the  kitchen,  on  the  subject  of  her  lo^ 
addresses.  The  girl  seemed  to  feel  so  bw 
fulness  whatever  on   this  delicate  point,  bi 
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discussed  with  Sandy  the  objections  to  her 
lover's  suit  with  as  much  unconcemedness  at 
our  presence,  as  if  the  topic  of  debate  were 
merely  the  purchase  of  a  cap. 

^^  What  siller  has  he  got?*^  inquired  the 
adviser. 

^^  Ow,  he*s  no  that  muckle  to  be  compleened 
o'  regarding  warld's  gear," 

"  I  am  then  to  collect  from  you,  lassie,  that 
he's  tolerably  rich.'' 

"  Ow,  ay — I  dinna  say  but  he  is,  indeed." 

^^  Are  your  parents  desirous  for  the  match  ?*^ 

'^  Daddie  isy  being  aye  fond  of  the  siller,  but 
minnie  disna  care.^ 

"  Are  you,  yoursel  ?" 

A  deep,  crimson  blush,  the  first  I  had  seen 
the  young  woman  exhibit,  which  sufiused  alike 
necky  face,  and  forehead,  was  the  only  answer 
to  this  query. 

''  Aha,  lassie !"  chuckled  Sandy,  **  I  think  I 
smell  a  raf  He  then  whispered  in  a  very  low 
voice  to  her,  what  he  afterwards  told  me  was 
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"  if  sbe  didoa  love  some  ither 


an  inquiiy  "  it  sbe  didoa  love  some  ither  j 
better." 

The  damsel  gently  bowed  her  head,  a 
affirmatlTeljr. 

"  I  jessed  it,  by  ye,  silly  tawpie,"  wbispt 
Sandy. 

"  Diana  say  onytbing  aboot  il,"  implored 
young  woman. 

"  Ne'er  fear  me,  Peggie — but  has  your  ji 
siller  f" 

"  No  sae  muclfle  as  him  that  daddie  wi 
me  to  many  ;  he 's  eneugh  by  honest  labc 
though,"  sbe  added  proudly. 

I  heard  not  one  word  of  all  this  at  tbe  tin 
but  tbe  whispered  portion  of  the  dialogue  i 
afterwards  detailed  to  me  by  Sandy. 

The  monarch-minstrel  then  asked  us  w 
ther  we  would  like  a  wee  touch  of  his  prol 
sion,  to  which  welcome  query  we  readily 
plied  in  tbe  affirmative. 

"  Tbe  Inst  night  ye  were  here,"  he  whispe 
me,  "  I  devoted  my  skeel  to  Mr.  J(duiatoa*» 
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hoof;  I  sail  now  try  my  hand  at  some  one 
else  ;"'  and  he  sang  the  following  stanzas  to  a 
slow  old  Scottish  air ;  mimicking,  with  charac- 
teristic expression  and  emphasis,  the  rarious 
characters  embodied  in  his  ditty. 

I. 

''  O  mither  dear,  what  sail  I  do  ? 

My  loTen  are  a*  scared  by  daddie ; 
He  flytes  at  a*  that  oome  to  woo, 
— Auld  carle,  as  weel  as  bonnie  laddie. 

II. 

*^  *  Jock  Raploch,  quit  my  daughter's  side, 

*  Her  gudesire  ye  might  be,  auld  shaver ! 
'•  Ye*re  ower  auld  to  seek  a  bride, 

*  Aye  peghing  like  a  milkr's  airer ! 

IIL 

^^  *  Think  o*  your  kirkyard  hame,  aold  deil ; 
'  Four  bearers  sune  will  bring  ye  till  *t ; 
*■  A  wedding-bed  befits  pe  weel, 
*'  That  sane  maun  stretk  'neath  daisy«quilt.* 


IV. 

^*  *  Ke^  aff,  yvuag  Patie  Gray,  frae  Jean  ; 
*'  Y«*re  unoo  young  to  think  o*  dafiUi ; 
^  Y«*va  ither  gear  to  guide,  I  ween, 
*  Thin  •toting  sUly  Jii^  lau|^.' 
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V. 

'* '  Hoot !  Dancm  Airlie,  get  ye  gmnv, 

*■  I  iwear  my  daughter  Jeui  ne'er  ecreekft 
^  DooD  by  the  tide  of  ony  moo, 
*■  Whoie  killed  hurdiet  ken  naa  bieeks. 

VI. 

'*  '  You,  Blethergab,  let  Jean  alane ; 

'  Your  ''  poorHA  could"  wad  likely  kill  her  ; 
'  She  can't  afford  to  marry  ane 
'  Wha  haina  got  a  pickle  liller. 

VII. 

*' '  Ye  light-heel'd  loon,  ye'd  daunoe  a*  day, 

*  And  a*  the  night  till  mom  again; 

*  But  harkee— Mlia  the  deil  's  to  pay 

*  The  piper  ?    I  suld  like  to  ken. 

VIII. 

*"  *  Ae  pauper  carle  that  hasna  got 
'  Ae  blanket  for  the  bedding  o*t, 

*  Nor  brose,  nor  brewis  for  the  pot — 

*  Ve*d  mak  a  bonny  wedding  o't. 

IX. 

**  *•  John  Murdieson,  ye*re  ower  grand 
*•  And  rich,  to  marry  Jean  ava* ; 
'  Her  sire  will  ne*er  stand  cap-in-hand 

*  Till  ony  leevin*  son-in-law.* 

X. 

*<' Sae  here  *s  the  chat  the  Hrelang  year  ; 
Ae  diield's  too  rich,  too  pair  *■  anlther  ; 
Too  young,  too  auld— nae  breeki  %o  wear — 
Ol  guide  yer  ain  puir  Jeanie,  mitlier  * 
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XI. 

«  Whilk o'  the  aoAm  to*6  ybmti 
Bfiik  till  yw  mitlMr  tnm  mod  Mtty: 

' Oh, mitber!  mitherl  fifewmltoi, 
Amang  ike  hilk  wi'  Donom  Aiilto.* 

XII. 

'*  ^  Thfti  do,  as  I  anoe  did  myid; 
ImtMid  o*  liy  the  ingle  sitting. 
Up !  o^er  the  hne,  the  bom,  the  fdl— 
Up  I  Jeanie !  mak  a  moonlight  iUttfaig.* 

XIII. 

"  Ae  kite,  ae  tear,  ae  loty  smile. 

And  Jeanie's  left  her  minnie*8  ingle ; 
She's  fled  wi*  Duncan  mony  a  mile, 
0*er  mountain,  glen,  and  forett-dingle. 

XIV. 

^^  ^he's  fled— irhare  summer  moons  are  gknriiig. 
O'er  brooks  in  sparkling  eddies  flowing ; 
Where  summer  winds  are  saftly  blowing. 
Fresh  o*er  the  bloomin'  heather.** 

'<  So,  after  all,  she  ran  off  with  the  Highland 
sans-culotte  ?*^  said  I. 

*'  E*en  sae,  master ;  and  a  right  gude  wife 
she  made  him.  I  ken*d  the  couple  weel ;  and 
to  please  Duncan  it  was  that  I  made  the  bal- 
lant  aboot  them/^ 
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"  What !"  said  I,  "  I  thought  that  you 
never  made  love  songs?  I  understood  that 
your  forte  lay  quite  in  the  historical  line,  and 
thai  you  never  coudescended  to  warble  an 
amorous  ditty .^ 

^^  Nor  wad  I  hae  dune  sae  on  the  present 
occasion,*^  he  observed,  in  a  tone  only  audible 
to  myself,  "  arf  it  were  not  to  gie  ye  a  hint, 
laddie." 

**  To  give  me  a  hint  ?"  I  answered,  in  the 
same  low  tone ;  **  why,  old  man,  you  speak 
enigmas.** 

"  Do  as  Duncan  Airlie  did^  responded 
Sandy,  glancing  volumes  of  intelligence  from 
the  comer  of  his  keen,  humorous,  twinkling 
eye.  '^  Do  as  Duncan  Airlie  did ;  cany  aff 
your  ain  Jeanie  from  them  a*,  and  let  thes 
care  that  come  ahint — d*ye  take  me  now^  lad?* 
*^  I  have  no  Jeanie,''  answered  I,  with  a 
strange  mixture  of  feelingS|  in  which  reseat- 
ment  at  Sandy's  interferenoe^  inclination  ta 
take  his  advice,  and  amusement  at  the  ilj, 
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humorous  manner  in  which  it  was  conveyed, 
Were  curiously  jumbled  together. 

'^  Ye  hare  na  Jeanie,  quo*  he — ^mayhap  ye 
have  a  Flora,  then,  that  wad  suit  ye  just  as 
weel  to  mak  a  moonlight  flitting  wi'.  Eh, 
lad?^ 

With  diflScuIty  I  refrained  from  laughing 
outright.  I  was,  however,  really  offended  at 
the  liberty  the  old  man  took,  and  I  whispered 
in  my  best  tone  of  dignity,  "  Say  no  more  on 
such  a  subject,  sir ;  yon  are  impertinent.^  It 
immediately  struck  me,  however,  that  there 
was  no  great  wisdom  in  making  an  enemy  of 
this  strange  genius,  who  had  evidently  got  frill 
possession  of  my  secret,  however  he  had  ma« 
naged  to  acquire  the  knowledge;  and  I  repented 
of  my  brusquerie  as  soon  as  it  was  uttered. 
But  Sandy  took  not  the  smallest  ofience. 

**  Impertinence  V*  said  he,  good  humouredly ; 
"  may  be  sae — may  be  no ;  howbeit.  111  gie 
Mr.  Johnston  an  historical  ballant  o'  the  Bruce, 
and  by  the  time  it  ^s  ower,  ye  may  hae  pos- 
sibly recovered  your  gude  temper.    Say  what 
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you  wull,  ye  canna  make  me  angry  ^i'  ye, 
lad." 

Sandy  sang  several  spirit-stirring  ballads  of 
the  past,  into  every  one  of  which  he  bad 
thrown  a  tone  of  sterling  patriotism  that  made 
the  hearts  of  his  auditors  leap  within  their 
bosoms. 

When  Mr.  Johnston  retired  to  his  room,  I 
was  left,  as  on  a  previous  occasion,  nearly  an 
hour  alone  with  Sandy,  during  which  period  I 
tried  my  utmost  to  induce  him  to  develope  the 
mystery  by  which  he  was  encircled,  but  in 
vain. 

^*  Who,  in  the  name  of  wonder,  are  you, 
Sandy;  or,-  are  you  really  what  you  seem  to 
be?" 

'^  I  am  your  freend ;  your  fSeut  fireend,"  was 
his  answer. 

^^  My  friend  T  and  yet  advise  to  an  elope- 
ment r 

'^  I  wad  be  responsible  for  the  consequences.^ 

^^  You!  an  old  country  fiddler?"  I  exclaimed, 
in  astonishment 


*•  What  fpx  w}^  j^fiiumed he, calmly.  "Did 
ye  never  hear  the  parable,  or  fable,  of  the  lion 

and  the  mo^aeB.and  bow, — insignificant,  con- 

•  .1      "  ■ 

temptible  w[^  ama'  as  was  the  mouse, — she 
was  nathlesa.  able  to  cutthe  toils  in  whilk  the 
lion  was  entanglit  ?  I  do  not  mean  to  say  that 
the  apologue  is  in  a*  its  parteeculars  preceesely 
applicable  to  hu2,  for  /  am  not  a^thegither  as 
minute  as  was  the  mouse;  nor  are  ye,  my 
bonnie  birkie,  quite  a  lion.  But  yeVe  free,  nae 
doubt,  to  act  as  you  will— only  just  remember 
. — trust  me  an  ye  like,  or  trust  me  no^ — ^tbat 
suld  my  aid — But  no  !^  he  hastily  said,  int^er- 
rupting  himself;  "  I  see  ye  dinna  believe  me, 
and  Tm  nae  ither  than  an  auld  fule  to  ware  my 
words  upon  ye.     I  see  ye  don't  believe  me." 

He  was  right  It  was  perfectly  true  that  I 
did  not  believe  him.  I  did  not,  however,  enter- 
tain a  single  question  of  his  perfect  sincerity. 
I  felt  persuaded  that  he  deceived  himself  into 
the  idea  that  he  was  possessed  of  influence 
with  either  my  £uher  or  Dunsneath  to  a 
greater  extent  than  really  existed.    And  then  I 
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him  ;  and  when  I  had  perfbnned  my  duties  of 
attendajice,  I  retired  to  bed,  but  1  scarcely 
slept  till  dawn,  so  busily  was  my  mind  em- 
ployed in  niminations  upon  the  minstrers  mys- 
terious pretensions. 

Late  on  the  following  day  we  arrived  at 
Holyrood.  The  king,  on  the  whole,  seemed 
the  better  for  his  Highland  excursion,  and  his 
spirits  were  improved,  so  far  as  I  could  see« 

Flora's  eyes  were  dimmed  with  tears.  Her 
father's  language  had  been  harsh  and  peremp<> 
tory,  but  he  had  failed  in  his  object  of  ejitort- 
ing  from  her  a  promise  to  reject  my  suit.  He 
then  threatened  to  withdraw  her  from  the  rc^al 
service,  which  threat  the  duchess  of  Angouleme 
had  with  difficulty  dissuaded  him  from  fill- 
filling. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


A    1IE88EVOF.E    APPEAmS,     OWE     OF    THE     mEBULTI    < 
WHOSE    MlSfflOy    18  THAT    I  AM    PLACED  UyDER    SAI 

lyo  omoEEff. 


In  a  few  days,  my  brother  secretary,  Maillc 
suddenly  entering,  announced — 

^*  A  messenger  from  France." 

'*  What  is  his  name  ?  **  said  the  king. 

''  He  refused  to  inform  me,  your  majesty ;  ] 
said  your  majesty  would  know  him  when  vi 
saw  him.** 

*''  Not  very  ceremonious,  Malcolm,^  said  tl 
king,  in  an  undertone,  "  but  &llen  royal 
must  not  be  too  scrupulous.    Shall  we  adn 


5*» 


him  r 

''  I  certainly  think  so,  sire,**  I  replied ;  **  1 
may  have  despatches  of  importance  for  yo 
majesty.^ 
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*^  Let  him  enter/'  said  the  king.  The  French 
stranger  was  accordingly  admitted:  an  aged, 
grey-haired,  snn-bumt,  hale-looking  peasant, 
in  whose  rugged  countenance  the  king  recog^ 
nized  an  old  adherent — ^Paul  de  Cerf.  He 
threw  himself  <m  his  knees  before  the  king,  and 
kissed  the  hand  that  his  majesty  extended  to 
him. 

"  Well,  good  Paul,"  said  the  king,  "  your 
journey  from  Gascony  to  Holy  rood  mus^  n^edi 
have  had  some  weighty  cause.'' 

Paul  looked  towards  me  with  an  ajj*-  of 
anxiety  and  embarrassment 

"Nay,^  said  his  majesty,  *'you  may  qpeak 
anything  before  this  gentleman;  he  is  one  of 
my  confidential  secretaries.'^ 

Paul  then  produced  despatches  from  one  of 
the  Carlist  leaders  in  the  South  of  Fraac^t 
detailing  the  state  of  preparation  to  which 
their  projects  had  advanced.  He  had  been 
selected  for  this  weighty  mission  from :  the 
knowledge  his  principal  possessed  of  his  fide- 

K  3       . 
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lity  dariog  inaDy  years'  service  in  the  army  it 
a  fonner  period. 

When  Paul  had  retired,  we  perused  the  de- 
spatches, and  anxiously  debated  the  projects 
suggested  by  their  contents.  What  these  were, 
it  is  needless  to  the  present  narrative  to  men- 
tion. 

"  What  think  you,  Malcolm,"  said  the  king, 
"  of  our  intelligence  ? " 

"  It  would  be  necessaiy,"  said  1,  "  that 
some  confidential  friend  of  your  majes^V 
should  immediately  proceed  to  France  with 
full  instructions." 

"  Nay,"  said  the  king,  "  all  requinte  instruc- 
tions old  Paul  de  Cerf  may  take  on  his  re- 
turn." 

"  Pardon  me,  sire.  The  person  who  goes 
must,  in  my  humble  jud^^ent,  not  only  bear 
instructions  from  your  majea^,  hat  must  alio 
hare  lull  power  to  inspect,  and  exaniine,  and 
urge  the  immediate  adoption  of  your  m^esty's 
Bu^estions  and  commands.     The   i 
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must  be  more  than  a  courier;  be  must  be  a 
confidential  and  intelligent  agent  between 
your  majesty  and  your  faithful  subjects  in  the 
South." 

The  king  dissented  from  my  opinion  that  an 
envoy  possessed  of  these  powers  would  be 
requisite;  I  still  firmly,  and  urgently  pressed 

my  view  of  the  case.   *        *        ♦        ♦        ♦ 

*        *        *         *        *        ^        # 

"  Malcolm,"  said  his  majesty,  "  your  reasons 
have  convinced  me ;  an  intelligent  agent  must 
go ;  I  am  certain  the  archbishop  will  think  so. 
But  then,  there  is  another  difficulty — where 
shall  we  find  such  a  person  ? " 

^^  Sire,"  said  I,  ^'  I  shall  feel  but  too  happy 
if  your  majesty  will  accept  my  services." 

*^  Alas,  my  poor  Malcolm,"  said  the  king, 
laying  his  hand  upon  my  shoulder,  with  great 
kindness,  ^  why  should  you  incur  the  dangers 
of  that  perilous  commission  ?  you,  who  are  not 
one  of  my  natural  subjects,  whose  attachment 
ta  my  person  and  cause  arose  not  firom  a  sub- 
ject's loyalty,  but  merely  from    overstrained 
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gratitude  for  a  few  civil  words,  and  a  chivalrotu 
spirit  of  romantic  generosity  ?  I  could  nevei 
pemit  you  to  nndertolte  an  office  so  frau^t 
witb  danger,  when  there  are  FreochmeD  botli 
vnlling  and  able  to  perform  it.  Should  you  be 
discovered,  your  life  would  most  probably  be 
the  forfeit ;  or  perhaps  you  might  be  doomed 
to  wear  out  the  remainder  of  your  days  in  the 
loathsome  dungeons  of  a  prison." 

"  My  dear  master,"  I  answered,  while  the 
tears  filled  my  eyes  at  his  majesty's  kind  con- 
sideration for  my  safety,  "  the  cause  I  have 
espoused  T  will  serve  with  my  life  if  necessary. 
I  am  young,  it  is  true,  and  sanguine, — but 
silent,  wary,  and  able,  I  should  hope,  to  elude 
the  strictest  scrutiny  of  any  of  the  French 
authorities.  When  I  besought  your  m^eaty  lo 
permit  me  to  enter  your  service,  I  did  so  id  the 
hope  that  I  might,  perhaps,  be  ible,  in  the 
course  of  events,  to  serve  yon  more  eflfectaaDy 
than  I  could  by  merely  reading  deapatclia  lad 
writing  replies  in  the  palace  of  H<dyiood. 
Bold,  ardent,  and  ambitiotm,  I  dontad  for  an 
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joppotUoAty  to  prove  my  derotion  to  jour 
siajesty*ft  cause  by  encounieriug  danger  in 
your  service.  And  O !  how  my  dreams  of 
fiMue  and  glory  would  be  realized,  if  I  ever 
coidd  effectually  aid  the  restoration  of  your 
royal  house  to  the  throne  of  France !  Sire, 
J.  knplore  you  to  entrust  me  with  this  service ; 
I  shall  deem  myself  amply  rewarded  by  your 
majesty's  success,  should  my  efforts  be  so  for- 
liimate  as  to  render  the  smallest  assistance  to 
your  cause.— »-My  royal  master,  do  not  refuse 

mer 

The  king  spoke  not — his  head  was  averted, 
•and  his  fiice  was  covered  with  his  hand.  I 
pgerceived  that  he  was  weeping.  His  royal 
'heart  was  full ;  he  turned,  and  embraced  me 
aflbctionately. 

^^  Dearest  Malcolm,'^  said  his  majesty,  '^  how 
/Can  I  thank  you  for  your  faith  and  friendship  ? 
O  that  my  native  subjects  could  but  see  the 
loyal  warmth  of  a  stranger  in  their  majBter's 
cause !  Malcolm,  you  may  go,  since  you  seem 
to  desire  it  so  ardently, — although  I  Gsar  I  am 
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wrong  in  giving  you  this  permission.  I  dnS 
weary  heaven  with  prayers  for  your  safetf, 
although,'* — suddenly  changing  his  tone,— ^  I 
once  more  implore  you  to  relinquish  the  enter- 
prise.'*' 

"  Sire,  my  resolve  is  fixed.^ 

**  Yet,  Malcolm,  I  never  coold  forgire  mj- 
self  if  aught  of  evil  should  befall  you.— Con- 
science would  unceasingly  teU  me  it  was  Mr 
doing,  that  my  folly  and  irrescdution  htd  itcri- 
iiced  my  faithful  friend  in  a  cause  for  whoie 
success,  after  all,  I  cannot  say  that  my  expeeU^ 
tions  are  very  sanguine." 

"  Sire,"  said  I,  "  I  have  got  your  mqeity** 
permission,  and  I  will  keep  it  The  sooner  I 
set  out  the  better.  Your  majesty  will  doibt- 
less  assemble  a  council  this  evening,  and  to- 
morrow I  depart" 

'^  Now,  heaven  forgive  me,"  said  the  kiof) 
looking  upwards,  ^^  if  I  sin  in  permitting  tbs 
youth  to  endanger  himself  in  my  cause." 

''  You  sin  not,  sire,"  I  replied,  ""it  issH  «7 
doing.     You  have  urgently  beaou|^  oe  to 
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jremain  at  Holyrood,  and  I  told  your  majesfy 
that  my  mind  was  resolved  and  could  not  be 
diverted  from  its  purpose." 

When  the  duke  of  Angouleme  and  the  arch- 
bishop returned  from  the  drive  they  had  that 
day  taken  in  the  environs  of  Edinburgh,  the 
king  assembled  a  council  of  his  confidential 
firiends.  I  awaited  the  decision  of  the  council 
with  no  small  anxiety,  as  the  king  told  me  that 
he  purposed  submitting  to  their  judgment  my 
request  to  be  entrusted  with  the  embassy  to 
France.  The  council  continued  in  deliberation 
several  hours,  during  which  I  remained,  by  his 
majesty^s  command,  in  the  ante-room.  I  could 
distinctly  bear  the  voice  of  the  archbishop  of 
Bheims,  as  the  consultation  drew  to  a  close, 
saying, 

"Your  majesty  would  err  if  you  did  not 
permit  him  to  go— he  is  faithful  and  enthu- 
siastic in  your  service,  and  is  better  for  the 
purpose  than  any  one  else  you  could  get" 

The  king  then  made  some  reply,  whose  im- 
port did  not  reach  me;   the  archbishop  re- 
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joined,  in  a  lower  tone  than  before ;  the  coon* 
cil  soon  after  rose  from  their  discussion;  the 
king  ordered  my  attendance  in  his  pri?aie 
closet. 

*^  Malcolm,^  said  his  nuycsty,  ^*  the  length 
of  our  deliberations  has  probably  wearied  jou, 
— ^nay,  man  ;  deny  it  not !     I  am  tired  myself 
of  the  business.    Our  time  was  chie&y  occu- 
pied in  arranging  the  nature  of  the  despatcfaet^ 
which   D'^Autun    and    Maillfit,    your   brother 
secretaries,  arc  now  about  to  write.    The  onljr 
danger  to  which  you  are  exposed,  is  that  the 
despatches  should  be  found  in  your  possession. 
The  French    police    are    so    sharp  there    is 
scarcely  a  chance  of  eluding  their  Tigilance. 
We  were  debating  how  you  might  best  con- 
trive to  obviate  this  danger;  my  lord  arch- 
bishop would  not  suggest  anything;  he  said 
he  placed  more  reliance  on  your  own  mnmr 
/aire  than  on  that  of  the  assembled  coudciL 
The  duke  of  Augouleme  suggested  that  if  you 
went  to  Spain,  and  thence  entered  France  in 
a  Spanish  vessel,  it  would  avert  maeh  of  the 
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IsilgiBr  (if  detection  to  which  you  fronld  other- 
liriate  be  exposed.    Let  me  know  your  opinion 

C^f  tIU8  plttl.** 

^  With  all  deference  to  his  royal  highness,** 
«i5'd %^1  think  that  a  journey  to  Spain  would 
frttamm  great  delay,  which  your  majes^  is 
sWire  it  should  be  our  first  care,  under  the 
dt^ekiinstances,  to  avoid.  I  will  sail  from 
SihribiaaBpton  to  Havre,  and  proceed  directly 
tb Paris,  arid  as  ****♦♦♦♦♦  is  your  majesty's 
idost  powerful  ftiend  in  that  city,  I  shall 
make  a  point  of  delivering  his  despatches 
first.* 

*'  But  once  more,  Malcolm — suppose  that 
ibe  spies  of  Louis  Philippe  should  discover  the 
papers  in  your  possession  ?" 

*^  My  dear  master,  trouble  not  yourself  about 
that ;  leave  me  to  guard  against  that  chance.^ 

^  How  do  3rou  mean  to  conceal  them?** 
asked  the  king. 

^  Easily  enough,  sire,  if  they  are  not  volumi- 
nous. I  shall  get  a  new  leather  cover  for  my 
tmveDing  trunk,  and  lay  the  papers  flat  be- 
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tween  the  lid  of  the  trunk  and  the  leather, 
which  must  then  be  tacked  on  with  brass  nails* 
With  this  precaution  I  defy  all  the  spies  of 
monsieur  Louis  Philippe.  Why,  unless  they 
are  specially  inspired  by  the  devil,  they  nerer 
will  dream  of  hunting  for  papers  in  such  an 
unprecedented  place.  It  is  a  thousand  to  one 
that  I  baffle  them.  So  your  majesty  may  calm 
your  gracious  fears  on  my  account.  May  I 
ask  your  mqesty  at  what  hour  the  council 
have  arranged'that  I  am  to  depart  7"^ 

^^  To-morrow  afternoon,^  replied  the  king; 
*^  and  now  I  must  supply  you  with  fiinds  for 
your  journey." 

His  majesty  furnished  me  with  notes  to  the 
amount  of  ^300,  and  recommended  me  to 
retire  to  repose,  ^  imless  you  would  wish  first,** 
he  added,  ^^  to  bid  adieu  to  any  of  the  fiuuly 
or  household.  The  duchess  d'Angoultoe 
might  be  offended  if  you  did.  not  bid  miss 
Douglas  farewdL** 

The  king  said  this  with  a  smile.  I  bowed, 
and  quitting  the  apartment,  proceeded  inmie- 
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diatdy  to  tbe  parlour  which  the  duchess  d'An- 
gcmleme  chiefly  occupied  in  the  evenings.    I 
:tipped  at  the  door  for  admittance,  but  no 
nawer  was  returned.     The  door  was  partly 
open,  and  being  rather  inclined  to  imagine 
Irom  the  silence  within  that  the  room  was 
imoccupied,  I  ventured   to    advance.      The 
embers    of  a    fire    still  smouldered  on   the 
hearth,  but  the  lamps  were  extinguished.    The 
room  was  far  from  dark,  however,  for  the  moon 
had  risen  within  the  last  half  hour,  and  the 
wild  expanse  of  the  king^s  park  stretched  into 
distance  beneath  the  dim  light.    The  shutters 
of  the  window  were  unclosed,  but  the  curtains 
were  half  drawn.    I  approached  the  casement 
to  gaze  for  a  moment  on  the  broken  and 
romantic  ground  beneath,  when  I  beheld  a 
form,  that  had  hitherto  been  hidden  by  the 
half  closed  curtain,  seated  in  the  deep  embra- 
sure of  the  window.     It  was  Flora.    A  deep 
sigh,  which  she  vainly  endeavoured  to  sup- 
press, betrayed  that  she  had  been  weeping.    I 
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tooli  her  hand,  which  she  did  not  withdraw 

from  mine. 

*  I  am  come,""  said  I,  "  to  bid  yon  fareweD." 

"  1  know  it,"  replied  Flora,  making  a  Btrong 
effint  U>  conquer  her  emotion. 

"  You  know  il?"  echoed  I;  "  why,  it  ii 
only  within  the  last  half  hour  that  the  conncfl 
have  determined  on  sending  me  to  France,  ami 
how  could  you  have  known  it?" 

"  News  flies  faster  than  that  in  the  region  of 
a  court,"  replied  Flora,  with  a  melancholy 
smile ;  "  but  my  informalion  was  nothing 
miTBculoDB;  the  duke  of  AngoolSme  mentioned 
it  to  the  duchess  in  my  presence,  about  ten 
minutee  since — not  long,  I  believe,  after  the 
eooocil  had  broken  up.  The  dnchcsa  was 
retiring  to  bed  at  the  time,  and  as  soon  a>  I 
was  dismissed  from  attendance,  I  retniued 
to  this  room  to — to — compose  myself,  for  I 
wished  to  be  alone  for  a  while.  Ah,  Malcolm, 
I  fear  that  your  mission  is  a  dangnrons 
one;   but  since  the  lot  is  cast,  it  is  not  for 
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ip^  to  sbak^  yoor  confidence  or  fill  jQwr  misA 
with  fears.  Yet  when  I  think  of  the  se^B^rph 
mfde  so  recently  in  Paris  for  suspect^  Carlist 


emisAaries  **- 


^*  They  were  buDgling  fellows  to  incur 
picion,'^  interrupted  I ;  **  I  shall  remain  at  the 
bouse  of  ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦,  while  I  stay  in  Paris,  and 
perhaps  be  presented  at  the  coart  of  Ijoius 
Philippe,  and  not  a  soul  shall  ever  dream  I  am 
;a  Carlist  agent*' 

.  *^.  Oh|  for  heaven's  sake,  dear  Malpolm,'' 
jeiQctaimed  Flora,  in  a  tone  of  thrilling  eamesi- 
ness,  **  do  not  run  any  needless  risks ;  I  trem- 
ble when  I  think  your  bold  and  reckless  ^irit 
may  lea^  you  to  outrun  the  bounds  of  prudent 
^caution.  Promise  me,  Malcolm,  that  you  will 
jaot" 
. .  I  promised. 

^^  For  the  rest,''  resumed  Flor%  ^M  need  not 
ui^e  your  very  best  efforts  for  our  royal  bene- 
&ctors  and  their  cause,  and  may  heaven  grant 
you  the  good  fortune  to  become  their  restorer 
to  their  rights." 
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"  That  *8  a  flight  beyond  my  hopes,*'  I  an- 
swered with  a  smile ;  *^  however,  I  shall  do  my 
best,  and  doubt  not  I  shall  help  most  man- 
fully." 

^^  Do  so ;  and  may  you  return  to  us  safely 
and  speedily.  However,  I  shall  desire  your 
return  even  less,  than  that  you  may  reap  fame 
and  honour  in  the  service  of  our  good  old  king. 
Your  courage,  Malcolm,  imparts  a  correspond- 
ing confidence  to  me ;  I  feel  revived,  and  my 
spirits  are  no  longer  blanked.  Yon  must  now 
retire— it  is  late,  and  you  will  have  to  travel 
far  ere  this  time  to-morrow.  Do  you  travel 
post?" 

^^  I  believe  so — the  council  are  resolved  to 
be  minute  in  their  commands,  and  I  suspect 
the  duke  does  not  wish  to  expose  my  prudence 
to  the  temptation  of  inquisitive  political  com- 
panions on  the  road" 

*^  Impossible  ! "  cried  Flora  ;  ^'  his  royal 
highness  could  not  be  so  absurd.** 

*^  Explain  it  as  you  will,  Flora,  his  majesty 
informed  me  I  was  to  travel  post,  and  of  course 
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[  made  so  reply.  We  can  only  guess  at  the 
KHotiTes  that  prompted  this  command.*^ 

**  WeHy  dear  Malcolm,  good  night;  you 
ought  to  have  been  asleep  ere  this. — Good 
vight — God  bless  you.  Perhaps  you  may 
meet  Sholto  in  France ;  he  was  suddenly  sum- 
moped  there  last  week.*' 

^  Good  night,  dearest  Flora,*"  said  I,  clasp- 
ing the  lovely  being  in  my  arms.  The  coy 
maiden  escaped  from  my  embrace  and  left  me 
alone  in  the  apartment. 

The  clocks  of  the  palace  struck  twelve  as  I 
reached  my  dormitory.  I  soon  fell  asleep,  and 
arose  at  an  early  hour  on  the  morrow  to  pre- 
pare for  my  journey. 
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My  preparations  were  brief,  and  when  thejr 
were  made,  I  went  to  Greorge  Square  to  bid 
my  father  farewell. 

^*  Where  are  you  bound  for,  Malcdm,^  de* 
manded  the  old  gentleman. 

With  true  diplomatic  caution,  I  replied, 
^^  For  England."  He  did  not  press  me  further, 
but  commenced  an  enthusiastic  eulogium  <m 
the  king,  the  royal  fiimily,  and  Flora,  in  whose 
praise  he  continued  to  speak  until  the  hoar 
informed  me  that  it  was  time  to  return  to  the 
palace.  Once  more  I  sought  Flora,  to  bid  her 
another  adieu,  but  she  was  too  bnsilj  engaged 
in  attendance  on  her  royal  mistnas  to  be  vi- 
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aible.  I  departed  from  Hol3rrood,  buoyed  with 
the  hope  of  a  successful  tennination  to  my 
mission,  and  reached  Southampton  on  the  third 
day  of  my  journey.  A  vessel  was  just  about 
to  sail ;  I  went  on  board,  and  arrived,  after  a 
remarkably  quick  passage,  at  Havre.  I  under- 
went the  usual  inspection  from  the  custom- 
house officers  and  police,  and  feeling  much 
fatigued  I  retired  at  once  to  bed  on  reaching 
my  hotel.  The  following  morning  I  break- 
fuled  in  the  public  apartment,  which  was 
filled  with  a  number  of  energetic  poli^ians,' 
all  chattering  with  merciless  energy  and  em- 
phasis, and  no  one  listening. 

Being  the  only  silent  person  in  the  com- 
poay,  I  lent  an  attentive  ear  to  the  speakers 
who  were  next  me.  Perceiving  that  I  did 
not  take  any  part  in  the  Babel  of  noise,  they 
unanimously  fastened  upon  me  as  a  listener. 

^  Apparement,  monsieur  a  beaucoup  de 
jugement,''  said  a  tall,  swarthy,  ill-dressed, 
military  looking  person,  who  instantly  followed 
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rejoined  the  military  porsonage.  ^^  I  appeal  to 
monsieur.'*  Here,  for  the  first  time,  there  was 
a  pause. 

*^  I  assure  you,  gentlemen,^  I  replied,  '^  I 
am  a  stranger,  only  just  arrived  in  France,  and 
quite  uninformed  on  the  subject  respecting 
which  you  have  done  me  the  honour  to  ask  my 
opinion.*^ 

^^  O,  pardonnez  moi,  monsieur,*'  said  t&e 
soldierly  personage,  who,  Apropos,  had  much 
the  look  of  a  bully  appertaining  to  a  minor 
description  of  gambling  house ;  ^^  pardonnez 
moi,  monsieur-cela  est  parfaitement  impos- 
sible — tout  le  monde  en  S9ait  quelque  chose.*' 

*^  Certainement,  certainement,**  echoed  the 
other  disputant ;  '^  tout  le  monde  en  s^ait  quel* 
que  chose — mais,  appar^ment,  monsieur  est 
Anglois.*' 

I  bowed  to  this  suggestion,  thereby  wishing 
to  intimate  to  my  catechists  that  as  I  was  ig-> 
horant  of,  and  took  no  interest  in  the  subject 
of  their  debate,  I  did  not  wish  to  be  questioned 
concerning  it.    They  seemed  to  resent  my  in- 
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difference  to  the  rights  of  young  Napoleon  and 
the  Carlists,  and  were  silent  for  some  moments, 
apparently  digesting  their  ill-humour ;  the  mili- 
tary gentleman  eyed  me  with  a  most  porten- 
tous scowl,  when  the  crowd  of  politicians  and 
talkers  behind  us  began  to  make  way  for  a  lady 
who  entered  the  coffee-room. 

^'  Place  a  madame !  place  a  madamc  !'^  was 
echoed  from  one  to  another,  and  a  soft,  affected 
voice  immediately  behind  me,  exclaimed,  ere  I 
was  aware  of  her  approach — 

^^  Mr.  Malcolm  Hay  !*^ — I  turned,  and  beheld 
to  my  utter  astonishment,  my  old  fellow  tra- 
veller, and  Flora's  tormenting  chaperone,  lady 
Dalton !  now  the  ^dfe  of  an  Italian  duca.  I 
should  have  indeed  been  astonished  at  seeing 
any  other  lady  forcing  her  way  unescorted 
through  a  coffee-room ;  but  lady  Daltou  always 
piqued  herself  on  belonging  to  tbat  spirited 
class  of  dames  who  say  and  do  any  thing  or 
every  thing,  in  total  recklessness  of  conse- 
quences. I  had  scarcely  risen  to  salute  her 
ladyship,  when   she  threw  herself  into  one 
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of  her  favourite  attitudes,  exclaiming,  "  Well, 
dearest  Malcolm !  and  how  are  you  ?  and  how 
is  your  venerable  and  antique  papa  ?  and  how 
goes  on  the  feudal  quarrel  with  Dunsneath  ? 
and,  O !  above  all,  how  is  my  angelic  little 
Flora  ?  I  have  ten  thousand  questions  to  ask 
you,  Mr.  Hay.  And,  ah  !  I  must  not  forget  to 
inquire  —  have  you  seen  our  poor  dear  old 
friend,  Charles  Dix,  since  his  arrival  in  Edin- 
burgh ?  Nay,  I  anticipate  your  answer,  my 
good  Malcolm — 1  am  sure  you  need  not  tell  me 
— I  know  you  too  well  to  suppose  you  would 
neglect  to  pay  your  dutiful  respects  to  his 
majesty.  Dear  old  man !  I  was  so  shocked 
when  those  odious  republicans  expelled  him 
from  his  home  !  I  am  sure  you  have  spent  al- 
most the  whole  of  your  time  with  his  majesty 
at  Holyrood.  Ah,  monsieur  Malcolm — un 
petit  oiseau  told  me  the  whole  story — you  see 
I  know  all  about  your  movements — ^you  posi- 
tively think  I  am  inspired !  But,  you  poor 
unlucky  being,  I  might  easily  know  you  would 
become  an  assiduous  visitor  at  Holyrood  when 
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the  duchess  of  Angouleme  arrived  there,  bring- 
ing in  her  train  so  bright  a  prize  as  my  empy- 
rean little  Flora.  I  was  with  her  in  Paris 
when  she  entered  the  duchefts^s  service ;  I 
surrendered  her  certainly  with  some  little  re- 
luctance, although  I  felt  pleasure  at  seeing  her 
so  advantageously  situated.  The  polish  of  a 
court,  you  know,  was  all  she  wanted.  I  am 
certain  she  is  an  exquisite  creature  now.  She 
always  had  infinite  grace,  but  did  not  possess 
quite  dignity  enough  for  my  taste.  I  am 
particularly  fastidious  about  dignity ;  I  think 
even  fashion  ne  vaut  rien  without  it.  I  made 
it  a  point  to  inculcate  the  necessity  of  a  digni« 
fied  air  as  long  as  Flora  was  with  me,  and 
repeatedly  urged  her  to  form  herself  on  m§ 
model,  but  the  giddy,  thoughtless  creatmrc 
never  minded  me.  She  always  wanted  steadi- 
ness. I  begged  of  the  duchess  of  Angouleme 
to  attend  to  the  expansion  of  Florals  inteUectua] 
powers.  Alas !  in  this  respect,  poor  Flora  will 
never  find  any  instructress  competent  to  sopplj 
my  place.    The  mind^  the  mimd  it  ia  that  em- 
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fers  real  dignity.  I  wished  to  inspire  Flora 
with  philosophical  ambition ;  I  would  have 
tau^t  her  to  grapple  with  the  consecrated 
follies  of  dogmatical  prejudice,  and  to  steer  her 
bold  and  dexterous  course  through  the  laby^ 
linthine  mazes  of  erroneous,  though  popular, 
principles.  But  you  are  positively  a  most 
provoking  creature ;  you  have  not  yet  told  me 
one  word  about  yourself,  or  your  prospects,  or 
what  has  brought  you  to  France,  where  all  the 
world  is  distrait  about  Louis  Philippe,  and  the 
Carlists  and  Napoleonites.  Which  of  them 
are  you  for  ?  of  course  you  are  a  Carlist — and 
Apropos  of  Carlists,  how  does  our  poor  dear  old 
friend  bear  his  exile  at  Holyrood  ?  I  assure 
you  I  am  now  on  my  return  to  Scotland  as 
much  for  the  purpose  of  seeing  him  and  all 
those  poor  dear  Bourbons,  as  any  thing  else. 
Pray  let  us  adjourn  to  a  private  apartment-— 
for  I  have  fifty  thousand  things  to  say  that 
one  never  could  sAy  in  a  public  room  like  this. 
I  saw  your  name  on  a  trunk  in  the  lobby, 
as  I  passed,  and  I  flew  to  you  at  once.    I 
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have  been  stayiDg  tbese  three  dajs  at  this 
hotel,  unwilliDg  to  embark;  the  water  alnajs 
makes  me  exceedingly  neiTons.  Flora,  I  re- 
member, had  great  ner\e ;  she  would  face  any 
undertaking  withont  being  in  the  least  discom- 
posed. 1  thought  it  an  unfemininc  trait — but 
to  own  the  truth,  the  angelic  girl  has  no  more 
finesxe  de  sentiment  than  a  hippopotamus." 

For  the  first  time  since  tliis  Toluble  lady 
commenced  her  harangue,  there  was  a  pause, 
which  I  took  immediate  advantage  of  by  a»- 
senting  to  her  proposal  of  adjoumineDt,  and 
making  some  inquiries  respecting  her  exalted 
consort. 

"Oh,  tlie  monster!"  she  quickly  replied, 
"  do  not  ask  me  about  him !  I  assure  you  his 
name  is  nearly  enough  to  bring  on  an  acces  of 
hysterics !  For  the  last  five  months  I  have 
been  obliged  to  sleep  with  a  s^letto  under  my 
pillow  erery  night — my  safety  reqcired  the 
precaution,  I  assure  you.  At  last  I  got  tired 
of  the  trouble,  so  I  look  French  leare  of  II 
niustrissimo.     You  look  quite  astonished,  and 
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no  wonder.  The  man  is  an  assassin,  1  am 
perfectly  convinced.  1  never  should  have 
formed  such  an  ill-starred  connexion  had  I 
been  guided  by  our  amiable  friend  the  duchess 
of  Berri.  She  warned  me  against  him,  but 
alas,  in  vain.  I  shall  have  des  tongues  details 
about  him  to  astonish  her  royal  highness  when 
I  go  to  Holyrood." 

All  this  time  we  were  slowly  moving  out  of 
the  room,  and  when  we  reached  the  door  I  saw 
various  glances  fixed  upon  us,  while  the  whis- 
pered murmurs  "  Carliste !  Carliste  ! "  were 
repeated  from  mouth  to  mouth.  Aware  of  the 
perilous  predicament  in  which  her  ladyship^s 
voluble  nonsense  had  involved  me,  I  felt  it 
necessary  to  summon  to  my  aid  all  my  pre- 
sence of  mind.  As  I  quitted  the  room  I 
^chanced  to  recognize  among  the  crowd,  M. 
Pierre  Du  Bois,  an  ancient  Pyrennean  friend, 
who,  from  being  an  attached  partisan  of  the 
elder  branch  of  Bourbons,  had  become  an 
abettor  of  Louis  Philippe,  in  consequence  of 
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some  slight  which  he  fkncied  had  been  shown 
him  by  Charles  the  Tenth. 

Impelled,  I  presume,  by  his  natural  love  of 
mischief,  this  gentleman  was  evidently  one  of 
the  busiest  of  the  whisperers,  while  his  gkaices 
appeared  to  betray  the  delight  he  experienced 
at  the  prospect  of  involving  in  danger  and 
perplexity  a  supposed  friend  to  the  exiled 
monarch. 

Notwithstanding  the  pain  and  apprehension 
occasioned  by  this  unpleasant  recognition,  I 
was  still  obliged  to  attend  to  the  merciless 
babble  of  lady  Dalton,  (or,  as  I  should  now 
call  her,  the  duchess  of  F****.)  She  was 
joined  in  the  hall  by  a  French  lady,  who 
seemed  to  have  awaited  her  return  fiom  the 
coffee  room. 

**  The  duca  meditates  a  visit  to  Scotland, 
Malcolm;  but  remember,  if  you  should  see 
him,  you  must  on  ho  account  mention  having 
met  me  at  Havre.  Mind — I  make  quite  a 
point  of  this-— you  promise  me,  Makofaai 
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Yonr  mentioniDg  the  circumstance  might  be 
productive    of    the    most    disastrous    consei- 
quences.    You  know  quite  too  much  of  the 
world,  I  hope,  to  be  imprudently  communi- 
cative.    My  poor  unrivalled  Dalton  always 
made  it  a  rule  never  to  tell  any  one  that  he 
had  seen,  met,  or  heard  of  any  creature  of  that 
person's  acquaintance,  lest  imprudent  inform- 
ation might  be  thereby  conveyed.    He  was 
ian    excessively    prudent   man,   Malcohn.     I 
often  regret  him  greatly,  and  contrast  him  with 
the  duca.    Lord  Dalton  had  an  infinite  fund 
of  good  nature,  and  was  wonderfully  prudent, 
but  the  duca  has  got  such  miraculous  eye* 
brows !   Volumes  of  mystery  and  murder  lurk 
beneath  their  sable  arches!    The  man  is  a 
study — you  never  can  fathom  him.    I  never 
saw  any  one  so  gloomy  and  mysterious.    But 
altogether  I  think  I  liked  lord  Dalton  much 
better,  and  so  I  often  tell  the  duca.    It  gives 
one  a  vast    insight  into    human    nature    to 
be  married   twice — it    enlarges    and    exalts 
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one^s  philosophy  —  it  increases  one^s  know- 
ledge of  the  mystic  workings  of  the  hu- 
man heart.'"  The  duchess  sighed  as  she 
spoke. 

^^  Ahy  sans  doute,  sans  doute !  "^  said  the 
French  lady,  ^^  j'aime  fortement  la  philosophic 
conjugale — I  had  tree  husband.  De  first  vas 
Frenchman — ver  goot  man  indeed !  De  second 
vas  Italian — I  liked  him  passablement  bien — 
De  tird  vas  Scotchman — ah  !  he  vas  de  devil ! 
he  vould  not  permit  no  bal,  nor  no  soirees, 
nor  no  theatre,  nor  no  opera.  Ah,  .madame ! 
he  did  love  de  argent  too  well  for  dat ;  for  he 
tell  me  I  vould  put  him  in  de  jail  as  I  did  my 
oder  two  husband.  ^  Monstre  afireux ! '  I  cry 
in  one  grande  passion, '  and  should  not  you  be 
too  happy  for  being  in  jail  for  my  sake  V  And 
vat  you  tink,  miladi  duchesse  ?  De  vilain  man 
tell  me  up  to  my  face  he  vould  not ! ! !  Quel 
impertinence!  I  regard  him  furieusement ! 
^  Coquin!  scelerat!*  I  exclaim,  *  je  tous  de- 
teste !'  So  he  go  off  to  Ecosse,  and  I  go  off  to 
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Italie,  and  I  didn't  never  hear  of  him  no  more 
at  all  never  since.^' 

The  duchess  of  F  ♦  ♦  *  ♦  'g  slow  progress  up 
stairs  had  now  brought  us  to  the  door  of  a 
private  salon,  when  my  shoulder  was  tapped 
from  behind — I  turned,  and  beheld  young 
Douglas  of  Dunsneath — Flora's  brother. 

He  drew  me  aside.  "  Your  retreat  is  inter- 
cepted,^ said  he  in  a  hurried  whisper ;  ^^  that 
chattering  idiot  attracted  universal  observation 
towards  you ;  as  soon  as  you  quitted  the  room 
an  old  man  named  Du  Bois  declared  he  knew 
you  were  a  Carlist,  and  he  immediately  w«it 
off  to  the  Prefet  to  lodge  an  accusation.  The 
Prefet  I  know  has  left  town,  and  will  not  re- 
turn for  an  hour ;  but  police  are  stationed  at 
the  doors  of  this  house,  so  you  cannot  escape. 
Have  you  really  got  any  Carlist  despatches  ?" 

"  I  defy  them  to  find  them,'*  I  replied. 

"  Very  well,"  pursued  Douglas,  "  I  have  but 
one  word  to  say;  you  will  of  course  be  ex- 
amined, but  do  not  deny  that  you  toere  in  the 
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Id  procure  your  restoration  to  his  majesty's 
&TOur.  This  is,  perhaps,  the  most  exquidte 
imitation  of  the  duchess's  writing  that  haman 
ingenuity  could  produce ;  and  I  have,  moie- 
over,  the  good  fortune  to  possess  an  envelope 
directed  by  the  duchess  to  Elora,  in  whicb  I 
enclosed  it.  Now  these  letters  will  appear  a 
strong  proof  that  you  hare  been  discarded  with 
indignity  from  the  household  of  Charles  the 
Tenth ;  and,  moreorer,  that  all  efforts  have 
failed  to  negociate  your  reinstatement  in  bis 
majesty^s  service.  No  rational  being  can  think 
that  a  disgraced,  discarded  servant, — one,  more- 
over, who  has  wholly  forfeited  his  master^s  con- 
fidence, could  possibly  be  entrusted  with  de- 
spatches from  that  master.  If  they  ask  you 
were  you  really  unfaithful  to  his  majestv,  yon 
may  say  you  were  not;  it  will  look  candid, 
and  therefore  will  the  better  avail  to  baffle  sus- 
picion. And  now  return  to  that  garrulous  idiot 
— Hark !  I  rerily  beUere  the  police  are  on  tbe 
stairs!^ 
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you  off  triumphantly  I  shall  gi^e  myself  great 
credit  for  my  ingenuity.'* 

^^Why,  Douglas,^  said  I^  quite  astonished) 
^^  of  what  nature  are  these  letters  ?  ^ 

*^  Put  them  in  your  trunk  this  very  instant^ 
and  then  I  will  tell  you— you  have  not  a  mo* 
ment  to  lose — the  police  may  "come  in  every 
minute  and  seize  on  your  luggage.*' 

I  immediately  complied,  and  when  I  had 
locked  my  trunk,  , 

^^  Now,"  said  Douglas,  ^  I  will  tell  you  what 
these  letters  are ;  one  of  them  purports  to  be  a 
letter  from  Flora  to  you,  as  if  in  answer  to  a 
previous  application  of  yours  for  her  interest 
with  the  duchess  of  Angouteme  in  procuring 
your  forgiveness  from  Chaiies  .the  Tenth^ftom 
whose  service  you  must  say  you  have  been  dis- 
missed in  disgrace.  The  other  epistle  purports 
to  be  no  less  than  an  autograph  letter  of  the 
duehess  to  Flora,  regretting* that  the  prgu* 
dices  of  the  king  against  you  su*e  so  firmly 
rooted  that  she  must  wholly  decline  attempting 
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Id  procure  your  restoration  to  his  majes^s 
favour.  This  is,  perbaps,  the  roost  exquisite 
imitation  of  the  duchess's  writing  that  honum 
ingenuity  could  produce;  and  I  have,  more- 
over, the  good  fortune  to  possess  an  envelope 
directed  by  the  duchess  to  Elora,  in  whicb  I 
enclosed  it.  Now  these  letters  will  appear  a 
strong  proof  that  you  have  been  discarded  with 
indignity  from  the  household  of  Charles  the 
Tenth ;  and,  moreover,  that  all  efforts  hare 
failed  to  negociate  your  reinstatement  in  his 
majesty^s  service.  No  rational  being  can  thiol 
that  a  disgraced,  discarded  servant,— one,  more- 
over, who  has  wholly  forfeited  his  master's  con- 
fidence, could  possibly  be  entrusted  with  de- 
spatches from  that  master.  If  they  ask  you 
were  you  really  imfaithful  to  his  majesty,  you 
may  say  you  were  not;  it  will  look  candid, 
and  therefore  will  the  better  avail  to  baffle  sus- 
picion. And  now  return  to  that  garrulous  idiot 
— Hark  !  I  verily  believe  the  police  are  on  the 
stairs !  ^' 
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I  pressed  his  hand  and  returned  to  the 
duchess,  who  was  engaged  in  a  spirited  alter- 
cation with  her  companion  about  some  new 
style  of  dress  which  had  lately  appeared  in  the 
world  of  fashion. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

**'  And  then  the  justice.** 

SHAKSPEAHE. 

I  HAD  hardly  been  seated  five  minutes  when 
two  of  the  police  ascended  the  stairs  and  en- 
tered the  apartment 

'^Monsieur  Hay!"  was  the  pleaung  sum- 
mons from  the  lips  of  the  buily  looking  fellow 
who  appeared  to  take  the  lead.  ^^  You  must 
please  to  accompany  us  before  the  prefet,  mon- 
sieur,^  continued  the  man,  as  I  rose  and  ad- 
vanced towards  him. 

'^  Grand  ciel  1*^  exclaimed  the  duchess,  fling- 
ing herself  on  the  sofa  in  a  tolerably  accurate 
attitude  of  horror  and  surprise. 
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"  Madame  la  duchesse  de  F  ♦  ♦  ♦  *  ! "  pro- 
nounced the  officer  in  a  tone  appallingly  offi- 
cial. The  duchess  screamed,  and  exhibited 
gestures  of  all  lengths  and  breadths  upon  the 
sofa,  imploring  madame  de  Maillard  Eraser 
(her  French  friend)  to  furnish  her  with  ail  sorts 
of  restoratives. 

*^  The  prefet  cannot  wait,  madame,**  said  the 
officer,  ^^and  your  ladyship  may  bring  your 
espriis  odorants  with  you." 

^^  Oood  heavens !  with  what  crime  am  I 
charged  ?'*  ez:claimed  the  lady. 

"  With  none,  madame.  You  are  only  cited 
to  appear  as  a  witness.  You  will  learn  in  what 
cause  from  the  prefet*^ 

With  somewhat  less  reluctance  than  her 
fay^erical  commencement  seemed  to  promise, 
the  dudhess  accompanied  the  police  to  the 
street  door,  where  a  carriage  was  in  waiting; 
we  were  made  to  enter,  and  were  speedily 
driven  to  the  court  of  justice  where  die  prefet 
was  seated  in  judicial  dignity.  From  certain 
reasons  of  policy,  the  examination  was  strictly 
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priTate.  Strangers  were  excluded,  and  the 
charge  which  was  preferred  against  me,  im- 
ported that  good  reason  existed  for  believing 
that  1  was  a  Carlist  spy,  or  emissary,  in  the 
service  of  Charles  the  Tenth.  In  support  of 
this  charge,  the  duchess  of  F  *  *  •  *  was  ex- 
amined by  the  prefet,  with  reference  to  the 
allusions  she  had  publicly  made  in  the  coffee 
room  of  my  being  an  abettor  of  that  mo- 
narch. 

^^  Have  you  been  long  acquainted  with  mon- 
sieur Hay,  madame  ?" 
''  Yes-.for  many  years.'' 
'^  Are  you  aware  that  he  holds  a  situation  in 
the  service  of  the  late  king  of  France  ?*' 
"  I  do  not  know." 

*^  But  did  you  not,  madame,  while  conTersing 
with  him  in  the  coffee  room  of  the  Hotel  d^An- 
gleterre,  allude  to  his  being  at  Holyrood  as 
*  being  at  his  post' " 

<^  Indeed  I  did,  monsieur  le  Prefet — and  I 
should  scarcely  suspect  him  of  deserting  that 
post.** 
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^^  Then  it  seems  that  he  does  hold  some  post 
there  ?" 

"  I  strongly  suspect  that  he  does." 

"  Is  it  in  the  service  of  Charles  the  Tenth?" 

"  Nay,  monsieur  le  Prefet,  I  did  not  say 
that." 

"  In  the  service  of  the  duchess  of  Berri, 
then?" 

"  Nay,  monsieur,  I  did  not  say  that  nei- 
ther." 

"  Diantre  !  madamc !  don't  trifle  with  me — 
In  whose  service  did  monsieur  Hay  hold  this 
post  ?" 

"  Monsieur  le  Prefet,"  said  the  duchess, 
"  will  confer  a  particular  favour  if  he  does  not 
press  me  for  a  reply  to  that  query.  It  is  one 
which  involves  our  dearest  sympathies." 

"  Diable ! "  screamed  the  Prefet,  "  I  insist 
on  a  direct  answer — I  will  not  be  trifled  with  ! 
In  whose  service  do  you  think  M.  Hay  held 
this  post  ?" 

"  In  the  service  of  Love,"  replied  the  Illus- 
trissima,  looking  modestly  down.    Tlie  Prefet 
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foamed  with  rage,  but  his  wrath  was  repressed 
by  a  magisterial  looking  person  who  sat  at  his 
elbow,  and  who  said,  ^^  Let  madame  explain 
herself."* 

^  My  meaning  then  is,"^  said  the  duchess, 
*^  since  you  press  to  know  that  which  delicacy 
should  forbid  you  inquiring  into,  that  I  knew 
an  attachment  of  an  ardent  and  delicate  na- 
ture had  existed  for  years  between  the  pri- 
soner and  a  lady  who  is  now  in  the  service  of 
the  duchess  of  Angouleme  at  Holyrood,  where  I 
judged  he  constantly  visited  this  lady.  I  hope 
this  examination  may  not  transpire,  or  the 
gentle  girl  would  never  forgive  me  for  pro- 
claiming her  secret  to  M.  le  Prefet.^ 

'^  Her  secret  is  safe  in  my  keeping,"  said 
the  prefet  with  laudable  gravity.  He  had  now 
quite  recovered  his  temper,  probably  per- 
ceiving that  nothing  was  to  be  got  by  an 
exhibition  of  violence.  ''Yoo  spoke,  ma- 
dame,'' continued  he,  ''  of  some  comiexion  or 
acquaintance  between  M.  Hay  and  Chaiies 
the  Tenth.    Pray  be  so  kind  to  inform  as  of 
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what' nature  is  that  connexion,  since  you  deny 
Aat  Monsienr  Hay  is  in  his  majesty's  ser- 
Tice?* 

^  I  really  know  no  more  than  I  have  ahready 
told  yon,"*  replied  the  duchess ;  ^^  and  I  think 
yon  might  have  treated  me  with  more  respect 
than  to  summon  me  here  to  answer  such  ques* 
tions.  I  am,  I  should  think,  entitled  to  some 
deference."' 

**  The  forms  of  law  must  plead  my  excuse 
with  your  highness,"'  answered  the  prefet ;  ^^  I 
regret  they  should  have  disturbed  your  sere- 
nity. Bring  forward  the  prisoner.  Pray,  sir, 
are  you  in  the  service  of  Charles  the  Tenth  ?" 

«  No," 

^  But  you  have  been  in  his  service  ?" 

This  query  was  prompted  by  Du  Bois. 

«  Yes,""  I  replied,  "  I  have  been." 

A  strong  sensation  was  evidently  produced 
by  this  admission. 

^^  And  how  long  since  you  quitted  his 
service  ?"  -# 

^'  Last  month." 
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"  What  was  the  cause  of  your  dismissal  ?"" 

"  1  never  distinctly  knew ;  I  believe  iny 
enemies  had  persuaded  his  majesty  that  I  was 
unfaitliful  to  his  service,  and  I  was  dismissed 
without  being  permitted  to  justify  myself." 

"  And  so  you  are  perfectly  innocent  of  any 
breach  of  trust  to  his  majesty  ?" 

"  Perfectly  innocent ;  I  am  totally  uncon- 
scious of  having  in  any  way  deser^'ed  my 
disgrace." 

^^  What  situation  did  you  hold  in  the  house- 
hold ?" 

"  That  of  Gentleman  Usher."  I  did  not  say 
Secretary^  as  I  should  then  have  been  desired 
to  disclose  the  confidential  communications  of 
which  that  ofHcer  must  be  possessed. 

"  M.  Hay,"  said  the  Prefet, "  you  must  sub- 
mit to  be  searched." 

"  Willingly,  monsieur,"  I  replied. 

*'  Our  search  must  extend  to  your  luggage." 

I  bowed  acquiescence,  being  certain  that  the 
concealment  I  had  chosen  for  the  despatches 
would    escape    the    most   rigorous    scmtiny. 
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Looking  up,  I  encountered  the  eyes  of  Du 
Bois,  who  was  gazing  on  me  with  an  expres- 
non  of  malice,  for  which  I  was  unable  to 
account.  The  duchess  withdrew,  having  first 
informed  me,  that  if  I  should  have  the  good 
fortune  to  escape  the  guillotine,  she  would  be 
most  happy  to  have  the  pleasure  of  my  escort 
on  a  shopping  expedition.  I  believe  I  com- 
manded my  temper  so  far  as  to  give  the  heart- 
less idiot  a  civil  answer. 

I  now  observed  that  my  luggage  had  been 
brought  into  the  office,  and  I  forthwith  yielded 
up  my  keys.  In  one  of  my  trunks  they  foimd 
the  letters  written  by  Douglas  to  aid  my  ex- 
culpation. That  which  bore  Flora's  signature 
was  audibly  read  by  the  Prefet,  who  possessed 
some  knowledge  of  English.     It  ran  thus : — 

^^  DEAR   MALCOLM, 

'*  Immediately  on  receiving  your  note, 
I  addressed  to  the  duchess  of  Angouleme 
a   supplicating  letter,  in   which    I    earnestly 
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implored  her  to  procure  you  a  hearing  from 
the  king ;  but  you  will  perceive  from  her  reply, 
which  I  enclose,  that  she  declined  interfering 
any  further,  from  her  conviction  tliat  no  efforU^ 
could  avail  to  remove  from  his  majesty's  mind 
the  prejudices  he  has  adopted  against  you. 
Dear,  dear  Malcolm  !  need  I  tell  you  how 
truly  I  sympathise  in  the  sorrow  you  must  feel 
at  this  most  unmerited  indignity  ?  The  duchei»s 
of  Angouleme  has  promised  to  try  if  she  cau 
prevent  the  n^ws  of  your  disgrace  from  reach- 
ing your  father.  Poor  old  man !  it  would 
grieve  him  sadly.  She  hopes  you  are  inno- 
cent ;  but  is  also  of  opinion  it  were  worse  than 
useless  to  make  any  application  to  his  majesty 
at  present. 

*^  Adieu — ^Iier  royal  highness  has  this  instant 
sent  for  me, 

'^  Your  ever  &itbfol 

**  Flora." 

Holyrood,  Tbundajr. 
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The  Prefet  next  perused  the  letter  which 
purported  to  have  been  written  to  Flora  by  the 
duchess  of  Angouleme.  It  was  in  French,  and 
announced  to  miss  Douglas  the  king^s  determi- 
nation, and  that  even  if  her  influence  could  avail 
to  induce  him  to  change  it,  she  would  hardly 
feel  justified  in  using  any  efforts  for  that  pur- 
pose, as  his  majesty  had  solemnly  assured  her 
that  the  proofs  of  Mr.  Hay's  offences  were 
irrefragable.  The  epistle  was  signed  ^^  Marie 
Caroline." 

These  letters  passed  current  with  the  honest 
Prefet,  who,  as  a  zealous  revolutionist,  rejoiced 
in  the  evidence  they  afforded  of  the  fickle  and 
ungrateful  disposition  of  "  le  vieux  tyran 
Charles  Dix,"  who  had  spurned  from  his  ser- 
vice an  honest,  faithful  friend,  without  so  much 
as  permitting  him  to  be  heard  in  his  defence, 
or  even  alleging  any  cause  for  this  abrupt  dis- 
missal. 

"  Only  think,"  exclaimed  the  Prefet,  in  the 
full  ebullition  of  his  loyal  revolutionary  zeal, 
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*^  only  think  if  that  old  monster  still  swayed 
the  destinies  of  France.** 

A  groan  of  constitutional  horror  from  the 
little  auditor}'  attested  their  deep-felt  abhor- 
rence of  such  a  calamity. 

"  I  discharge  the  prisoner,*'  said  the  Prefet ; 
^^  it  is  wholly  impossible  he  could  be  a  Carlist 
spy  or  agent,  since  he  has  been  so  lately  turned 
with  insult  and  disgrace  from  their  service. 
They  never  would  entrust  him  with  any  com- 
mission, while  the  recent  indignity  still  rankles 
in  his  mind.  The  thing  is  impossible.  And 
the  duchess  of  F****  seems  a  mad  woman — 
one  can  place  no  reliance  on  her  babilloffe. 
Monsieur  Hay,  you  would  find  Louis  Philippe  a 
much  better  master  than  Charles.  If  ever  you 
re-enter  the  service  of  royalty,  I  advise  you  to 
engage  with  him.** 

"  I  shall  take  your  advice,  monsieur  le 
Prefet,  whenever  I  renew  my  acquaintance 
with  kings,  but  I  have  got  quite  enough  of 
royalty  for  one  while.** 
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"  I  verily  believe  you ! "  cried  the  Prefet 
^^  Messieurs,^'  turning  to  a  pair  of  official  look- 
ing persons,  ^^  the  prisoner  is  acquitted.'* 

"  Now  what  would  you  think,"  said  Du  Bois 
to  the  Prefet,  "  if  these  letters  of  the  duchess 
of  Angoulemeand  mademoiselle  Flora  Douglas 
were  a  sham  ?" 

"  Think ! "  repeated  the  worthy  Prefet,  most 
contemptuously,  "  I  think  it  impossible — that 's 
all.  Ciel!  mon  ami!  I  understand  these 
things  too  well  to  be  imposed  on — I  have  filled 
the  office  of  Prefet  too  long  to  be  easily  duped. 
Knaves  of  all  kinds  have  been  playing  off  their 
tricks  in  my  presence  these  many  years  past, 
and  I  think  I  should  have  some  small  expe- 
rience in  chicane.  My  good  friend,  Du  Bois, 
your  soupgon  is  utterly  preposterous.  That 
raw  Scotch  youth  is  incapable  of  conceiving 
such  a  piece  of  accomplished  deception,  far 
less  of  carrying  it  into  execution  with  any 
degree  of  success." 

As  soon  as  my  acquittal  was  pronounced,  I 


-  — «..^u  iij  ana  w 
precincts  of  the  town. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 

« 

'^  Commend  me,  Inez,  to  the  mystery  of  kinghood." 

XIXG   OE   NO   £1X0. 

Arrived  in  Paris,  I  proceeded  immediately  to 
the  residence  of  a  Carlist  agent,  who,  Apropos, 
had  just  returned  from  a  lev6e  of  Louis 
Philippe's.  I  was  instantly  admitted,  and 
informed  him  that  I  was  the  bearer  of  de- 
spatches from  his  exiled  master,  and  begged  to 
know  at  what  hour  it  would  be  his  con- 
venience to  receive  them.  He  appointed 
eleven  the  following  day,  and  moreover  pro- 
posed to  take  charge  of  the  commands  with 
which  I  was  intrusted  for  count  »♦*♦♦.  As 
this  was  not  quite  in  accordance  with  the 
instructions  1   had  received  at  Holyrood,  I 
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declined  the  offer,  and  was  about  to  proceed  to 
the  South,  to  place  in  the  hands  of  the  count 
the  despatches  addressed  to  him,  when  his 
arrival  in  Paris  was  unexpectedly  announced, 
just  in  time  to  spare  me  the  trouble  of  a  long 
and  fruitless  journey. 

The  count  invited  me  to  dinner  for  the 
following  day,  and  told  me  I  might  expect  to 
meet  a  large  number  of  Carlists,  who  were  to 
assemble  in  a  sort  of  conclave  for  the  purpose 
of  discussing  the  concerns  of  their  party. 
The  next  morning  was  the  Sabbath,  and  I 
begged  of  my  host's  eldest  son,  a  young  man 
not  more  than  two  or  three  and  twenty,  to 
direct  me  to  the  nearest  place  of  worship.  He 
stared,  with  some  appearance  of  astonishment, 
and  asked  me  to  repeat  my  request,  as  he  had 
not  distinctly  heard  me. 

^^I  will  thank  you,"  said  I,  ^'to  direct  me 
to  the  nearest  church ;  I  am  quite  a  stranger  in 
Paris.*' 

With  rather  less  than  French  politeness,  be 
burst  out  laughing  in  my  tsuce.  ■   When  his 
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wddeo  fit  of  merriment  had  in  some  degree 
•abnded, 

^*  Do  not,^  said  he,  *'  ask  any  one  to  show 
yott  the  way  to  a  place  of  worship,  or  you  wiH 
infallibly  be  taken  for  a  Carlist.** 

"  What  ? "  exclaimed  I,  "  and  have  the 
revolutionists  quite  upset  religion  ?  ** 

"  Mon  tr6s  bon  monsieur,*^  he  replied,  "  il 
n^y  a  rien  de  tel  dans  Paris,  depuis  le  detrone- 
ment  du  vieux  tyran  Charles  Dix.  La  religion 
etait  unc  de  ses  marottes,  pauvre  homme! 
maifl  quant  a  nous,  nous  sommes  tons  philo- 
sophes.'* 

"  Voici  la  belle  philosophic,'*  thought  I ; 
and  perceiving  there  was  not  any  chance  of 
procuring  the  young  gentleman's  assistance  as 
a  guide,  I  strolled  out  to  find  my  way  to  a 
church  as  well  as  I  could. 

In  one  of  the  streets  through  which  I 
passed,  a  great  crowd  had  collected,  in  the 
centre  of  which  some  carriages  had  become 
entangled.    The  street  was  extremely  narrow^ 
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10  tbat  8taading  close  to  the  houses,  I  haA  \ 
▼ery  near  view  of  an  open  cazriage  with  th 
royal  arms^  whose  occapants,  as  I  quickli 
discovered,  were  Louis  Philippe  and  hi 
Queen. 

A  miserable,  ragged,  squalid  group  of  chii 
foniers  surrounded  the  vehicle,  and  were  busil; 
asserting  an  equality  of  citizenship  with  bi 
majesty. 

^'  Ah,  Louis  Philippe,  mon  ami !  ^  said  i 
man  with  a  rag-basket,  "  comment  voiis  porte: 
vous,  Louis  Philippe  r" 

The  Citizen-King,  who  happened  at  tha 
moment  to  be  engaged  in  a  courteous  acknow 
ledgment  of  similar  claims  of  egaliU  at  th 
opposite  side  of  his  carriage^  did  not  hear  tbi 
address;  on  which  the  sans-culotte  aqppdiao 
thought  proper  to  insist  in  a  still  more  aathc 
ritative  tone  on  his  right  to  attention. 

^^  Louis  Philippe ;  Ecoutez  moi,  Lou: 
Philippe,  je  vous  dis !  Comment  vous  va  i 
matin,  maitse  Louis  Philippe  ?.  ** 
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Louis,  intent  on  the  acquisition  of  ^*  golden 
opinions,*^  replied  in  a  tone  as  bland  as  though 
he  felt  honoured  by  the  query. 

"  Ah  !  que  c'est  tr6s  bien  done ! "  returned  the 
catechist ;  *^  yous  savez  bien,  maitre  Louis 
Philippe,  que  vous  n'etes  qu'  un  citoyen,  tout 
comme  nous.** 

'^  Certainenient,  mon  ami,  certainement,"  said 
the  Citizen  King  with  a  saccharin^  smile  *. 

"  Et  que  nous  sommes  le  people  souve- 
lUTN ! "  added  the  ragged  man. 

"  Certainement,  certainement,"  responded 
the  wily  and  astucious  Louis,  obsequiously 
bowing,  bowing,  bowing,  to  the  obstreperous 
majesty  of  the  surrounding  crowds,  and  wav* 
ing  his  hat  in  obedience  to  the  cheers  for 
"  Le  Peuple  Sourerain,"  for  which  the  re- 
volutionist multitude  had  called. 


*  This  will  at  onoe  appear  to  have  been  written  at  the 
period  when  Louis  Pliilippe  found  every  possible  eztravaganee 
of  condescension  requisite  to  establish  himself  on  his  throne* 
He  is  now  (1837)  tol«rablj  absolute. 
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"  Now,*'  cried  one  of  the  chiffoniers,  **  we 
will  cheer  for  the  king.** 

Cries  of  «  Vive  Louis  Philippe  ! "  "  Vive  Ic 
Koi-Citoyen  !  "  were  iustantlj  echoed  through 
the  crowd.  "  Vive  la  Reine  Citoycnne  !  •*  was 
next  heard,  to  which,  as  before,  the  populace 
loudly  responded. 

There  was  then  a  cry  for  largesse^  but  the 
carriages  were  now  disentangled,  and  that  of 
Le  Roi  Citoyen  drove  rapidly  off,  its  occupant 
evidently  glad  to  escape  from  the  troublesome 
contact  with  his  unwashed  subjects,  and  ex- 
claiming ^ith  touching  humility  that  he  was 
only  le  serviteur  le  plus  obiPUsaHt  of  the  Ghreat 
French  People.  The  Great  French  People 
could  not  well  demand  largesse  from  their  ser- 
vant, so  the  claim  was  drowned  in  the  volley  of 
cheers  and  acclamations  among  which  the 
illustrious  cancitoyen  was  whirled  away. 

I  proceeded  on  my  way  to  church,  where 
I  was  gratified  to  find  the  attendance  much 
belter  than  the  philosophic  son  of  mine  host 
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bad  led  me  to  expect;  and  the  service  was 
performed  without  any  disgraceful  interrap- 
tion.  After  service  I  walked  in  the  Champs 
Elysees  until  dinner  hour  approached. 

At  the  house  of  count  *****  I  met  several 
persons  of  Carlist  principles,  who  were  chiefly 
gentlemen  of  rank  and  fortune  in  the  province 
of  Brittany. 

As  soon  as  I  was  furnished  with  answers  to 
the  despatches,  I  proceeded  on  my  route  to 
Holyrood  with  all  possible  speed.  I  embarked 
at  Calais  to  avoid  all  possible  mischance  from 
revival  of  suspicion  at  Havre,  and  travelled 
with  such  speed  that  I  arrived  at  Edinburgh 
in  three  weeks  from  the  day  on  which  I  left  it* 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 


CI 


With  dagger's  haft  at  the  wicket  strong. 
He  knocked  full  loud  and  knocked  full  long. 
The  porter  hurried  to  the  gate. 
Who  knocks  so  loud  and  knocks  so  late  ?  ** 

Sia  WALTEE  SCOTT. 


t  HAD  sailed  from  London  home ;  it  was  night 
when  the  vessel  reached  Leith ;  when  I  got  on 
shore,  one  of  the  first  persons  I  recognized  was 
Flora's  brother  Sholto.  -  He  had  himself  only 
arrived  a  day  or  two  previously,  having  been 
unexpectedly  referred,  on  reaching  Paris,  to 
a  merchant  residing  in  London ;  who,  in  tarn, 
had  sent  him  back  with  letters  to  a  corre- 
spondent in  Auld  Reekie,  in  whose  archives 
poor  Sholto  was  to  rummage  for  documents 
connected  with  the  unattainable  legacy.  He 
was  agreeably  surprised  at  seeing  me ;  he  bad 
come  to  the  vessel  to  meet  a  firiend  whose 
arrival  he  expected. 
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'^  But  I  am  much  better  pleased  to  see  fou^ 
said  he  ;  ^M  have  much  to  say  to  you,  and  as 
the  royal  family  are  not  at  present  in  Edinburgh 
you  may  stop  and  sleep  chez  mot  to-night.'^ 

^'  The  royal  family  not  in  Edinburgh  ?  ^  said 
I,  "  where  have  they  gone  ?  ^ 

^^  On  a  short  tour  to  the  Highlands/' 
answered  Douglas ;  *^  their  departure  is  not 
generally  known  in  town ;  they  will  return  to 
Hol3rrood  in  a  day  or  two." 

'^  In  that  case  I  cannot  do  better  than  ac- 
cept your  invitation — but  stay — ^is  your  father 
chez  vous  ?  for  you  know  the  exquisite  here- 
ditary feud.'*' 

"  O,  curse  the  feud,"  cried  Sholto,  laugb^ 
ing,  '^  but  your  dignity  is  safe,  for  I  do  not 
invite  you  to  any  abode  of  my  father's ;  I  am 
now  on  a  visit  at  the  ancient  and  baronial '  lodg* 
ing'*  of  my  maternal  uncle  Garloch  in  the 
Canongate,  and  at  his  house  any  friend  of  the 


*  The  Scottish  tenn  '  Lodging '  as  applied  to  a  town 
residence  conveys  a  very  different  idea  from  the  English 
word.  The  antiquated  palaces  of  the  nobility  in  the  old 
town  of  Edinburgh  were  termed '  Lodgings.' 
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will  always  have  a  warm  welcome,  prorided 
the  porter  admits  us — but  the  porter  is  oAen 
less  gracious  than  his  master ;  especially  when 
the  hour  is  so  late  that  the  admittance  of  a 
visitor  would  disturb  his  repose.  But  at  any 
rate  it  is  only  a  trial  of  skill  with  him,  and  if 
he  turns  us  out,  why  111  share  the  hospitality 
of  your  apartment  at  Holyrood.** 

While  this  conversation  passed,  we  were 
rapidly  whirled  along  the  noble  road  from 
Leith  to  Edinburgh  in  Sholto's  carriage,  and 
ere  many  minutes  passed,  we  found  ourselves  at 
the  gate  of  Garloch'^s  lodging  in  the  Canongate. 

The  footman  knocked  at  the  gate,  but  no 
answer  was  returned.  He  continued  to  knock, 
until  I  began  to  fear  that  Sholto's  description 
of  the  porter's  inhospitable  character  was  too 

correct. 

^^  I  see  I  must  get  out  myself,^  said  he ; 
**  the  old  rascal  is  one  of  the  greatest  oddities 
in  Scotland,  but  when  he  bears  my  voice  he 
may  be  somewhat  mollified.  Bernard  !^  con- 
tinued Sholto  hamiemeni,  ^Bemaid!"  But 
the  old  porter  answered  not 
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I  jumped  out  of  the  carriage  after  Sholto,  and 
knocked  at  the  gate  with  the  butt-end  of  a  piatol. 

^'  I  am  resolved  we  will  spoil  his  repose,** 
said  I ;  '^  we'll  have  that  satisfaction  at  all 
events." 

And  SholtOy  myself,  and  the  footman  began 
to  knock  simultaneously,  until  our  clatter 
might  well  have  awakened  the  dead. 

^^  He  hears  us  quite  distinctly,"  said  Sholto, 
'^  but  he^s  as  obstinate  as  a  mule,  and  he  thinks 
his  master  will  always  bear  him  out.  But  he 
shall  gain  nothing  by  it,  for  I  would  rather 
stand  here  till  morning  than  humour  him.  Ho 
presiunes  on  Garloch's  partiality,  as  he  once 
saved  his  life  at  great  personal  peril." 

The  little  lodge  which  Bernard  occupied 
was  close  to  the  gate,  and  the  family  mansion, 
or  ^  lodging,'  was  situated  at  the  opposite  side 
of  a  small  quadrangle,  laid  out  in  trimly  kept 
grassplots.  The  other  sides  of  the  quadrangle 
were  occupied  by  offices,  to  which  access  was 
had  firom  the  adjoining  lanes. 

We  continued  to  knock  and  to  vociferate^ 
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until  Bernard  gruffly  responded  from  within 
by  inquiring  who  knocked  at  such  an  unsea- 
sonable hour. 

"  It  is  I,"  replied  Sholto,  "  let  me  in,  good 
Bernard." 

^^  If  young  gentlemen  dinna  keep  proper 
hours,"  said  the  cynical  Bernard,  ^'  they  can't 
expect  that  orderly,  decent  servants,  in  quiet, 
sober  families,  are  to  donee  after  a'  their  vaga- 
ries. Maister  Sholto,  ye  ken  fu'  weel  I  canna* 
let  ye  in — ^ye  ken  that  his  honour  gied  me 
strict  commands  on  nae  account  to  open  the 
gate  to  ony  chield  alive  after  twalve  o'clock  at 
night,  and  I  dauma  disobey  him  or  he'd  turn 
me  out  o'  my  place.'' 

And  we  heard  his  retreating  steps  within  the 
gate,  as  if  returning  to  the  impregnable  citadel 
of  his  dormitory. 

**  Nay,  this  will  never  do,"  said  I,  despair- 
ingly. 

^  Pooh,  dont  mind  him,"  said  Shdto ; 
**  since  the  fellow  has  parleyed^  I  warrant  yon 
ru  manage  him.    Bernard !  Bemaid  l^ 
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A  grant  from  the  retreatiug  cynic  was  the 
only  answer  vouchsafed. 

"  Beraard,  I  will  give  you  a  guinea  if  you 
let  us  in." 

"  Don't  think  of  it!"  whispered  I. 

^  Laissez  moi  fidre,^'  replied  Sholto.  "  What 
say  you  to  that,  honest  Bernard?"* 

**  A  guinea  ?  will  ye  sae  ?  And  in  troth  ye 
ought — ony  puir  auld  deil  of  a  porter  like  me, 
that's  up  early  and  doon  late  suld  be  weel 
considered  for  ony  extra  pains.  Weel,  and 
whar's  the  guinea,  mon  P*" 

**  Why,  how  can  I  put  it  through  a  four-foot 
wall,  or  an  iron-clenched  gate,  you  old  fool  ? 
Let  us  in  and  you  shall  have  it" 

"  Under  favour,***  responded  the  wary  Ber- 
nard ;  ^^  that  will  I  no !  auld  fule  as  I  am,  Vm 
no  sae  saft  an  auld  fule  as  that.  I  winna  trast 
ye,  maister  Sholto,  for  I  ken  your  skits  too 
weel.  Fit  the  guinea  in  through  the  keyhole, 
mon !  and  then  111  let  ye  in." 

'^  Why,  then  1  should  have  to  trust  yau^ 
master  Bernard. — Pray,  how  do  I  know  if  you 
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once  got  the  guinea  that  yon  would  let  me  in 
at  all?" 

^^  Weel,  then,  bide  in  the  street  a*  night  if  it 
like  ye,— that 's  a'." 

And  Bernard  trudged  back  to  his  domicile, 
his  heavy  shoes  clattering  on  the  little  flagged 
passage. 

"  Come  back,  Bernard !"  cried  Douglas,  "  I 
was  only  jesting,  man !  to  be  sure  Til  trust 
you,  Bernard !  I  will  put  the  guinea  in  through 
the  keyhole.  Now,  when  the  gate  is  opened," 
whispered  he,  ^^  enter  instantly ;  and  James 
and  Randal,**  to  the  footman  and  postillion, 
*^  drive  away  at  once.*" 

Sholto*s  orders  were  immediately  obeyed; 
and  he  and  I  remained  standing  alone  before 
the  gate.  He  pushed  the  guinea  through  the 
keyhole,  the  gate  was  unbarred,  we  entered 
instantly,  when  he  suddenly  exclaimed,  *^  Ber- 
nard, my  good  fellow,  pick  up  my  handkerchief 
which  has  fallen  on  the  pavement  there* 

Bernazd,  who  seemed  much  mollified  by  the 
guinea,  immediately   stepped   forih    to    find 
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Sbolto's  imaginary  bandkerchiefi  and  the  in- 
stant be  was  outside  tbe  gate,  Sbolto  sbiU  it 
and  locked  it.  It  was  now  Bernard's  turn  to 
petition  for  admittance. 

^^  Heaven  bless  your  bonour,  maister  Sbolto, 
let  me  in.  Tbere's  a  gude  young  gentleman, 
now — youVe  had  your  joke,  sir,  and  the  night's 
unco  cauld — unlock  the  wicket,  maister  Sbolto 
— do  now,  sir,  and  heaven  bless  ye.'^ 

**  Good  night,  Bernard — good  night,  my  old 
fellow,"  said  Douglas,  gaily  tripping  towards 
tbe  house. 

'^  Uech,  sirs !  wae  's  me  !  wae  's  me  P  ejacu* 
lated  Bernard,  ^^  was  ever  any  deil  in  sic  a 
taking  ?  If  Garloch's  honour  suld  find  out  a' 
aboot  it,  guinea  and  a\" — Here  the  soliloquist 
paused,  as  if  considering  bow  far  bis  master's 
customary  favour  might  extend  to  his  present 
escapade.  The  reflection  did  not  seem  to  be 
quite  satisfactory,  for  he  raised  hip  voice  once 
more  in  accents  of  entreaty. 

^  Gudeness'  sake,  maister  Sbolto,  let  us  in — 
tbe  joke 's  a'  ower  now,  gude  sir,  and  let  us  in 
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— I'm  perished  vi  the  cauld  without  my  coal 
— an  ever  ye  had  pity  on  a  pair  auld  feckles; 
deevi],  let  me  in  for  gudeness'  sake." 

"  Why,  Bernard,  I  would  with  readiness,' 
answered  Sholto,  "  only  that  my  uncle  hai 
given  strict  orders  that  the  gate  shall  ncrer  hi 
opened  after  twelve  at  night,  and  if  old  fellow 
like  you  can't  keep  proper  hours,  you  canno 
expect  that  the  orderly  sobriety  of  a  regula 
family  like  this  sliould  be  disturbed  on  you 
account." 

"  Ye're  unco  pleasant,  sir — uuco  pleai^ant 
ha!  ha!  bal  if  the  night  wasna  quite  sae  cauli 
— pray  dinna  be  ill  naturcd,  maister  Sholto,  t 
a  puir  auld  mon." 

"Tut,  you  fool!  If  I  am  to  officiate  i 
porter  to  such  an  old  reprobate,  I  am  sure  tbi 
I  ought  to  be  well  paid  for  it.  A  guinea  uov 
is  the  least  I  may  get  for  admitting  you  at  thi 
unseasonable  hour." 

"  Yc're  pleasant,  maister  Sholto,  unco  plei 
sant — open  the  gate,  maister  Sholto,  and  we' 
settle  a'  aboot  that." 
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^^  My  honest  fellow,  I  don't  mean  to  trust 
you,  I  can  promise  you.  If  you  wish  to  stay 
all  night  in  the  street,  and  that  my  uncle  should 
know  you  extracted  a  guinea  from  me  as  you 
have  done,  well  and  good — if  not,  put  the 
guinea  through  the  keyhole,  and  learn  to  be 
honest  and  obUging  for  the  friture." 

There  was  no  help  for  it ;  Bernard,  with  many 
an  inward  curse,  was  obliged  to  refund  the 
guinea  in  the  manner  prescribed,  and  was  then 
admitted.  He  slunk  surly  and  grumbling  to 
his  dormitory,  and  Sholto  and  I  proceeded  to 
the  house,  where  we  found,  notwithstanding 
the  lateness  of  the  hour,  the  duchess  of 
F  *  *  *  *  and  monsieur  D'Autun  (my  brother 
secretary)  in  the  saloon  ;  madame  de  Maillard 
Fraser  was  also  there. 

The  duchess  extended  her  hand,  saying, 

"  I  assure  you,  dear  Malcolm,  I  felt  quite  de- 
lighted that  those  horrible  republicans  neither 
hanged  you  nor  broke  you  on  the  wheel,  in 
consequence  of  that  awkward  contretemps  at 
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Havre — sucli  tilings  have  ofteu  happesed,  and 
it  would  have  been  dreadfully  unpleasant  to 
mc,  as  I  was  in  some  rospect  mixed  up  with 
the  transaction.  The  instant  you  letl  Harre,  1 
Rununoned  courage  enough  for  my  voyage, 
though  I  cordially  detest  the  sea,  but  madame's 
company  was  a  great  inducement.  Would 
you  believe  it  ?  I  have  been  very  coldly  re- 
ceived by  these  Bourbons  at  Ilolyrood— iu  fact, 
my  reception  was  such  that  I— I^I  resolved 
I  would  not  visit  them  again— they  really  do 
not  deserve  that  1  should — one  must  punish 
them  in  some  way  for  their  coldness — I  told 
the  archbishop  of  Rheims  that,  as  their  man- 
ners seemed  so  very  repulsive,  I  was  delighted 
that  Louis  Philippe  was  king  of  France ;  and 
his  eminence  looked  eminently  foolish,  I  assure 
you." 

"  Vat  has  caused  dis  froideur,  I  ntocbe 
yonder?"  said  madame  de  Maillard  Fruer. 

"  Some  misrepresentation,  I  believe,  of  our 
demei^  with  the  jackalls  of  JJoait  Philippe  tt 
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Havre — the  duchess  of  Bern  said  that  I  was 
imprudent  —  /  imprudeut !  only  conceive  ! 
What  strange  liberties  people  will  take  !*" 

^'  It  will  be  too  bad/*  said  Douglas,  laughing, 
'^  if,  after  one  demel6  with  the  new  Bourbons  in 
France,  you  should  have  another  with  the  old 
Bourbons  in  Scotland.  The  only  private  indi- 
vidual, who,  as  far  as  I  know,  was  honoured 
with  a  personal  strife  with  that  royal  race,  was 
old  Gardelle,  the  opera  dancer.  In  the  ballet 
of  Euphrosyne  he  was  dressed  in  the  character 
of  Damon,  wheu  the  person  who  was  to  have 
represented  Lyceste  became  suddenly  ill.  The 
duke  of  Angouleme  sent  his  commands  to 
Gardelle  to  perform  Lyceste,  and  surrender  the 
character  of  Damon  to  some  subordinate  actor. 
But  Gardelle  refused  with  an  air  of  much  dig- 
nity, saying  that  he  felt  the  honour  of  his  name 
identified  with  the  representation  of  Damon ; 
^  and  tell  his  royal  highness/  he  proudly  added, 
to  the  messenger,  *  that  this  is  not  the  first 
demits  MY  FAMILY  have  had  with  the  Bour- 
bons.' " 
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*^  Not  bad,   really,   from  an  opera  dancer, 
said  I. 

"  All !  je  m*en  souviens  parfaitement!  lave 
memor)'  of  dat  little  fracas,*"  said  madame 
Fraser,  "  I  vaa  in  the  theatre,  and  I  did  see  le 
vieux  Gardelle,— poor  old  man!  he  vas  all 
dressed  in  rubans  and  roses,  and  his  neck  vas 
strip  low  down  like  a  lady's,  and  his  old  pea» 
ridee — vat  you  call  his  shrivell,  wrinkell  skin, 
did  look  so  queer,  so  drole,  rid  all  de  wreaths 
of  roses.  Ah,  que  cVtait  bien  drole!  and  lis 
littel  wrinkell  old  vim^e^  vid  one  grande  per- 
ruque  noire — hi !  hi !  hi !  I  remember  all  dose 
ting  ver  well. — And  den  to  see  him  danse! 
skcep !  rid  all  de  agilite  d*nn  jeune  homme 
Pauvre  Gardelle !  he  ras  de  rer  grand  artiste, 
sans  doute." 

"  His  daughter,  TMethuse,  was  a  beautiful 
creature,"  said  D'Autun. 

"  Ah,  yes,"  said  the  duchess,  "  and  h« 
powers  in  the  ballet  were  unriralled.  Th( 
marquis  d^Argenson  admired  her  much." 

'^  And  lored  her,  tendrement,**  added  madaoK 
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Fraser.    '^  She  accompanie  him  to  his  chateau 
at  Orm^e,  in  Touraine,  and  she  continue  his 
plus  favoris^e  jusqu'  a  la  mort !    Poor  ting ! 
De  marquis  did  doat  upon  her.    He  vas  moche 
of  de  philosophe ;  he  vas  chymiste,  vid  every 
ting  else,  and  he  show  his  regard  for  her  in  a 
manner  elegant  and  frappant.     He  bum  her 
body  to  ashes  in  a  case  of  asbestos,  (c^est  a  dire 
d'amaranthc,)  and  he  make  a  small  quantity  of 
glass  from  de  ashes,  which  he  did  subject  to  de 
action  of  a  strong  chaleur.     Of  dis  glass  he 
make  two  rings,  one  of  which  he  did  always 
wore  on  each  hand.     So  la  belle  Telethuse  vas 
preserve  by  being  vitrify.      Idee  superbc  et 
nouvelle  que  celle  ci !    and  her  lover  always 
cany  her  body  about  on  his  fingers  in  a  form 
as  transparent  as  her  charms-     See  vat  it  is 
to  be  un  peu  philosophe !     Now,  an  ordinar}- 
soul  vould  not  never  have  tought  of  paying  a 
compliment  so  elegant  as  dis  to  de  memory  of 
bis  chere  amieP 

"  I  saw  one  of  the  rings  made  of  the  ashes 
of  poor  Telethuse,^  said  Sholto,  '^  in  a  museum 
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I; 
\ 

_■ 


collected  by  the  late  M.  de  la  Borde,  chamber- 
lain lo  Louis  the  Sixteenth." 

"  It  was  the  strangest  mode  of  evinciiii; 
love,"  said  I,  "  that  I  ever  heard  of." 

"  Ah  !"  cried  madame  Fraser,  "  dere  is  no- 
body at  all  dat  can  love  like  de  Fran9oi8  !  De 
Frenshman's  love  is,  indeed,  Tamour  unique  - 
it  is  truly  le  beau  sentiment !   Ah  I**^ 

"  Yet,"  said  Sholto,  "  there  is  a  prejudic** 
here  that  Frenchmen  only  marrj'  from  in- 
terested motives." 

**  Now  that  accusation  comes  ver}-  well  from 
//ow,  Mr.  Sholto,"  said  the  duchess,  "  a  young 
gentleman  whose  poetic  effusions  are  in  praise 
of  interested  marriages — madame,  1  will  ex- 
pose him — he  deserves  it — I  will  read  you  a 
sonnet— no— a  poem,  which  he  unintentionally 
dropped,  and  which  I  picked  up  and  preserved 
for  the  edification  of  his  fair  acquaintance."^ 

And  she  mercilessly  read  the  amatory  verses 
of  poor  Sholto,  despite  his  deprecating  looks. 
They  certainly  did  more  credit  to  his  prudence 
than  to  his  poetical  talents. 
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I. 

*^  I  want  a  wife  1   a  wife  I   ye  gods,  a  wife ! 

But  like  a  prudent  man  munt  look  about  me ; 
Too  prudent  cannot  be  one's  choice  for  life, 
And  till  I  choose,  the  girls  must  do  without  me. 

II. 

^^  Whom  shall  I  wed  ?  There's  beauty,  wealth,  and  wit ; 
Accomplishments  their  various  charms  unfold ; 
But  Cupid's  arrows  are  most  sure  to  hit, 
When  neatly  pointed  with  a  barb  of  gold. 

III. 

**'  Beauty  will  fade ;  few  things  on  earth  fade  faster ; 
It  flits  while  years  their  course  are  swiftly  running ; 
Wit's  darts  many  turn  against  her  wedded  master ; 
Accomplishments — there'snoughtonearthmorestunning; 

IV. 

'^  Whether  they  come  in  instrumental  riot. 

Or  vocal  warblings,  ballads,  cavatinas, 

(I  would  not  risk  my  matrimonial  quiet. 

With  Malibran,  although  she  were  a  Venus ;) 

V. 

^*  Whether  they  come  in  painting's  glowing  form. 
Or  any  other  missyish  nick-nackeries, 
Attracting  coxcombs  in  a  lounging  swarm, — 
I  vote  accomplishments  all  bores  and  quackeries ! 

VI. 

^*  (But  worst  of  all,  the  concert's  din  uproarious, 

Hoarse  grunting  basso's,  squalling  female  throats— 
The  thump'd  piano  mingling  in  the  chorus, 
The  screaking  fiddles*  and  faggotti's^notes  I 


VI  ri. 

"  Mury  for  rank,  then.    Hank  !  a  neniclM 

Derired  from  bonea  thu  rot  in  chanwl 

Marry  for  love.     What  '>  Iotb  ?  an  MDpt< 

That  Tamihca  when  loren  bscome  tpau 

IX. 
"ButwfalthI  dearwealthl   iroocebyme; 
I  do  not  think  I'd  quickly  let  it  lUp ; 
Slore  laiting  'tii  than  beanty'i  inoary  bnn 
Her  tparkling  eye,  fair  cbcek,  or  nay  1! 


"  Til  bKtar  than  urii'iquiddits;   for  vbau 

Tliia  irorld  affbrd*  you'll  purchaae  lor  hi 

Oiva  me  then  jioHsr  with  my  wedded  ta 

She  may  <lo  aught  aha  likaa,  bnt  wear  a 
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even  took  the  trouble  to  versify.  This  is  the 
gentleman  who  accoses  Frenchmen  of  mar- 
rying from  interested  motives." 

"  Oh  !  je  suis  choquee  !  I  do  hope  dat  every 
demoiselle  dat  know  him  will  inflict  some 
severe  punitiafi  for  his  vilain  poetry.  Juste 
ciel !  I  suppose  he  will  next  say  dat  French- 
women don't  know  how  to  love." 

^^  Madame,  I  am  incapable  of  saying  or 
thinking  so,**  said  the  poor  culprit. 

"  If  you  did,  sare,  you  would  say  une  grande 
m^prise.  L'amour,  chez  les  franfaises,  est  un 
principe  d'action  qui  vous  enflamme,  vous 
eleve,  vous  electrise  et  v^ous  inspire.  I  knew  a 
demoiselle  who  vas  seeck,  and  she  send  for  a 
medecin  who  bleed  her.  He  cut  an  artery,  and 
de  blood  spout  in  torrents.  Her  femme  de 
chambre  scream,  and  her  friends,  dat  vas  gathered 
round  about  her,  reproach  de  medecinybr/^m^i^ 
for  such  grande  gaucherie.  He  fling  himself 
upon  de  knees  before  her,  ^  Ah !  pardonnez, 
mademoiselle,'  dit  il,  ^  il  est  vrai,  trop  vrai,  helas ! 
que  je  vous  ai  ink — Mais  voici  k  vos  pieds  un 
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crealore  miserable  qui  voqs  prie  de  le  pardoni 
avant  que  de  quiller  cetle  \-ie!'  He  look 
graceful,  so  distrait,  bo  misiTable,  so  cliamu 
dat  she  fall  iu  lore  vid  him  impronif 
'  Give  me  paper,  pen,  ink  ! '  she  ( 
'  Dis  poor  young  medeciu  who  kill  me, 
never  get  uo  practice  in  his  profession  a: 
making  une  si  grande  meprise  !  He  is  you 
and  vat  is  life  lo  bim  if  he  do  not  get  brei 
1  vil  leave  my  whole  fortune  to  him!"  A 
monsieur  Sbolto  Douglas,  while  de  life  i 
ebbing  &om  de  demoiselle,  quick,  quick,  qui 
she  write  her  will,  she  leave  all  she  bad  lo 
medecin,  and  expire  in  his  arms !  Oh !  i 
c'etait  magnifique.  Vive  I'amour !  vive  le  i 
timent!" 

"  If  she  could  have  been  married  to 
pbyBician  in  the  last  few  minutes  that 
maioed,"  said  I,  "  it  would  bare  added  to 
scene." 

"  AssurSment.  But  den  he  ras  prcduibly 
distrait  to  tinh  of  de  most  properest  waj 
proposing  for  her." 
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"  The  French  excel,"  said  Sholto,  "  in  ma- 
trimonial proposals/^ 

'^  Ah,  qu'  oui ! "  exclaimed  madame  raptur- 
ously. "  I  vas  married  tree  time — and  my 
first  cher  mari  vas  Frenshman.  Oh  !  how  he 
€Ud  make  his  proposes  !  Vid  tant  de  jugement, 
tant  de  legerete,  tant  de  delicatesse !  He  fall 
on  de  knee,  he  press  my  hand,  he  exclaim, 
^  Ah,  chere  demoiselle,  deux  personnes  trcs 
gaies  ne  peuvent  jamais  s^ennuyer  ensemble. 
AUons  !  chantons  !  dansons  a  Tautel  !^  and  den 
we  was  marry.     Ah  !" 

^^  And  how  did  your  Italian  husband  press 
his  suit?^'  said  the  duchess. 

'^  He  frown  furieusement,  he  exhibit  a 
poniard,  and  he  swear  by  San'  Genuario  dat 
be  murder  first  me  and  den  himself,  enfin  qu'il 
assassineroit  tout  le  monde,  if  I  vould  not 
marry  him." 

"  And  your  Scotch  husband  ? " 

'^  Ah,  monsieur  L'Ecossois  didn^t  never  ask 
me  at  all — he  run  ofif  vid  me  and  marry  me  in 
spite  of  me.    I  suppose  he  is  somewhere  in  dis 
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-if  he  want  me  to  live  vid  liim 
again,  I  can  tell  him  I  never  won't  forgive  him 
unless  he  ask  my  pardon  tres  humblement." 

When  I  retired  to  bed,  Sholto  sat  some  time 
in  my  room,  and  I  slightly  reproved  him  for 
not  having  told  me  I  should  find  his  illustrious 
aunt  at  Garloch's  lodging,  "  I  don't  wonder," 
said  he,  laughing,  "  that  you  should  not  con- 
sider her  company  the  best  possible  restorative 
after  a  long  voyage;  mynncle  is  so  tired  of  her 
that  he  went  to  bed  hours  ago." 

"  And  inadamc  de  Maillard  Fraser  f " 
"  She  has  come  to  Scotland  in  pursuit  of  bei 
runaway  husband.  The  moment  the  poor  man 
heard  of  her  arrival  in  Edinburgh,  he  toot 
flight  to  St.  Kilda;  where  he  means  to  remain 
among  the  winds  and  waters,  in  the  hope  that 
his  remote  retreat  may  escape  her  |ienetration, 
until  she  retoms  to  France.  She  ran  him 
dreadfully  in  debt  on  the  continent,  And  he 
trembles  lest  she  ebould  renew  the  same  frolic 
in  Scotland." 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 

MY  FATHER  THROWS  COLD  WATER  OK  THE  FIRE  OF  MT 

GRANDE  PA88IOK. 

Next  day,  like  a  dutiful  son,  I  waited  on  my 
father ;  and  in  a  fit  of  filial  candour,  informed 
him  that  Flora  was  the  daughter  of  the  man 
who  hated  him  without  any  reason  for  cherish- 
ing that  amiable  feeling ;  and  that  /  was  de- 
termined to  marry  the  said  Flora,  provided 
that  my  father  vouchsafed  his  parental  consent. 

"  Hum — and  how  did  you  contrive  to  fall  in 
love  with  her?" 

"  Upon  my  word,  sir,  I  don't  know  ;  except, 
perhaps,  that  she  was  somewhat  fascinating, 
and  that  /  was  somewhat  susceptible." 

"  Pray,  my  sapient  son,  has  her  father  con- 
sented to  your  addressing  her?** 

"  No,  sir."— 

"  Then  neither  will  I.  His  consent  must  be 
obtained  before  I  can  give  mine.     I  never  will 


will  not  depart  a  siogte  i 

"  And  if  Dunsnealh 
said  I  ;  although  I  mi 
the  words  passed  mj  li 
neAlh's  acquiescence  w 
forlorn  hope. 

'*  That  would  alter  the 
Mid  mj  Iktber. 

Forth  I  sallied,  aod 
George  Square,  I  met  E 
tailed  the  conversation  I 
father. 

"  DonH  despair,"  said  X 
a  remedy  ere  long.  Are 
lace }  the  king  has  retnn 
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CHAPTER  XX. 


HOPES  AND  FEABS. 


To  Garloch*s  lodging  in  the  Canongate,  Sholto 
and  I  proceeded  in  the  afternoon.  We  entered 
a  sort  of  anteroom  that  adjoined  the  library ; 
and  throwing  ourselves  upon  an  old-fashioned 
sofa,  began  to  converse,  at  intervals,  upon  the 
subject  nearest  to  my  heart. 

"Oh!'^  exclaimed  I,  "if  the  king  would 
but  try  to  mollify  your  father's  opposition." 

"  Not  the  least  chance  in  the  world  of  it," 
answered  Sholto. 

My  countenance  fell. 

"  Are  you  serious,  Sholto  ?" 

"  Perfectly,  I  assure  you." 

*'  Then  what  is  to  be  done  ?" 

"  Alors  camme  alorSy"  answered  he. 

^'  Sholto,  do  not  trifle  with  my  feelings.*^ 
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^  I  only  do  my  duty,  Malcolm,  in  (ktiiing 
you  not  to  indulge  any  hope—from  thai 
quarter.** 

Wc  now  heard  voices  loudly  debating,  in 
the  neighbouring  library,  some  subject,  which, 
if  we  were  to  judge  from  the  energetic  accents 
of  the  speakers,  appeared  to  possess  onusiud 
interest. 

The  door,  which  had  been  shut,  was  opened 
by  some  person  within,  who  loudly  repeated 
"  But  it  must  be  so— I  am  absolute  in  this— 
you  know  the  penalty,  and  I  tell  you  it  shall 
be  enforced  to  the  very  letter,  if  you  are  obsti- 
nate." 

Then  looking  into  the  anteroom,  he  ex- 
claimed, 

^^  Come  in,  younkers ;  this  concerns  one  of 

ye" 

Tlie  speaker,  to  my  utter  astonishment,  was 
no  other  than  Sandy  M^Dow,  the  minstrel  of 
Glenquiddart ;  the  other  personage  of  tbe 
dialogue  was Dunsneath. 

^^  Sandy ! "  exclaimed  I. 
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**  Ay,  Sandy,  an  it  like  ye,"  said  he,  laugh- 
ing for  an  instant,  and  then  immediately  re- 
suming an  expression  of  solemnity,  nay,  stern- 
ness. 

His  dress  was  new  and  handsome;  and  I 
remarked  that  he  could,  when  he  pleased, 
throw  aside  all  provincialities  of  idiom, 
though  a  strong  Caledonian  accent  lurked 
behind. 

"  Now,  Geordie  Douglas,**  said  he,  with  an 
air  of  inflexible  determination,  ''  answer  me  in 
presence  of  this  youth,  this  Malcolm  Hay — 
Do  you,  or  do  you  not,  consent  to  his  address- 
ing your  daughter  Flora  ?  ^' 

'^  I  like  not,'*  said  Dunsneath,  ^'  that  his 
father's  son  should  be  the  husband  of  my 
daughter.** 

"  That  is  nothing  to  the  purpose,  sir.  I  did 
not  ask  you  what  you  liked — I  asked  what  you 
would  do.  Will  you,  or  will  you  not  consent 
to  his  addressing  Flora  ?  ** 

"  1 WILL,**  replied  Dunsneath,  as  if  he 

could  not  help  it. 
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Ungracious  although  the  consent  unques- 
tionably was,  and  painfully  extorted,  yet  the 
feelings  of  joy  and  gratitude  it  awakened  in 
my  breast,  impelled  me  to  offer  my  warmest 
acknowledgments  to  Dunsneath. 

He  received  my  thanks  in  sulky  silence. 

"  D'ye  no  thank  m^,  laddie  ? ''  asked  Sandy, 
resuming  the  accent  and  tone  of  his  humble 
vocation  at  Glenquiddart. 

"  lliank  you  ? "  I  echoed,  warmly  grasping 
his  hand ;  ^^  indeed  most  sincerely  and  deeply 
do  I  thank  you,  my  friend,  my  benefactor !  I 
intreat  your  pardon  for  having  for  one  instant 
doubted  your  power  to  assist  me,  which  you 
now  have  so  generously  used." 

"  Not  one  word  of  that,"  said  he ;  *'  in  truth, 
my  assurances  then  did  not  seem  very  proba* 
ble,  to  say  the  least  of  it.  But  all  is  right  now, 
and  I  wish  you  every  joy,  my  dear  young 
birkie." 

Burning  to  learn  the  secret  of  bis  influence, 
I  yet  was  afraid  to  make  any  inquiries  r^;ard- 
ing  it,  lest  I  might  thereby  hqrt  his  feelings  or 
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Dunsneath's.     He  perceived  and  appreciated 
my  forbearance. 

Dunsneath  leil  the  room. 

"  Geordie  's  a  stour  auld  chap,^'  said  Sandy, 
looking  after  him  and  laughing;  **  but  he  met 
his  match  in  me,  111  be  his  bail.  Malcolm, 
roy  boy,  are  you  dying  to  tell  Flora  the  good 
news  ?  '* 

^'  I  dare  say  she  guesses  it  already,"  observed 
Sholto.  "  Did  I  not  tell  you,  Malcolm,  to 
hope  nothing  from  the  king  ?  " 

"  Yes,  but  you  cruelly  kept  me  in  sus- 
pense." 

"  Which  was  very  soon  removed,  I  think," 
said  he. 

We  returned  to  the  palace,  and  met  our 
Highland  Aiend,  sir  Dugald  McLaren,  in  the 
court. 

"  Ah,  Malcolm ! "  exclaimed  the  good  old 
knight,  "  I  am  blythe  to  meet  you.  I  have 
come  to  town  for  the  purpose  of  seeing  the 
auld  Bourbon — I  suppose  you  can  present  me 
to-morrow,  if  his  majesty  permits  ? " 
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"  Certainly,  sir  Dugald.  I  hare  a\Kiiy 
mentioned  to  the  king  your  ile&ire  to  be  pn- 
sented  to  hiin,  and  he  veiy  graciously  said  thai 
whenever  you  should  come  to  Edinburgh,  be 
would  bo  glad  to  see  you.^ 

On  the  foUowiog  day,  sir  Bugald,  by  the 
ling's  appointment,  came  to  court.  1  bad 
received  his  majesty's  instructions  to  usbn 
him,  without  ceremony,  into  tlie  presence- 
chamber,  in  which  the  king  was  sitting  alooe, 
dressed  in  a  plain  suit  of  black,  unatlonicd 
nilh  a  star,  or  any  decoration  tliat  might  indi- 
catc  the  wearer's  rank. 

Sir  Dugald  advanced,  and  recognizing  "  Mr. 
Johnston,"  walked  confidently  up  to  him,  M 
the  same  time  grasping  bis  band,  which  he 
heartily  shook,  and  saying, 

"  Weel,  auld  cock,  how  goes  it  r" 

"  Perfectly  well,  I  am  happy  to  say,"  rcpliei 
the  king,  returning  t)ie  knight's  warm  pressure 
"  I  feel  much  improved  in  health  and  spiiil 
by  my  second  Highland  trip." 

"  Your  seamd  Highland  Uip!"  echoed  th 
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knight ;  "  did  ye  pass  near  Dalmanzie,  may  I 
venture  to  inqnirc  f " 

**  Within  ten  miles  of  it,  possibly." 

"  Without  coming  to  see  me  ?  Ill  dune ! 
and  very  ill  dune,  that  You  would  have 
found  it  more  agreeable,  too,  than  you  did  on 
the  former  occasion,  for  our  household  has 
been  somewhat  ceevilized  and  mended  since 
my  youngest  son  brought  home  his  wife; 
things  are  not  left  between  M^Quade  and  Mur- 
doch quite  sac  much  as  formerly." 

"  That  is  imdoubtedly  an  improTement," 
said  the  king. 

''  You  have  made  acquaintance,  I  presume, 
wi'  the  auld  king  of  France,"  said  sir  Dugald, 
after  a  pause,  ^^  since  I  saw  you  at  Dalmanzie; 
for  1  recollect  you  told  me  there  that  you  knew 
him  not*" 

**  I  told  you  I  had  never  seen  his  faco,  sir 
Dugald." 

"  Why  —  why  —  what  the  deil "  —  ex- 
claimed the  knight,  whose  apprehension  was 
suddenly  alarmed  by  what    seemed  like  an 
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way,  I  should 
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other  people  do 
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"  Your  majesty's  wishes  shall  be  obeyed,'' 
responded  the  prelate,  with  a  very  revei*ential 
obeisance. 

The  king  glanced  with  keen  and  humorous 
archness  at  the  Highland  knight,  who  stood 
petrified  with  astonishment  and  shame. 

At  length  sir  Dugald  found  words  where- 
with to  falter  fortli  an  attempt  at  an  apology. 
The  king  took  his  hand,  and  shook  it  kindly. 

"  You  ask  me  to  forgive  you,  sir  Dugald, 
when,  in  truth,  it  is  /  who  should  solicit  your 
forgiveness.  But,  my  excellent  and  hospitable 
friend,  although  I  had  a  mind  to  amuse  myself, 
yet  you  see  I  have  consulted  your  feelings ; 
your  inteniew  with  me  has  been  unwitnessed, 
save  by  Malcolm  Hay.  And  to  show  me  that 
you  cordially  forgive  us  all,  may  I  pray  you  to 
be  present  on  an  occasion  of  approaching  festi- 
vity, in  which  Malcolm  is  somewhat  concerned 
— Si/cie  matrimonial  ? " 

Sir  Dugald,  who  at  first  had  been  quite 
overwhelmed  with  confusion,  felt  completely 
reassured  by   the    kindness  of  his  majesty's 
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CHAPTER  XXI. 


I   POP   THE    QUESTIOK. 


In  tlie  eveniog  I  sought  Flora^  and  found 
alone.     Never  breathed  there  a  girl  who  bo: 
more   mortal   antipathy   to    humbug,  as 
reader  may  have   possibly  gathered:    unl 
ind(*cd,  he  is  so  misjudging  as  to  put  down 
young  lady  as  being  a  great  humbug  hersel 
I  do  confess,  that  as  I  approached  her,  \ 
the  offer  of  my  heart  and  hand  trembling 
my  tongue's  end,  I  felt  a  flutter  of  joy 
unmingled   with   a   sensation   of  bashfiiln 
which  awkwardly  communicated  itself  to 
manner. 

"  Flora — ah  !    dearest  Flora— I  am  com 
ah!    Flora — I   am   come   to  —  oh!    you 
decide  my  fate — I  am  come,  my  Flora — ah 

"  I  see  you,  Malcolm,  perfectly.    You 
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come,  you  tell  me.     Interesting  intelligence, 
certainly.    Well,  what  next  ? '" 

"  Oh,  Flora!  I  am  come — to— to"* 

"  To  olFcr  me  your  heart  and  hand,  I  sup- 
pose?"' 
"  Yes." 

■ 

"  Well,  do  it  like  a  man,  if  3'ou  can,  and  noi 
like  a  monkey." 

•'  Plague  take  your  self-possession  V  ex- 
claimed I,  suddenly  starting  up  from  my  knee, 
upon  which  I  had  fallen  in  an  attitude  that 
might  have  won  the  approval  of  even  madame 
de  Maillard  Fraser ;  *^  you  make  me  ashamed 
of  myself."" 

Proceed,  sir,""  said  Flora. 

You  like  brevity,  it  would  seem  r" 

"  Yes,"*  said  Flora. 

"  Then — will  you  marry  me  ?" 

"  Yes." 

"  Will  you  give  me  a  kiss  ?" 

"  You  may  take  one."    I  took  the  proffered 
kiss. 

'^  Now,  that  is  going  to  work  rationally," 
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said  Flora  ;  "  when  a  thing 's  to  be  said,  why 
may  it  not  be  said  in  two  seconds,  instead  of 
stuttering  and  stammering  two  hours  about  it  ? 
Oh,  how  cordially  I  do  hate  all  niaiseriea  T 
exclaimed  the  merry  maiden,  clasping  her 
hands  energetically. 

"  Well,  then,*"  said  I,  "  humbug  apart,  what 
day  shall  we  fix  for  our  marriage  ?" 

"  Tliat  I  shall  leave  to  my  dear  adopted 
mother,  the  duchess  d^Angouleme/' 

"  Well,  ask  her  as  soon  as  you  can,  and  re- 
lieve my  anxiety.** 

"  You  scarcely  deserve  it,"  said  Flora, 
laughing,  "  after  sucli  a  preposterous  entree  as 
you  made,  with  your  *  olis^  and  your  *  a/r  V  and 
your  knees  to  the  ground." 

"  Well,  I  mended  matters,  did  1  not  ?" 

**  You  did — thanks  to  me,  for  laughing  you 
out  of  your  absurdity." 

"  Flora,  shall  we  be  very  happy  when  we 
are  married  ?" 

**  Probably,  if  you  are  well-tempered.  A 
cross  husband  is  the  greatest  curse  on  earth." 

VOL.  III.  o 


utuieu  on  lo  weigh  cxpei 

]>arative  disadvantages." 

"  Anotlier  kiss,  Flora  ?" 

"  Not  until  we're  manii 

"  Then  get  along  with 

the  duchess  d''Ang0alSmi 

And  Flora  TanishecL. 
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CHAPTER  XXII. 

t 

I   LEAKK   SAKDT's  HI8TOKT. 

I  HAD  promised  to  spend  the  evening  with 
Sholto,  in  the  Canongate.  On  arriving  at  Gar- 
loch's  lodging,  we  found  tea  very  cozilj  ar- 
ranged in  the  library. 

"  Here,"  said  Sholto,  "  we  shall  be  safe  from 
either  aunt  Dalton  or  the  Frenchwoman ;  they 
do  not  penetrate  into  this  region  of  mustified 
literature,  which  is  unaccountable  enough  so 
far  as  my  aunt  is  concerned ;  but  such  is  the 
fact.  We  may,  however,  have  somewhat  more 
agreeable  company." 

So  saying,  he  stirred  the  fire,  and^looked  as 
if  he  expected  the  entrance  of  some  person 
every  moment  His  expectations  were  fulfilled 
in  the    appearance  of  Sandy  M^Dow,   who 
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stumped  into  tbe  library  about  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  after  my  arrival. 

"  Well,  Malcolm,"  said  the  inexplicable 
violinist,  "  I  give  you  all  manner  of  joy-is 
the  happy  day  fixed  ?" 

"  Yes,  sir ;  this  day  month." 

"  Sliould  nothing  prevent,  I  presume  you 
mean.  You  know  the  old  proverb  of  the  cup 
and  the  lip.  But  I  don't  want  to  cloud  your 
spirits  with  anticipations  of  disappointmeut ; 
indeed  your  breeze  seems  right  for  harbour, 
now.— I  saw  the  little  girl  an  hour  ago— poor 
thing,  her  mind  seemed  greatly  fluttered- she 
brailed  up  her  mainsail  to  wipe  her  eyes  wbeu 
slie  saw  me  coming,  for  the  tnith  of  the  matlei 
is,  that  she  was  crying ;  girls  will  always  cry, 
though — that's  a  part  of  the  ceremony  they 
never  omit,  if  they  like  the  lover  ever  so  well 
so  we  must  regard  it  as  a  matter  of  course 
which  it  is."''' 

'^  I  must  repeat  my  warmest  thanks  to  you 
Mr.  Sandy,  for  all  your  good  oflBces" — 

■ 

"  To  which  I  have  added,"*  said  be^  ''  b; 
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composing  an  epithalamium  to  be  sung  upon 
your  wedding  day.     Here's  stanza  the  first : — 

*  Auld  HoljTood,  thy  wa*8  hae  teen 
Queer  sights  in  ages  past,  they  say, 
But  cheer  thy  heart,  for  weel  I  ween, 
A  merry  rouse  though  see  to-day.' 

lliat  's  not  bad  for  a  beginning,  but  we'll  mend 
as  we  proceed. — And  now,  lad,  are  ye  dying  to 
find  out  how  I've  worked  your  job  sae  weel, 
and  wha  I  am  ?" 

*'  Indeed,  sir,  I  must  confess,  I'm  sorely 
puzzled." 

**  Ye're  clean  bumbazed  !"  said  Sandy, 
laughing.  "  Well,  then,"  he  continued,  dis- 
missing altogether  his  Caledonian  idioms, 
"  you  shall  know  my  real  history — your  pa- 
tience  deserves  this  reward,  for  you  have  not 
been  inquisitive,  but  were  content  to  let  me 
serve  you  in  my  own  way,  and  without  asking 
any  questions. 

'^  Know,  then,  that  /  am  the  laird  of  Duns- 
neath.  I  am  6eordie''s  elder  brother,  and 
Flora's  uncle.      You  stare,  and  no  wonder. 
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Bat  the  story  of  my  wayward  lot  wiU  fiilly  ac- 
count for  my  present  apparent  conditioD. 

'^  I  married,  rather  early  in  life,  the  daughter 
of  a  mechanic  in  one  of  our  western  villages. 
The  neighbours  marvelled  at  a  match  soimmet- 
sureablj  beneath  my  birth ;   but  were  silent 
through   the  mingled  feelings  of  respect  and 
awe  which  they  entertained  for  the  laird.    Our 
marriage  was  childless,  which  gave  me  much 
uneasiness.    For  my  wife  I  felt  a  warm  at- 
tachment, which  was,  however,  clouded  bj 
our  want  of  offspring ;  miffs  will  occasionally 
happen,  even  in  the  happiest  marriages,  and  in 
those  days,  I  regret  to  say,  my  temper  wa9  ex- 
tremely violent      It  chanced  that  on  some 
occasion  of  dispute  between  my  wife  and  my* 
self,  I  became  incensed  in  proportion  as  I  ieh 
that  I  was  wrong ;  and  among  other  injurious 
exclamations,  I  reproached  her  in  the  presence 
of  the  servants  with  her  want  of  birth,  ob- 
serving, passionately,  that  I  might  have  ex- 
pected such  ignorant  obstinacy  in  a  person  of 
low  origin.     She  said  not  a  word,  Iwt  wept 
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She  went  .out  to  walk  along  a  steep  path  that 
overhung  the  rocky  coasts  of  Kintyre;  her 
eyes,  I  do  believe,  were  dimmed  with  tears, 
and  not  distinctly  seeing  the  narrow  and  dan- 
gerous footpath,  she  fell  over  the  verge  to  a 
depth  of  nearly  a  hundred  feet,  and  was  mi- 
serably bruised  to  death.  Her  body  was  found 
in  little  more  than  an  hour,  by  some  fishermen, 
and  as  /  had  been  seen  among  the  rocks  by 
some  persons  who  had  passed,  a  dark  suspicion 
crossed  the  minds  of  the  whole  neighbourhood, 
that  poor  Margaret's  death  was  my  doing, — in 
short,  that  in  a  fit  of  diabolical  frenxy,  I  had 
hurled  her  from  the  crag.  The  violent  expres* 
sions  I  had  used  that  morning,  rose  up  in  judg- 
ment against  me,  and  strongly  supported  the 
presumption  of  my  guilt 

^'  But  no  legal  proof  could  be  had.  There 
were  not  even  circumstantial  grounds  for  an 
arrest.  No  one  had  seen  me  tcith  her;  she 
had  left  the  house  alone.  Tlie  only  circum- 
stances tending  to  create  an  idea  of  my  crimi- 
nality, were  our  violent  dispute  that  morning. 
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in  which  I  had  ceitainl  j  betrayed  ungorenuibie 
passion;  and  the  accident  of  two  straggimg 
filbert-pickers  having  seen  me  among  the 
rocks  in  the  neighbourhood,  at  the  distance  of 
perhaps  half  a  mile  from  the  spot  v^here  tbe 
fatal  event  had  occurred,  and  within  a  period 
of  a  quarter  of  an  hour  before  the  body  was 
discovered. 

*'  These  were  the   only  ^facfs  against  me. 
But  although   they    were  far  short  of  legal 
proof,  I  quickly  found  the  suspicion  excited  in 
the  neighbours  of  every  class,  was  so  deeply, 
so   firmly  rooted,  that  my   further  existence 
at    Dunsneath    became    intensely    miserable. 
Naturally  alive  to  the  sympathies  of  human 
nature,  I  could  not  endure  a  complete  ccm- 
denmation  to  Coventry  by  the  people  of  all 
ranks.     The  lairds  passed  me   by,   with  tbe 
coldest  and  most  distant  raising  of  their  hats ; 
and  it  seemed  as  if  this  mark  of  courtesy  wis 
barely  practised,  lest  the  neglect  of  it  migbt 
subject  the  defaulter  to  a  hostile  thtSkngt 
fi-om  me.    The  peasantry,  who  had  not  the 
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fear  of  steel  or  lead  before  their  eyes,  lyaxed 
even  bolder  than  the  lairds  ;  and  instead  of, 
as  formerly,  doffing  their  bonnets  to  Dunsneath, 
.they  sturdily  trudged  along  without  even 
vouchsafing  me  a  passing  glance.  The  manner 
of  every  living  soul  I  met,  spoke  as  plainly  as 
words  could  have  done,  ^  That  man  is  the 
murderer  of  his  wife.' 

^^  It  was  utterly  intolerable,  Malcolm.  I 
resolved  to  quit  Dunsneath,but  whither  should 
I  flee  ?  If  I  remained  in  Scotland,  still  bearing 
my  own  name,  and  seeking  the  society  of 
persons  in  my  own  class,  I  knew  the  suspicion 
of  blood  would  pursue  me ;  so  that  as  long  as 
I  remained  within  my  native  country,  a  change 
of  residence  would  have  merely  the  eflect  of 
extending  the  sphere  of  my  wretchedness. 

^^  It  is  said  that  no  man  can  be  thoroughly 
miserable  who  is  innocent.  That  a  conscious- 
ness of  guilt,  had  I  been  really  criminal,  would 
have  greatly  augmented  my  sufferings,  I 
am  perfectly  convinced.     Yet,  guiltless  though 

od 
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I  WMB  of  the  foul  crime  laid  to  my  ebaige,  die 
iron  had  entered  into  mj  son],  and  I  Mi  tto 
my  angnifth  made  me  desperate.  I  cast  Bvrzj 
the  attire  of  a  gentleman,  and,  dressed  as  a 
peasant,  was  picked  up  by  a  press-gang  in  a 
seaport  town. 

"  In  the  navy  I  continued  to  serve  for  some 
years,  until  disabled  by  a  wound  that  deprived 
me,  as  you  see,  of  my  right  leg.    Those  who 
in   Scotland  had  erer  known  anything  aboat 
me,  were  deceived  by  a  report  of  my  death. 
Whence  this  report  originated,  I  know  sot; 
but  it  acquired  credit  from  the  circumstance 
of  my  brother^s  assuming  the  territorial  name 
of  Dunsneath,  which,  under  certain  conditions, 
I  had  given  him   permission  to  do.      I  stiU 
held  the  reins  in  my  own  hands,  however^ 
and  had   Geordie    been   restive    about  your 
addresses  to  Flora,  I  threatened  to  dispossess 
him  of  his  lands  and  lairdship^  and  to  vest 
them  in  the  person  of  his  son  Sholto  befcre 
his  eyes>  which  step  would  have  beem  as 
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galling  to  his  fatherly  pride,  that  he  e^en 
struck  sail ;  although,  as  you  saw,  it  was  with 
a  very  bad  grace. 

^'  Time,  which  blunts  the  edge  of  every 
feeling,  blunted  the  acuteness  of  my  sufferings. 
I  loved  my  father-land  in  the  deepest  recesses 
of  my  soul.  To  be  a  perpetual  exile  from  my 
native  Scotland  was  not  to  be  thought  of. 
Yet,  to  resume  my  former  position  in  society 
there,  was  utterly  impossible,  and  to  attempt 
it  were  merely  to  expose  myself  to  renewed 
mortifications  and  wretchedness. 

^^  I  said  to  myself,  that  in  a  district  remote 
from  Dunsneath,  where  my  person,  (now  much 
changed,)  had  never  been  known,  and  whither 
my  tale  had  never  penetrated,  I  might  still  in 
an  humble  grade  enjoy  the  happiness  of 
beholding  the  stupendous  magnificence  of 
Scottish  scenery,  and  indulge  in  colloquial 
intercourse  with  my  honest^hearted  and  in- 
telligent countrymen.  I  pitched  on  the  wild 
and  unfrequented  valley  of  Glenquiddait, 
where  youy  my  friend   Malcolm,  first  saw  me. 
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Ak!  1  had  heard  of  jour  moreneDti  and 
profOciB  from  Flora,  with  whom  I  ofteo  cone- 
pooded.  Vour  journey  to  Dalmanzie,  and  hi^ 
■Mieslf  *8  mcognilOy  vrere  no  secrets  to  me, 
whatever  the  latter  vasty  have  been  to  the 
poor  knigbt ;  who,  apropos,  was  an  old  and  real 
ftieiid  of  mine,  and  almost  the  only  mao  1 
crer  could  get  to  place  unhesitating  faitb  io 
»▼  innocence. 

*^  And  now,  1  suppose  you  will  ask  me  bow 
I  could  possibly  support  the  society  of  die 
rotuhers  with  whom  alone  I  could  mingle  at 
Glenquiddan. 

^  Undoubtedly,  a    man   brought   up   in  a 
obtain  rank  of  life,  and  early  accustomed  to 
ceitain  couTeniencies  and  elegances,  and  habi- 
tuated to  the  intercourse  of  those  whose  in- 
telkcls  have  been  awakened  and  enlarged  by 
education,  will  necessarily  experience  an  un- 
pleasant change  in  becoming  the  associate  of 
pfTWTif  whose  minds  are  comparatively  unen- 
lighiHwd,  and  whose  manners  are  nislic  tdl 
uncouth. 
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^  But  mark— -much  of  this  arises  from  con- 
tragi;  and  of  contrast  the  effect  is  seldom 
permanent.  1  have  been  brought  up  in  a 
laird-like  mansion  with  an  excellent  library; 
I  have  lived  in  handsome  apartments,  where 
comfort,  nay  luxury,  were  consulted  in  all  the 
arrangements.  I  have  quitted  these  hereditary 
possessions,  and  been  tossed  for  years  upon  the 
stormy  sea;  I  have  returned  mutilated,  to  my 
native  country,  and  herded  with  its  peasantry 
in  their  humble  cottages,  apparently  undis- 
tinguished by  rank  or  wealth  from  themselves. 
Through  these  changeful  scenes  have  I 
passed ;  and  what  is  the  result  of  my  varied 
experience  ?  It  is  this ;  Uiat  so  far  as  my 
personal  happiness  is  concenied,  I  would  not 
exchange  the  wooden  settle  in  the  cottar's  ingle- 
neuk  for  the  gilded  fauteuil  in  the  nobleman's 
drawing-room. 

'^  This  is  because  I  have  learned  to  look 
upon  things  as  they  really  are ;  and  to  know 
what  does,  and  what  does  not,  produce  actual 
happiness.'' 
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^*  Yon  snrprise  me  extremelj,"  stidi;  "  job 
ase  evidently  a  man  of  active  intellect,  ami 
how  yoa  could  possibly  enjoy  happinets  wim 
deprired  of  intellectnal  society » I  cannot  ander- 
itend." 

**  My  dear  Malcolm,  it  is  true  that  when 
domiciled  in  Luclde^'s  kitchen  at  Glenquiddait 
I  had  few  opportunities  of  enlarging  my  own 
stock  of  information*  But  my  intellect  did 
not  therefore  stagnate.  If  I  could  no  longer 
kam  myself,  I  could  still  employ  my  mind 
in  the  profitable  task  of  enli^tening  othefs."' 

*^  But  surely  this  employment  cannot  bare 
interested  you.*^ 

^*  Pardon  me ;  it  afforded  me  considerable 
interest*" 

^^  What !  when  sunk  down  into  companion- 
ship with  peasants  ?  ^ 

^  Ay,*'  said  he,  smiling,  **  when  I  foond 
that  I  could  turn  tbat  companionship  to  tbe 
essential  benefit  of  my  new  associates.  And 
really,  now, — as  to  what  is  termed  intetleelnal 
society,    I  must  candidly  confess  that  I  take 
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quite  as  mach  pleaBare  in  hearing  duuce  auld 
Donald  Donaldson,  exerting  his  intellect, 
sharpened  by  sexagenarian  experience,  in 
devising  some  mode  of  checking  the  ravages  of 
the  wheat  fly,  or  Davie  Maxwell  describing  an 
improvement  he  has  made  in  the  plough,  as  I 
should  in  bearing  a  learned  astronomer  tracing 
the  eccentric  vagaries  of  a  comet  through  the 
void  of  space,  or  a  wily  politician  detuling  the 
trickeries  of  a  pending  negotiation." 

"  And  what,"  asked  I,  "  did  you  principally 
teach  your  peasant  comrades  f " 

"  I  taught  tbem  to  seek  every  attainable 
improvement  suited  to  their  station ;  and  I 
taught  tbem  that  their  humble  lot  might 
furnish  fully  as  much  happiness  as  far  more 
distinguished  positions  in  life." 

"  I  fear,"  said  I,  "  that  so  far  as  concerns 
the  latter  branch  of  your  instructions,  you 
taught  tbem  wrong.  The  highest  happiness  is 
derived  from  intellectual  enlargement;  and  a 
peasant  does   not  possess  the  same  opportU; 
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nities  for  this,  as  a  person  in  the  higher  vl'bJVh 

oflife." 

Sandy  shook  his  head.  "  I  am  not  at  all 
sure,"  said  he,  "  thai  bevond  a  certain  point, 
the  more  we  know,  the  happier  we  are." 

"  Granted,"  quoth  I ;  "  but  is  this  point  ihcii 
within  the  peasant's  reach  ?  Can  lie,  with  liis 
opportunities,  know  enough  to  render  him  as 
happy  as  knowledge  can  make  man  ?  " 

"  He  can,"  replied  Sandy.  "  Aboie  all,  and 
before  all, let  hiiuhavc  HEUGioLSKNoWLEDUfc: 
this  is  the  surest  foundation  fur  happiness, 
here  as  well  as  hereafter.  This  is,  at  all 
events,  within  the  peasanfs  reach.  As  lo 
doctrines,  let  him  haie  the  creeds,  and  the  ten 
CO  mm  and  men  Is,  aud  let  him  be  fully  impressed 
with  the  golden  Christian  rule  of  doing  as  we 
would  bo  done  by ;  a  rule  which  teaches  that 
the  spirit  of  religion  is  the  spirit  of  unirersal 
love," 

"  Undoubtedly,"  said  1.  "  But  waving  the 
question   of  religious  instruction,  let  us  com^ 
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to  those  branches  of  knowledge  which  are 
certainly  beyond  the  peasants  reach,  and  the 
study  of  which  may  confer  great  pleasure  on 
the  student — astronomy  for  instance." 

"  Fudge  !  **  exclaimed  Sandy,  kicking  his 
wooden  leg  against  the  floor,  in  token  of  con- 
temptuous impatience ;  "  as  if  a  chield  couldn't 
be  as  happy  without  astronomy  as  with  it! 
When  the  peasant  surveys  from  the  hill-side  at 
night,  the  blue  heaven  above  him,  glowing 
witli  its  millions  of  bright  stars,  whose  dia- 
mond rays  flash  conviction  to  his  unsophisti- 
cated bosom  that  the  Pow^er  that  made 
THEM  IS  DIVINE, — does  hc  uot  cujoy  the 
glorious  scene  with  a  zest  as  true,  as  full,  as 
holy,  as  if  he  knew  by  heart  each  nickname 
that  fantastic  science  has  bestowed  upon  the 
lustrous  orbs  ?  " 

"  No  disrespect  to  astronomy,  though,**  said 
I,  smiling. 

"None  meant -none  meant.  I  know  too 
well  the  service  it  has  rendered  to  my  own 
peculiar  art  of  navigation,  to  quarrel  with  it.    I 
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merely  meant  to  Ehoir,  in  reply  to  your  ques- 
tion, that  it  is  not  necessarily  coDducire  tu 
indiridual  happiness ;  the  peasant  does  not 
need  it  to  add  to  liis  felicity.^ 

"  Well,  sir,"  said  I,  "  let  us  take  anotLer 
illustration.  The  study  of  history  is  a  source 
of  great  pleasure.  Vou  will  not,  surely,  tell 
me  that  the  fanner  can  have  as  much  of  tliii 
pleasure  as  the  gentleman  ?" 

"  Poohl  that's  a  foolish  mode  of  arguing 
the  question.  No  doubt  be  cannot— and  he 
caanot  have  as  much  music  as  the  public 
pianoforte-player,  nor  as  much  of  the  pleasiuv 
of  novel-reading  as  the  countess  on  her  sofa, 
nor  as  much  political  information  as  the  primi; 
minister,  and  yet  he  may  be  happier  than  any 
of  them,  or  than  all  of  them  put  together. 
The  beneficent  Creator  hath  so  ordered  out 
capacities  of  enjoyment,  that  one  man  may 
derive  more  pleasure  from  bis  smaller  know- 
ledge, than  another  man  will  Jrom  bi&  greater. 
And  I  tell  you, — for  I  know  it  by  my  expe- 
rience,— that  the  snatches  of  intellectual  exer- 
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cise  enjoyed  by  the  peasant  in  the  interrals  of 
rest  from  bodily  labour,  are  far  sweeter  to  hii% 
than  the  constant  exertion  of  intellect  i»  to  the 
student,  or  philosopher,  who  never  does  any* 
thing  but  ready  write,  or  preach.  The  peasant 
enjoys  his  scrap  of  history  or  romance,  witba 
keenness  of  relish  proportioned  to  its  rarity ;  sa 
you  see,  the  balance  of  happiness  is  still  kept 
upJ" 

"  I  am  glad,'**  said  I,  **  that  you  find  so 
much  cause  to  congratulate  your  humble  asso- 
ciates. If  I  were  in  your  place,  I  could  not  so 
easily  acquire  content  among  rongh-spmi,  un- 
educated peasants.  I  should  conslantly  regret 
ray  native  sphere,  and  its  habits  of  refine- 
ment.'''' 

"  No  doubt,''  said  Sandy,  "  my  peculiar 
situation,  in  a  very  great  measuie,  accounts  for 
my  contentment.  After  years  of  unjust  asper- 
sion at  home,  and  hard  ser^^ice  at  sea,  O !  it 
was  truly  delightful  to  find  a  quiet  haven  of 
repose  in  that  secluded  glen.  We  love  the 
spot)  be  it  ever  so  rude,  that  affords  us  a 
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peaceful  shelter  in  our  need.  Besides,  I  loved 
to  look  on  happiness ;  the  peasants  of  GJen- 
quiddart  have  a  kind-hearted  resident  landlani, 
and  I  soon  became  happj  among  Hemy  when 
I  saw  that  thej  were  happy  arouid  me.  I  felt 
happy  in  their  liappiness,  and  also  in  beiug 
able  to  add  to  it.^ 

^^  But    your    pride    must    hare    somewhat 
sufiTered?" 

"  Not  the  least.     There  I  had  no  pride  that 
could  be  mortified,  for  1  never  had  been  known 
to  a  single  inhabitant  as  any  other  than  Sandv 
M'Dow,  the  sailor  minstrel.     I  possessed  con- 
siderable musical  talent,  and  a  great  facility  of 
throwing  into    rhyme    such    sentiments  and 
events  as  I  wished  to  impress  upon  the  minds 
of  my  rustic  auditories.     I   made  them  all 
speedily  familiar  with  such  historical  Acts  as 
best  suited  the  object  I  had  in  view ;  namely, 
that  of  convincing  them  that  happiness  is  the 
dower  of  the  cottage  as  weU  as  of  the  palace ; 
I  fiddled  away,  and  sang  away ;  I  felt  that  I 
did  good  by  contributing  to  the  gratificalkm, 
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improvement,  and  coDtentmeDt  of  my  hearers ; 
and  I  fiung  all  liogedng  relics  of  pride  to  the 
dogs,  receiving  in  exchange  a  quantum  sufficit 
of  mental  satisfaction."' 

"  ^'ou'Te  an  unco  man,  sir,"  said  I. 

"  One  thing  I  know,"  said  Sandy,  laughing ; 
"  thai  as  long  as  I  live  I  sha'n't  surrender  my 
post  in  tlic  Glenqiiiddart  inglc-nook :  I  have 
found  real  happiness  there,  and  whenever  I 
find  a  good  thing,  I  like  to  keep  it." 

ASier  wc  had  conversed  on  Sandy's  various 
naulical  adventures,  of  which  he  gave  me  a 
very  diverting  detail,  and  after  he  bad  ex- 
pressed his  penitence  for  the  quizzical  budget 
of  fictions  he  had  imposed  on  the  king's  cre- 
dulity at  IfUckie  M'Cowie's,  I  asked  him  to 
explain  to  me  the  motive  that  influenced  his 
brother  to   entertain  such   implacable  enmity 

against  my  father.   "  The  hereditary  feud ," 

said  I. 

"Hereditary  fiddlestick  1"  said  Sandy;  (he 
never  would  allow  me  to  call  him  anything  but 
Sandy  j)  "  I  can't  conceive  what  Geordie's  ob- 
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jecl  was,  in  uttering  such  nonsense.  The 
quarrel  shows  his  spiteful,  unforgiy'mg  dispo- 
sition ;  it  all  arose  from  jealous  v.  Geordie 
was  in  love  with  your  mother;  your  father  was 
his  rival,  and  succeeded  in  winning  her  hand, 
and  Geordie  never  could  forgive  him  for  it. 
There  's  the  whole  secret  in  two  words — and 
the  more  shame  for  Geordie." 

In  all  that  Sandy  had  said  upon  the  subject 
of  his  own  roturier  happiness,  I  fancied  I  saw 
something  like  an  effort  to  make  the  best  of  a 
pu^ller ;  something  like  a  bold  attempt  at 
self-persuasion.  However,  if  such  were  the 
case,  the  bold  attempt  had  succeeded  remaxk- 
ably  well ;  for  I  must  acknowledge,  that  from 
what  I  saw  of  him  at  Glenquiddart,  and  also 
from  his  manifest  anxiety  to  return  there  from 
Edinburgh)  he  seemed  to  have  achiered  for 
himself  a  full  conviction  that  Luckie  M^Cowie's 
ingle-neuk  was  the  nucleus  of  human  felicity. 
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CHAFIER  XXIII. 

FLORA  AWD  I   COME   TO  AW   UWDEBSTAWDIKO,  OR   SOUS- 
THING    LIKE    ONE,  WITH   EACH    OTHER. 

"  May  every  happiness  attend  your  nuptials, 
Malcolm,^  said  the  king,  who  had  not  seen 
Sandy,  and  who  vaguely  understood  that  the 
intervention  of  some  old  relative  had  removed 
all  difficulties.  "  Your  Flora's  lovely  brow 
shall  be  gemmed  with  diamonds  of  the  richest, 
rarest  sparkle,  whose  value  may  perhaps  be 
enhanced  in  her  eyes,  by  their  being  a  gift 
from  the  old  Bourbon." 

The  period  when  the  king  pronounced  these 
words,  was  just  about  the  time  when  the  reso- 
lution to  quit  Scotland  and  sctDe  in  Germany 
first  was  formed  by  the  royal  exiles. 

Flora  was  aware  of  the  locality  selected 
before  I  had  learned  it. 


Scotland  as  your  marriage 
1  lijul  ofU'ii  seen  Flora 
tometimeg  I  hnd  seen  lier  r 
never  $:in'  her  n-gularly  anj 
"  An  excuse  for  remainin 
repeated,  while  her  Qiished 
glance  announced  the  wra 
mark  had  excited  ;  "  do  y 
to  insult  me :  Do  you  su 
could,  ot  trou/J  avail  myi 
for  deserting  my  royal  b 
wrong  nic  grievously  and  ( 
|>ositiou.  and  I  beg  at  one 
purpose  was  deliberately  to 
Sitnieivliat    startled    bv 
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•*  That  is  another  insult,"  she  angrily  replied. 
*'  What !  quit  the  duchess  d'Angouleme,  who 
loves  me  as  a  mother  ?  who  has  invariably 
treated  me  with  the  kindness,  the  affection,  the 
profuse  generosity  of  one  ?  leave  her^  who  is 
now  in  exile,  and  in  sorrow — banished  from 
her  native  kingdom  to  wander  on  a  foreign 
shore  in  quest  of  shelter !  and  who,  more  than 
ever,  needs  the  sympathetic  services  of  atten- 
tive gratitude,  from  the  object  of  her  princely 
munificence  !^ 

I  was  now  completely  piqued,  and  I  an- 
swered with  much  warmth,  and  no  prudence, 

''  You  are  certainly  bound  by  golden  chains.^' 

*^  There  are  persons,**  she  replied,  with  scorn, 
^'  who  can  only  understand  two  sorts  of  chains 
— of  gold  and  of  iron — who  can  conceive  the 
tie  of  interest  or  that  of  coercion,  and  who  have 
not  a  conception  of  any  other.** 

^^  Well,  Flora,**  said  I,  in  a  calmer  tone,  and 
after  a  pause,  ^  I  beg  your  pardon.** 

^^  From  the  scantily  portioned  daughter  of  a 
not   very  wealthy  Scottish  laird,**    resumed 
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bctrau,  and  I  aolidt  yonr  forgiveness  for  a 
hasty  and  intempenta  word.  My  own  obli- 
gations  to  the  king  are  aacb,  that  I  could  hare 
wiDio^y  hved  and  died  in  his  service,  if  other, 
prior  duties  did  not  exact  my  observance.  Yon 
see  my  father's  failing  health ;  I  cannot  leave  my 
parent  in  Scotland,  I  must  stay 

'  To  rock  tliB  endle  of  declining  »ge,' 

as  long  as  that  parent  is  spared  to  me." 

"  So  that,"  observed  Flora,  musingly,  "with 
jfott  in  Scotland,  and  with  me  in  Germany  " — 

"  Well  ?  what  then  ?"  asked  I." 

"  It 's  something  like  a  regular  blow^np," 
said  she. 

"  At  least  for  the  present,  it  would  seem  so," 
I  observed.  "  And  how  provoking  I  after  uncle 
Sandy  took  Uie  trouble  of  travelling  to  town 
from  Glenquiddart,  to  set  things  to  rights,  with 
his  wooden  leg !" 

"  It  M  awkward — certainly,"  said  Flora. 

We  submitted  to  our  fate  most  magnasi- 
mously ;  Flora  sailed  with  the  banished  &mily 
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called  love  is  mere  fancj 
eftleo,  drank,  and  slept,  s 
puture,  as  veil  as  erei 
Cnmer  period. 

Periiajw   I   may    raairi 
Straager  thingi  bare  com 


